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THE CAD’S CALENDAR. 

Sfamiarg* 

jANtTARY I Tailor’s bill comes in. 
Blow that blooming Snip I I ’m 
short o’ tin. 

Worry much enjoyed my Autumn 
Caper, 

But three quid fifteen do look 
queer paper. 

Want another new rig out, wuss 
luck, 

Gurl at Boodle’s bar seems awful 
struck. 

Like to take her to the panter- 
mimo ; 

That and oysters after nunild be 
prime. 

Fan ’s a screamer ; this top coat 
would blue it, 

Taller at the seams, black ink 
won’t do it. 

Wonder if old Snip would spring 
another ? 

Boots, too, rayther seedy ; beastly 
bother 1 

Lots o’ larks that empty pockets 
“ queer. 

Can’t do much, on fifty quid a 
year. 

Characters in Contrast.— 
“ So they 're building a Church in 
memory of Bishop Wilbeepoeoe 
at Southampton,” said Smelpun- 
GTJS. ** He was ‘ all things to all 
men.’ ” How different from me ! 
I ’m “ nothing to nobody ? ” 

The Tax which no Chan- 
cellor OP THE Exchequer has 

DISTURBED, OR IS EVER LIKELY 
TO DISTURB— Syn-tax. 

Forecast for the First op 
April, — Month opens with a 
shower of frogs. JRanca weather. 
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Sxi^efms Mdder (on a deem of “ Gomibmy” Uingput vp). " What’s tbs Bbakd, Mb. 

AlTCnOMTEER ? ” 

Audione&r. Brand'! Wnat I for this Champagne? A magnificent Wine like 
THAT, Sir, don’t want any Brand! We sell it on its Merits. Shall we say 
Fifteen Shillings ? ” 


THE CAD’S CALENDAR. 
dFebruatg. 

Febrywary ! High old time for 
sprees 1 

How’s yer chance the gals to 
please or tease. 

Dowds to guy and pooty ones to 
wheedle. 

And to give all rival chaps the 
needle. 

Crab your enemies, — I ’ve got a 
many, 

You can pot ’em proper for a 
penny. 

My! Them Walentines do ’it 
’em ’ot. 

Fust-rate fun : I always buy a lot. 
Prigs complain they’re spiteful. 
Lor’ wot stuff I 

I can’t ever get ’em strong enough. 
Safe too ; no one twigs your little 
spree, 

If yon do it on the strict Q. T. • 

If you ’re spoons, a floweiy one’s 
your plan, 

Mem : I sent a proper one to Fan. 

Domestic Economy.— If you 
are blest with a large family, and 
have, besides, numerous relations 
whom you don’t wish to disoblige, 
always dress yourself and houses- 
hold in black ; and thus yon will 
escape the expense of mouming. 

For the Apothecaries’ Com- 
pany’s Dinners. — ^Toast and Sen- 
timent; “May we never want a 
patient, or a six-ounce bottle to 
send hhn.” 

The Flunkey Millennium.— 
When every mlet shall be exalted. 

A Halfpenny Hole. — The 
Echo's. 
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THE 

CAB’S CALENDAR. 

ilHatciy* 

ACarch I I ’m nuts upon 
a windy day, 

Crurls do git in such a 
awful way. 

Petticoats yer know, and 
pooty feet ; 

Hair all flying, — ^teH you 
it ’s a treat. 

Pancake day. Don’t like 
’em— flabby, tough, 

Eayther do a pennorth 
o’ plum-dufE. 

Seediness shows up as 
Spring advances, 

Ah ! the gurls do lead 
us pretty dances. 

Days a-lengthening. 
Think I spotted Pan 

Casting sheep’s eyes at 
another man. 

Quarter-day, too, no 
more chance of tick. 

Fancy I shall ’ave to cut 
my stick. 

Crot the doldrums dread- 
ful, that is clear. 

Two d. left !— must go 
and do a beer 1 


SUCaESTIONS FOR 
SONG-TITLES. 

Fob Borrowers. — 
“ Always a loan I ” 

For Ladies loving 
Shopping.— “ The meet 
buy and buy.” 

^arjoassie Beauties — 
" The Song of the Old 
Belle.” 

For Disappointed 
Sportsmen. — “ JSfeo&r 
Moor 1 ” 











A DIALOGUE BETWEEN THEEE MALCONTENTS. 

The JSimted Han. “ I Do call it ham) to be ohivieb abotjt as I Aiii. I own I'm nice to eat, with Coreant- 
Jellt, and make scrumptious Soup' But it’s not for that; it’s because I’m good at rui^NO JWat • ■ ^ 

The Chained St. Bernard. “At all events, you’re free to get about and see the world before you re 
CAUGHT I Here have I bebit chained up in this beastly Yard for ten Years, and I ve only got two more 

TO LIVE. I WANT TO SEE THE WoRLD— HANG IT ALL 1— AND THEN MARRY, AND SETTLE 1 " 

The Wounied Figeon. “Don’t you Talk 1 Look at me 1 Two Days ago, I was shot in both Legs by a Dotfer, 

AND, LIKE A POOL, I FLEW AWAY! I’VB BEEN FLYING EVER SINCE, FOB I CAN'T WALK, AND I CAN'T SIT, AND I CANT LIB 
DOWN, AND I daren’t FLY HOME ! OH ! Oh I OH I VIVISECTION ’S A JOKE TO THIS. AND AT LEAST THEY GIVE YOU 

Chloroform ! " 


THE 

CAD’S CALENDAR. 
^ptiL 

Apeil 1 All Fools’ Day’s 
a proper time. 

Cop old gurls and guy 
old buffers prime. 
Scissors ! don’t they 
goggle and look blue 
When you land them 
with a regular "do”? 
Lor 1 the world would 
not be worth a mivvey, 
If there wam’t no fools 
to cheek and chivy. 
Then comes Easter. Got 
some coin in ’and, 
Trot a bonnet out and 
do the grand. 

Fan all flounce and 
flower; fellows mad 
Heye us henvious ; nuts 
to me, my lad. 
’Ampstead t ’Ampton I 
■Which is it to he ? 
Fan — no flat ■— prefers 
the Crystal P. 

Nobby togs, high jinks, 
and lots o’ lotion, 
That’s the style to go 
it, I’ve a notion I 


Golden - wedding- - 
Gifts.— A wig, a pair 
of crutches, and a set 
of false teeth. 

Memoeandum fob 
Maech.— Mariners, on 
St. David’s Day, look out 
for leaks. 

A Seceet for the 
School of Cookery. — 
How to curry favour. 

Ldsh-hs Feiiit. — 
The Grape. 
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MEMS. EOR MIDSUMMER. up the piano whUe the house 

,,v “as reminded me (and more than once, I fear) is bemg* cleaned ; or dse, the carnets beina-nn » 

{Bn a Man. of Foresight.) wages. hall is pretty certain to he given in our absence' 

As the season is now drawing to a close, While thinking over household matters, — _ 

and one probably has few dinner engagements I pnght to recollect that the cistern has begun to wttvq rntri? 

still in prospect, it might be politic perhaps to leak and the coal-oellar is empty. wiiys FOE THE WISE, 

ask some country friends to come and stay a week 3hin — If we chance to come across that charm- Why do bosom friends entreat you to ** drop in 

with us. Nf.B.— Goodwood. ing litcle Mrs. Shugea Candie in our wanderings on them at any time,” when they know you know 

Jl/m.— In the not) improbable event of their this autumn, I must not get too in-^imate, for quite well that if you were to do so you weuld 
declining, and suggesting we had better visit Emmy dislikes her. find them not at home to you ? 


them instead, my wife must 

not omit, while expressing 
our regret that we cannot 
come just y&t, to hint that 
I am still extremely fond 
of shooting. 

il/m. — With a view to 
the contingency of my get- 
ting in this manner a few 
days on the moors, and a 
week or two in Stubble- 
shire,.! had better look up ' 
my old shooting-boots, and 
I borrow Bob’s new breech- 
loader. 

3Im>. ~ When accepting 
invitations we must bear 
in mind the need to make 
our visits dove-tail nicely, 
so as not to waste a day in 
useless travelling. 

Supposing I am 
asked if I want any game 
, sent anywhere, I must take 
care that I don’t forget my 
Unde Bob, who stood god- 
father to baby. 

Mem. — ^And perhaps it 
might be well to send a 
» brace of birds to dear old 
Chahley Cbaokletoh, 
who has hinted more than 
once that it is not at all 
unlikely he may leave us 
his old china. 

Emmy said the 
other day that her dear 
Mamma desired to oome and 
see us very shortly. If this 
desire bo realised, as pro- 
bably it will be, 1 must 
arrange for being sum- ^ 

moned unexpectedly to 
Paris, to serve upon a 
Special Exhibition Jury. 

Mem,— It I return before 
the dear old lady leaves us, 

I must devise some dodge 
for shortening her visit. 

Mem. —Don’t let me for- 
get to look up Freddy 
Fokesel, and find out 
where his yacht will be for 
the next six weeks. 

3Iem. — If no grousing ’s 
to be had, I had better chum 
with him till the partridges 
are ready, and let Emmy 
take the chicks to spend a 
quiet month at Margate. 

J/m.— I must not forget , 
to tell Emmy to remember 
that when the Landlord’s 
fellow calls again for rent, 
he is to be told that I am 
out of town, but that, to 
save him further trouble, I 
will have a cheque quite Yowig 
ready for him when he calls MteUr Well, ] 

Jlw.— As the house 16 to 
be painted in the Spring, 
we had better go abroad then, and get some one 
to hire it till the smell has quite evaporated. 

iJffiTj?/.— Let me be sure to lock my study-door 
whea I leave home, lest I find my things aU “ put 
to-rights ” when I return to it. 

'9 Jfgm.— That cheap sherry at the Club is stronger 
than it tastes, and, while the weather is so hot, I 



SWEET SIMPLICITY. 

Yo%i)ig IIovMho^r ( i^ist imrried). "Weat can you eecojiiment), Mb. Bbisket?" 

Butcher. “Well, Miss— M’um— a nice Leg o' Mutton, M'um — ” 

Yourig Ilouseloeeper. “Oh, dear I Couldn’t you lei us have one of 'the Fbont Legs? They’d be 
shaldeb, ‘wodldn't they, Mr. Bbiseet?*' 


"Why, when men are bored 
to death at an “ At Home,*’ 
do they somehow feel con- 
strained to murmur out their 
thanks for “ such a very 
pleasant evening ” ? 

Why, when Ladias want 
to sing, will they persist in 
pleading that they have a 
dreadful cold, and really 
cannot get a note out ? 

Why cannot Actors be 
content with the applause 
of their own conscience, 
and the Stalls, and not gag 
their part to gain the 
plaudits of the Gallery ? 

Why do hired Waiters 
always breathe upon your 
head, particularly, alas ! if 
it happens to be a bald one ? 

Why, when a man likes a 
thigh or a liver-wing, does 
he insist on saying that 
“ any part will do for him ? ” 

Why, if a friend wins 
a five-pound note at cards, 
do you find him take such 
care to calculate his gain at 
about a dozen shillings ? 

Why do Critica chronicle 
a “ genuine success,” when 
they know full w'ell the 
piece won’t run above a 
fortnight ? 

Why cannot a Hair-cutter 
perform that operation 
without hinting that your 
hair wall soon be hardly 
worth the cutting ? 

Why do friends exclaim, 
“ How very well you ’re 
looking ! ’* when you 
by their expression they are 
thinking just the contrary ? 

Why do Orators crave 
leave to say a few words on 
the subject, when they 
really mean to talk for half- 
an-hour, or more ? 

Why is it deemed no sin 
to steal a friend’s umbrella, 
or outwit him in a horse- 
deal ? 


Pah, whom the pagan poets 
still invoke, 

Cool common-sense has 
placed beneath its ban, 
For all last year he seemed 
— and *twas no joke— 
Always a (Mfiping—ox a 
fryinff-’BsoL 

Talk of **the great god 
Pan '* is therefore rot, 
Now Pan *tis plain, has 
gone to watering-'pot. 


Mem.— The housemaid is quite welcome to open 
the portifolios and to look at “Master’s draw- 
rings ” when he is away, but she really must not 
use them to cover up the furniture. . . 

Afm.— To tie another knot in my handkerchief 
to:mQn;6W, that I may, not .forget that. Emmy’s 
pin-money is due, and that she desires, ere living 


had better, far my health’s sake, stick to Pom- 1 town, to buy a ne'^ rig-out for Tommy. 


mery and Margaux. 


Mem*— 'We really must remember t© Send away 


New Name tor an Old 
Salt of Doubtful Chaeactee.— Piratic Saline. 
( With thanks to Mr, Lamplough.) 

Ebony Blackino. — An abusive article in 
Blcu:hn:oo^s Magaame. 

Tbifabtite AakiaBMENT.— Three friends lov- 
I ihg and lushy. 

I A Foa SKHrAL.-^! Rkpiratot, 
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«TEMPORA MUTANTXrat,’* 


TheBislu}p(toTiUym7i^esta'ndfii>vmriUSon), ''Now, why shouldn't you adost the stj&e as a Profession, Thbodore? Lord Ronald Beaumanoir, who's a Year youncfh 
than YOURSP.LP, IS ALREADY OETTINa SIXTEEN GUINEAS A WEEK FOR LOW COMEDY PARTS AT THE CRITERION ! ThB DUCHESS TOLD ME SO HERSELF ONLY YESTERDAY ! " 


THE GAD’S CALENDAR. 
ilHag. 

May 1 The month o’ flowers. 
Spooney sell I 

Rum ’ofc with,” is wot 7 likes to 
smell. 

Beats yer roses holler. A ohice 
weed 

Licks all flowers that e^er run to 
seed. 

Nobby hntton’oler very wdl 

When one wants to do the ’eavy 
swell ; 

Otherwise don’t care not one brass 
farden, 

For the best ever hlowed in Covent 
Ga,rden. 

Fan, though, likes ’em, costs a 
pretty pile, 

Rayther stiff, a tanner for a smile. 

Blued ten bob last time I took ’er 
out, 

Left my silver ticker up the spout. 

Women are sech sharks ! If I 
don’t drop ’er. 

Guess that I shall come a hawful 
cropper I 


LUCTJS A NON LXJCENDO, 

(At a Municipal Slection ) 

Mrst Voter. I’ve just been and 
plumped for Oaetbe. 

SecoTid Voter. Plumped for Car- 
ter! Why I don’t believe you 
know him. 

Mrst Voter. No ; that ’s why I 
vote for him. He he an honest 
man. I know the others. 



THE CAD’S CALENDAR. 


^une. 

June ! A jolly montli j sech 
stunning weather 1 

Fan and I have lots of outs to- 
gether : 

Borty on the river, sech prime 
’unts, 

Foul the racers, run into the punts. 

Prime to ’ear the anglers rave and 

CUBS, 

Wlien in quiet “ swims ” we raise 
a muss. 

Snack on someone’s lawn upon the 
quiet, 

Won’t the owner raise a tidy riot 

When he twigs our scraps and 
broken bottles ? 

Cheaper this than rustyrongs cr 
bottles. 

Whitsuntide *ud be a lot more gay 

If it wam’t BO near to Quarter- 
day. 

Snip turns sour, pulls “county- 
courting” faces. 

Must try and land a little on the 
Races. 


AN UNFAIR PROCEEDING. 

Brxjnetta protests against the 
partiality shown by public writers 
in addressing her sex as " our fair 
readers.” She hopes in future 
that this formula vdll be changed 
to *’0111 fair and dark readers.” 


HiKT TO THE Trade.— B ring 
out a new choker, and call it the 
Sus: per eoU:^* 


CUMULATIVE I 

Tourist (on Scotch Stcaiym). *' I say, Steward, how do you exmcct anybo.dy to dry 


THEIR Hands on this Towel? It's as Wet as if w had been difped in the Sea I” 
Steward. " Awebl— depped or no depped, there’s a Hundred Four hae used ibS 
Toowl, and ye're the yuRBST that's Grummblt !” 


A Theatrical Speculation'. 
— Take Drury Lane, prodjce 
riolmm gorgeously, and caR it 
Brunolumts. ^ 

Ah I 2 SCORB 1 G 1 BLE OFFBHDEft. 
—A Drinkuig Fountain. 
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PONSONBY DE ToMPKYNS 11EALI6E** HEB LiFE’S AmBITIOX AT LAST, AKD DECEIVES EOYALTY AND SuiTE IN HER OAVN HoTTSF. 
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IHE gNIOHT AUD THE FLEA— AK TJUaEOORDED TRIAL OF THE , MIDDLE A&ES. 


AN AUTUMNAL DUET. 

(iZoi/ier ovicftuiu.) 

Matsrfauujab, The Doctor says dear May lacks 
tone. 

PateifamAlias. Oh, yes, I know I Sea-haths, 
ozone ! 

Catch-words to cover the old claim 
For holidays. 

Materfamilias. It is a shame 
So to misconstrue him— and me, 

For on this point we do agree. 

Patei'fcmUias. On principles of abstract reason I 
Man always Ends, though, at this season 
Doctors and wires for once at one. 

But Stocks are down— it can’t be done ! 

I can’t afford it. 

Materfmiilms. , The old tale ! 

I hope you ’ll owii that tune is stale. 

You get more stingy every year. 
Patetfamilias. You sing a little sharp, my dear. 

Con t)'opiw Ino I Try eantaibile. 
Materfa/niiUas. How can you, John, behave so 
shabbily ? 

Well, let May die / 

Paterfavdlias. Oh, fiddle-de-dee ! 

’Twixt man and wife it ought to be 
Case of duet, and not of duel. 

Materfa/miTias. WeU, whose fault is it ? You ’re 
so cruel I { Wee})s) 


Paterfamilias. Come, come, my dear,, no lagri- 
moso I 

Materfamilias {wiping lier eyes). Then you con- 
sent, love ? 

Paterfamilias (drlhj). I suppose so. 

No matter how long women parley, 

Married duets have otia finale. 

Gmige of air ’s what all wives say, 

Though to tJie old tune hub must pay I 

TAKE CARE OF THE PENCE! 
Picked up my daily pin. Have now exactly 
183 pins carefully laid by, so that one half of the 
proverbial groat is secured!. 

Skinner, Flint, and myself again met and 
talked over our great scheme of joining at a 
halfpenny daily paper when the G-eneral Election 
‘takes plac^ 

Put a happy thought into execution— bought 
a penny loaf, and called at two or three cheese- 
mongers and tasted their Cheddar, Cheshire, &c. 
Made quite a substantial meal 
Obliged by urgent business to use the Under- 
ground Railway. Took a third class (parly.) 
ticket, but the train was so crowded that I had 
to be put into a second class carriage, the only' 
time in my life I have, ever travelled in this 
luxurious manner. 

Another piece of good luck— some careless 


person had left a Daily Mrvs on the seat ; put 
it in my pocket to add to my waste-paper store. 

Found a half-penny (French). 

^ This evening was very cold, but instead of 
lighting a fire I went to the South Kensington 
Museum, which was both warm and free. 

Full moon ; so I went to bed without a dip. 

SIGNS OF THE SEASONS. 

When the wind blows east alway, 

And the roads like rink-floors ring, 

And you cough and sneeze all day, 

Then men say it/s “ merry Spring ” I 
When the rain pours day and night, 

Skies look glum, and faces gluinmer. 

And hay-fever’s at its height. 

Then, of course, it’s " glorious Summer ” ' 
When sole change from catching colds 
Is in wondering how you caught ’em, 

And grey mist the land enfolds, 

Then you know it ’s “ genial Autumn ” I 

When, cold water takes two shapes, 
Drenching douche and icy splinter, 

And the world ’s all coats and capes, 

Then be sure it 's jolly Winter *’ ! 

Mem. by a Latjndry-Maid.— -The fastest 
colours are those that won't run. 
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JUPITER PLUVIUS. (A Damp Deputation.) 
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CHUTAMANIA MADE DSEEXJL AT EAST! 

Hand-painted is all tlie rage as a trimming for Ladies' DresBes."— Paris FasMons, 


THE CAD’S OAIiENDAB. 


Ms* 

’Ot Jttly 1 Just nicked a handy 
fiver, 

(Twenty-five to one on old Screw- 
Driver ” I) 

New rig-ont. This mustard colour 
mixture 

Suits me nobly. Eah appears a 
fixture. 

Gurls like style, you know, and 
colour ketches ’em, 

But good show of ochre,— 's 
what fetches ’em. 

Wimbledon ! I 'm not a Wolun- 


teer. 

Discipline don’t suit this child— 
no fear ! 

But we ’ave fine capers at the 
Camp, 

Proper, but for that confounded 
scamp : 

Punched my *ead because I guyed 
his shooting. 

Fan I fancied rather ’ighfaluting ; 


JUC. 

Would ’a licked ’im if sJte *adn’t 
stopped me. 


OLD PROVERBS RE-POINTED. 

A Man and his molars are soon 
parted. 

A thorn in the bush is worth 
two in the hand. 

Watched lovers never spoon.” 
Too many broths spoil the cook. 
Short reckonings make long 


Where there is smoke there *a 
’bacoo. 

Good weeds go apace. 

Bad words button no shirt-fronts. 
When the wine comes in, the 
ladies walk out. 

Little Jews have long noses. 

A nod is as good as a bow to a 
poor acquaintance. 

People with corns should never 
kick. 

All is fare to on extortionate 
Cabby. 

Never say ^^chje ** — nor do it 
either. 

A lazy glazier breaks the most 
^paiies. 

Grace before meat.— Pay mil- 
liners’ bills and hang butoherfi^ 

THE COACH TO HIS TEAM. 

“ Thus sang they in the torpids' hoai^ 

A lively more than tuneful note." 

Pull now, Number Three ! 

Out again, man ; hang you ! 

Six, oh (big big D ) 

One ’s obliged to slang you ! 
One, two— one, two— bah ! 

(Jumble adjectival) 

Hear that scornful " yah ” ?— 
Comment from a rival ! 

Now, then, bow, my boy ! 

Blow it, do wake up, man I 
Think bow-oar ’s a toy, 

Fit iox—Traoy Ihipnian ? 

Stroke ! Sharp off the chest ! 

Dash it, man !— more “ devil ” I 
Good ; Now yon may rest, 

And I— may be civil ! 


ilueB. 

One good kiss deserves another. 
A hitch in time is no crime. 
By one mthovt an ear.) 

Lace in haste and lament at 


^Aeby’s Motto. — Youth on 
the prowl and pleasure at the 
’elm.” 

“Small Aems.”— B aby’s. 


THE CAD’S CALENDAR. 

Siugttst. 

August l Time to think about 
my outing. 

No dibs yet, though, so it ’sno use 
shouting. 

Make the best of the Bank ’Oliday. 

Fan “ engaged ! ” Don’t look too ^ 
bloomin’ gay. 

Drop into the bar to do a beer, 

Twig her talking to that Volun- 
teer. 

Sling my ’ook instanter sharp and 
short. 

Took Jemimeb down to ’Ampton 
Court. 

Not arf bad that gurl. Got rather 
screwed, 

Little toff complained as I was ^ 
rude. 

’It ’im in the wind, he went like 
death j 

Weak, consumptive cove and short 
o’ breath. 

Licked ’im proper, dropped ’im like 
a shot, — 

Only wish that Fan had seen that 
lot. 


Peefebvida Ingbnia.— Scotch 
and Scandinavian — Bums and 
Scalds. 

Faibies’ Dbinking Vessels.— 
Cnckoo-pints. 


WEATHER REGULATIONS 
FOR 1880. 

Rain to fall only in the night. 

A Committee of Weathercocks, 
to regulate the winds. Chairman 
€x ojdclot Clerk of the Weather. 
Members of the Vane family ex 
ojicio members. 

East winds not to be allowed at 
the West End. 

Mountain dew to be taken with- 
out water. None allowed to get 
beyond mountain dew points of 
highest saturation. 

When the Barometer falls, the 
housemaid to pick it up and report 
the 'occurrence to the nearest 
Weather Station. 

Squalls to he confined to nurse- 
ries. 

Barometrical pressure not to 
be unfairly increased by tapping 
the glass. 

The rate of the wind may be 
ascertained from those who have 
succeeded in raising it. 

Licences for the introduction of 
the weather into conversation will 
be granted by the Meteorological 
Society. 

Interesting and valuable experi- 
ments with the “ dry bulb ” and 
“wet bulb” may be made by 
means of an onion and a glass of 
water. 
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AN TNNOOBNT OFI*ENDEB. 

■Wn\T I'l ALL THtS ADOlfr? WlIV, IT M AflAlNRT THB LA■^V TO OARBY PLANTS OP ANY KIND, ALIVfi OB DBAD, INTO ITALY, AND THE OfFIOIALS AT THE ITALIAN DOOANA 
(Cj:Tm)U-ll0(7RE) NEAR MnNI’ONIi HAVE JUST BKWN TOLD THAT AN ENQLISK GENTLISMAN, WITH A BOSB IN HIS BUTTON-IIOLE, HAS STROLLED BY, TOWARDS VENTIMIOLIA. SO THEY ARB 
’AbTBlt THE UNSUSPECTING CRIMINAL 1 [ 


TXIE CAB’S CALENDAR* 
5fpttml)fr. 

’Eke ’s Sftptember I ^Oliday 
at last ! 

Off to ]\Targib— mean to go 
it fast. 

!Maptard-coloured togs still 
fresh as paint. 

Like t j know who ’s natty, 
if / ain’t. 

Cob three quid ; have cried 
a go with Fan, 

Game to spend my money 
like a man 

Hat stickin’ tight to one gal 
ain t no fan — 

Here ’s no end of prime ’luis 
on the run ; 

Cam’s resist mo somehow, 
togs and tile 

All A 1— make even swell 
ones smile. 

Lor ! if I ’d the ochre, make 
no doubt 

I could cut no end of big 
pots ont- 

CallmeCad? When money’s 
in the game, 

Cad. and Swell are pooty 
much, the same. 


POLITE INQUIRIES. 

How old are you? How 
much have you a year ? Do 
you deriveyourincome from 
prpptrty,orlivebyyourwits? 
Who are your bankers? 
W^at k your father ? Who 
Fas your mother ? Jg there 
■msmity in- your 





k'l 


Were you eme 


AN IRBSTmENT SAXON. . 

** My Cabd, I hanna oo® on»4 But I’d HAa.YCttr *6 zm that I’m a 

” YOP MAY BB A FOE AUi I KNDW% BUT MY PaBB *S HeIGSTENPENCE ! 


in gaol ? Are y^ux teeth all 
sound? Did you ever pawn 
your watch ? Have youpaid 
your rates and taxes 7 And 
yonr rent 7 Did you ever 
shoot the moon? Where did 
you borrow your dress-coat? 
Did you buy those clothes 
ready made, or do you em- 
ploy a tailor 7 What credit 
does he give you, and how 
much do yeu owe him now? 

THE CAD’S CALENDAR, 
0ct0ber. 

NTow October 1 Back again 
to collar, 

Funds run low, redooced to 
last ’arf-doHar. 

Snip on rampage, hoots a 
getting thin, 

^Ave to t^the turf to raise 
some tin. 

Evenings getting gloomy ,* 
high, old games ; 

Music ’Alls look up the 
taking names. 

Proper swells them pros. ! 

If I ’d my choice, 

There ’s my mark. Just 
wish I ’d got a voice ; 

Cut the old den to-morrow, 
lot’s o’ Cham., 

Cabs and diamonds,— ain’t 
that real jam ? 

Grot the straight tip for the 
Slezerwitch, 

If I ^ly land it, I ’ll he 
rich. 

G^uessnext momin’ wouldn’t 
find me sober — 

Allays get the blues about 
October. 
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MOTTOES FREELY TRAKSLATED, AKD 
EASILY APPLIED. 

“ jUroR Evans’s, Covent Garden. 

didit {j[ifccstio—7}ie subject is ’Abry. 

Garpe dieni^A. carp a day imtto). 

Con mnore — Probably brother of Roey 0- 
AIooeby. 

fdbula, mrratur"'^ — Drink at the 

Princess’s. 

Dies Never say die. 

Dum Spiro spero—^^lEiB& 

AND Pond. 

Ex post fact:> — ^Done out 
of a post. ^ 

Ex vno disce onuies — 

Lord Beaconsfield and 
party. •jsi' 

Eestina k/ito—OtGt Lent 
over. ^ 

Eteri facias— Jolly nose ! 

Fu-ioivs—lVe 're g'oing a 

small party. / -jJt 

I£eu /^Motto for Mr. 

Gladstone’s axe. 

Wnc like Zac/-yj>itB— Tears 
—idle tears ! B'V y m 

III ’me— Darmstadt. 

Ingemias dldicisse fdeli- 
ter, ifo , — To have utterly 
did^ed the clever ones, &c, 

“ Heavens 1 1 forgot to post 

Not your nuss. 

*^Mos**pro Sixty per 

cent, first— then the Law. 

Nmim dmoMienie — An 
eminent Dissenter. 

E^e plus ultra — Knicker- 

Hon tali a?m7etf— Never 
hold on by the tail. . 

4a Ore rot undo — ** Round in 

Pro foT^nid — The swan- 

Quidquid excessit modmn 
— T wo qydd ’s ” too much, 

Mehus in angustis — Small 
minds like riddles. 

Pern acti tetigisti — E good ^ 

Sai gemris—k. sort of a ^ 

Tot -idem rerhis — Don’t 
say the same thing so often. 

V'ice vmd—T!ho bad habit ^ 

Virtus semper 'olridls — j|^_ 3 y aa S 

A young man from the 


THE CAD’S CALENDAR, 
i^ohemher* 

Dull November ! Didn’t land that lot. 
Fear my father’s son is going to pot. 

Fan jest passed me, turned away 'er eyes, 
Guess she ranked me with the other guys. 
Nobby larks upon the Ninth, my joker ; 
But it queers a chap to want the ochre. 








TtfW. BY A MATlRTTin r I ^ 

MAN. 

Now pert, now pensive, as Curate (with sudd&n 

fl maMpri MAV I SEE A JIAGNIFICENT — 

a maiaen, mAY JUctor (startled). *‘V 

Was a sweet mixture of the OuTvte. “ a ' Paioti 
grave and gay. [No wonder the l 

A clever matron now, with common mv 

aims extensive, 

I find that May’s ^a:-pert and most &a^•pensive. 

A sylph she then flung flowers by the aimfull, 
Now— one can’t call her figure an ^avample. 

Ah me ! these unknown qufi^lties, these exesj 
Quite alter the equation of the sexes ! 

OuB Cook, who is very stout, says there is no 
waste in kitdien. 


« SCIENCE.” 

Curate (with sudden excitemvif wUlst taking a waZ7; with his rmo Jtector). Good cbacious I I do deue:ve 
I SEE A jiAGNiFicENT — " [Trying to peer through the hedge. 

Rector (startled). ** What ’s the — — ' What is rr ? ! ” 

Owrstte. " A ' FAINTED Lady* in THE NEXT PiELD ! ” * [JJasft^s Off ICce “ mad," and vaults over the gate ! 

[No wonder the Rmrend OmtUman was shocked. Ne was not entomobglccd, and did not know this was the 
common name ofaffm Butterfly (“ Vanessa carduH ") very nimerovs this year! 

nost ea^pensive. Nothing likd a crowd for regular sprees, stances of a perfect 

by the aimfull, Ain’t it fine to do a rush, and squeeze ? latent caloric and a 

an «a5-ample. Twig the women fainting 1 Oh, it ’s proper I 

itifis, these exeSj Boxmet buffers when the,^blooming copper Fuenitueb poe 

sexes I Cim’t ret near yer»olw. m^ the fogs 1 hi Birch and oane, 

— Rare old tune for regular Jolly D<^8. 

it, says there is no If a chap ’s a g^uine *ot member, “Kor A Sound "w 

He bah keep game up in November ! at a Quakers’ Meei 


NURSERY GARDEN OPERATIONS. 

(IViih the J^urse's kind permission— of course ) 

Sow buttons everywhere. 

February is the month for cutting teeth. Eeep 
the cuttings. 

Trim your Httie sister’s hair with the scissors. 
You may expect a fine crop. 

In harvest time offer to cut nurse’s corn. If 
you are the fortunate pos- 
sessor of two ears, get a box 
for each, and keep them. 

Dig the baby m the ribs, 
plant a blow on your little 
brother’s nose, and wait to 
see what the result will be. 
Probably some birch. 

_ Go into the fruit garden 

^ iini)rove your axith- 

c'V by going into tLe 

S currant accounts. 

c. If your little brother 

takes a nectarine, and you 
take another and then tell 
k% ^ of him, why will you have 

loore than he has ? Because 
^ ^ nectarine 

THE CAD’S CALENDAR. 

Dun December ! Dismal, 

Still shortcommona — makes 
a chap feel shirty. 

rampageous, drops a 
regular summons. 

Fan gets married ; ah ! 
them gurls is rum ’uns I 
/ d ^ squan- 

/ \ ^ 

k Snow 1 ah that’s yer sort 

though, and no error, 

HR ||n||l| Treat^to twig the women 
i mi Hot^un^in the eye for that 

nH ^ ^own 'is neck, bust 

HU ^ J Then Christmas, 

UHL > ^ ^ 

mu ^ The Boss will drop a tip, — 

null ’ope so, at least. 

HHH V ^ If I don’t land some tin, 
HUB i ^ my look-out’s queer. i 

HH® ^ ^ 'Well, let ’s drink, boys— 

\ “Better luck next year 1” 

IL \ ^ ^ SCIENTIFIC CONUN- 

n A DRUMS. 

MX \ Why was Chiron, the sage 

|K y . preceptorof Achilles, an im- 

|H \ _ X ’ portant element in statics 
■H \ ’’ and shipbuilding ? — Be- 

DHi ^ cause he was a Centaur of 

When “ Beauty draws us 
with a single hair,” what 
forcibly iUus- 
trate ?— Capillary attrao- 
tion. 

On what scientific subject 
aretheDukeof Camlbeidgb, 
aAcious I I DO BELIEVE Colouel Hendehson, and 
10 P«r mrough ft. twlgo. jij_ gj^j ^resnmably the 

' and vaults over the gate ! best authorities ? —The com- 

M not know this was the position and resolution of 
' forem. 

Can you furnish two in- 
stances of a perfect equilibrium of forces ?— Yes ; 
latent oalorio and a “ dead heat.’' 

Fuenitueb foe School-Board Rooms.— A ll 
in Bh'ch and cane. 

“Kot a Sound was heard.”— Master Silence 
at a Quakers’ Meeting dAA hear a pin drop. 




“ GONE AWAY ! ” 

-Effects of a Straw Bide and a Long Erost in 1879, 
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8IE HENEY^S CHOLER UP AT LAST! 

The Nineveh. Bull seems to have been on the rampage in the 
Stamhonl China Shop, and to have all but smashed onr very shaky 
diplomatic relations in that eminently tinsoxmd establishment. 

The Pasha of PoHee, Haeiz— namesake of the Persian poet, famous 
for his lyrics, amorous, vinous, and Anacreontic, but Mtnself more 
distinguished by his deeds of hate than of love, and his orgies of 
blood than wine, his most conspicuous part hitherto having been that 
of first murderer in the Bulgarian massacres — has lately been 
playing one of his Httle games at Constantinople in the arrest of a 
learnea and unoffending agent of the Church Missionary Society, 
the Rev, Mr. Kobiibs, who has been translating our Prayer Book 
into Turkish, and with him of Amo® Teweik, aKhodja, or one of 
the priestly class, whom the missionary had employed to assist him 
in hie task, and revise his translations. 

These arrests being glaringly illegal, as running in the teeth of 
I the Imperial decrees assuring religious tolerance, our Ambassador at 
once iasisted on the release of the Missionary, and the poor old 
codger, who had got mixed up with him, the restoration of Dr. 
Koellek’s papers, and last, not least, the dismiss^ of Haeiz, the 
Police-Pasha and ex-actor in the Bulgarian Atrocities. i 

j The Porte has met the demand^ with its usual weapons — lies, 

' evasions, denials, and procrastinations. But the Nineveh Bull has 
put down his foot for once ; has given the Porte an Ultimatum, and 
the time thereof having expired, has “suspended diplomatic rela- , 
tions.” If he could omy suspend that most obnoxious of all our j 
diplomatic relations, Haeiz Pasha, and a good many of the same 
kidney T 

En attendant^ the Nineveh Bull frowns sternly on the Fa^er of 
the Faithful ; there is a great gulf fixed between the English Konak 
of Therapia and the Harem of Yildi Kiosk. Of course Abditl Hame t 
being as weak as he is stubborn, will in the long run have to knock 
under, and right Hat tz Pasha’s wrong, or seem to do so. 

In the meantime our “ snspended rdations” are doubtless uncom- 
fortable. But we hope that, on Haeiz’s own principle, a little seve- 
rity may he employed to dear the air,” and that the punishment 
which has been so long hanging over that blood-stained scoundrel’s 
head may at length fall, and fall heavily. , ^ . , , , 

But why tJ»l^ of “hoping ” for such a result ? As this would be 
justice, it is a great deal too much to hope for as the upshot of a 
8tamhoul “ difioulty.” The more prohahle end of the affair w^ he 


dexterous evasion with oolourable satisfaction of the; English 1 
Elchee’s just demands, and the promotion of Haeiz Pasha in place 
and pay under the pretence of disgrace and punishment. 

By tile way, we wonder with what view Dr. Kobileh can have 
been translating the English Prayer Book into Turkish ? Can it he 
fihat Lord B.’s next coup is to be the introduction of the Chureh of 
England into Asia Minor — and that Dr. Koellee’s Prayer Books 
are to he used for asking a blessing on Lord Saedow’s steam- 
ploughs ? 

Punch to his Excellent Friend Sir Julius Benedict* 

On hU recent marriage with Mm Forte^^ 

Hallaht and gay Sir Julius, who again 
Bindest dull Liberty in Love’s soft chain, 

Oft Punches soul, by thy sweet strains inspired, 

Has been to pity moved, to fervour fir.ed j 
And sbaB he now, as speaker for the Nation, 

Refuse his grateful meed of gratulation ? — 

Long may VAmords dart, turning La Mortde, 

Leave thee, at once, Piano* s lord and Forieyh ! 

Warning for Warning. 

OuE American cousins are very kind in sending ns forecasts of storm 
from their side of the Atlantic. It would only be civil if our political 
weather-seers were to return the compliment by some such Cablegram 
as the following, d propos of Mr. Pahsbll, Agitator and M.P. ; — 

Storm Warning, — A. centre of disturbance has left Irish Coast, 
travelling westwards. Will probably reach American side by SOth 
inst. ; may be expected to affect all the Northern States within their 
Irish degrees of latitude and longitude. Thunder, Hghtning, and 
windy weather, with higher temperatures, likely to fallow. Warn 
all parties (particularly Irish) to lay aside metallic substances on 
their persons, as from highly electrical conditicms of atmosphere 
such Buhstances may he likely to melt. 


APAETE3} EHQM XHE FAJUCEB* 

Stage~Mmager^8 Christmas Pantmime Quotaiim 
** Properties ! Properties! Properties!” 


yOL.^ LAX VAjlIL. 


B 
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THE MORRIS-DANCE ROUND ST. MARK’S. 


tel 


gfllAf Jl i- 'fl ■ 


' 

A MoBitTS ! a Morris 1 Esthetics, Artistics, 

Slade scholars. Professors, Hi^h-Art dilettante^ 

Up vith your polemios, if not mth your fistics, 

In defence of San Marco against the.JirJanfe, 

The Brigands; the Yandals, the Goths, the Boeotians,' 
Who come forth to destroy on pretence to restore, 
And whose sinister interests or Philistine notions 
May soon flay San Marco from finial to floor ! 


They may tell yon theih aim ’s hnt to flx his foundations, 
To stay what is sinking, make good what is gone : 
Gammon ! That *s but to mask their accurst operations ; 

You judge what they will do, by what they haTe done. 
Or if your sharp eye on these Jobbers and Vandals 
Have put spohes in their wheels, their profane hands ha 


Have put spohes in their wheels, their profane hands have stayed, 
he Tirtue ’s not theirs, but your yirilant candles’, 

The light they have thrown, and the noise you have made I 
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JUDGING BY APPEARANCES. 

Old Scotch Wife. ‘‘-Losh mb I Thbeb’^s a Maun Drenkin’ oot o’ Twa Boattles at ance ! 1 ” 

' Old GcfiiUman was trying Hs new Bimeydar, a CTiristmas Present to his Nephew. 


Then a Morris ! a Morris I round brave old San Marco I 
If all ’s true that they say, be ’t a caper of joy, 

That through all risks of wreck m . Y ehetian harco^ 

His mosaics and marbles are safe, dear old boy ! 

But if, thanks to Italy’s tastes nnsetherial, *■ 

Your fears point to risks that still hane o’er his head, 

Let your Morris do duty for danise more fonereal. 

Like that danced in Basle cloii^ter by Death—o’er the dead I 


OUE EEPEESENTATIVE MAN. 

, A Visit to the Alhambra — Drury Lane--- German Reed*s — The 
Gaiety— Bnd of Mrst Rounds 

RomokAdo^ at the Alhambra, belongs to a class of entertainment 
exactly suited to this house. It is the rig:ht piece in the right place. 
There is only one ipistake in it,, and that is the absence of Iricks and 
transformations. The French original was full of these grotesgue 
surprises, perpetually surprising and delighting the audience. Given, 
one good piece of this sort, starting at Christmas time, and it ought 
to last the year through, ' Mothomago is the sort of elastic story which 
like Le Tour du Monde^ admits of perpetual variety. As soon as a 
novelty could be obtained, something that was played out or that 
didn’t go quite so well as tne rest could be removed, and the novelty 
popped into its place, when, of course, all the world must be told by 
every means of advertisement at money’s command, of the additional 
at^aotion to the spectacular-extravaganza of Rothomago^ or what- 
ever the piece might be at the Alhambra.' ’ 

In this way, La Biche au Bois and the Pied de Mouton^ ran for 
about twenty years in Paris. They are always runni^. Were I 
to see in the aj^he of Ihe Porte St. Martin that La Biche was now 
being played with hve new Acts, fifteen new tableaux, and that all 
Paris was going to see it as aU Paris has been to see it for the last 
9 uarter of a century, I should not be in the least surprised. And so 
it might^be at the Alhambra. 

The musio of Act I. is by Mr. Solomon, who shows the usual 
wisdom of Solomon in being remarkably like Sttllivan, — and 


none the worse for having studied in that Doctor’s school. In 
Act 11, it is by Signor Bucalossi, where a concerted piece, and the 
ballet-music were the best numbers ; in Act III. M. Gaston Ser- 
petxb gives us one concerted piece worthy of his name, and in 
Act IV. our old friend, and the Alhambra’s best servant, Mr. J . G. 
Jacobi,' comes out strong in his ballet, as does also MUe. Koselli, 
the new dancer, who has danced from Paris, Turm, Milan, and Bord- 
eaux, all the way up to Leicester Sguarey where* I hope to “meet 
hex once again.” 

The Fourth Act is the best of the lot, and merits separate notice. 
That the last should be the best is true Alhambra policy (if it 
only begins at a reasonable time,' as no doubt 'it does by now), in- 
■tended for the entertainment of those whom* Club dinners have 
detained, and who, -alas! poor creatures, turned loose on the cruel 
streets oi Loudon at ten o’clock at night, scarcely know whither to 
bend their steps. To these waifs and strays the' hospitable doors of 
the Alhambra are open. Within all is brightness and lightness. 
Mr. Pattlton lectures in his own peculiar vein of humour. Miss 
Loseby looks charming, and sings melodiously. Miss Hetty Tract 
is a sweet Fairy, and Miss Emma Chambers a saucy Soubrette. 

HeitW Mile. Jttlic (who seems to know as little of the stage as 1 
she does of our language), uor Miss Bose Stella, is an acquisition. | 
A Frenchwoman, who has little to recommend her but a name which 
may he mistaken for “ Jttdic,” is of very little use at the Alhambra, 
judging at least from her first performance of “the Brincesse Allegra, 

The costumes in the Egyptian Ballet are peculiarly effective ; and 
the dancing of Mile. Gilbert, and “little Rosa,” in theVmtage 
Ballet, is as graceful as it is full of life and spirit, where the har- 
monious oliiking of bright metal cups as au aooompanimeut to the 
chorus, is a novel and striking effect. So much for Rothomago ; 
and now for Drury Lane. 

What! Blue Beard never been seen before at Drury Lane! 
Well, so they say. Who are they f Mr. Harris, Mr. Yobhes, and 
the “ Brothers Geinn,” I can’t believe it. 

If not as a pantomime, surely the drama of Blue Beard must have 
. been done here ever so long ago, before this Representative Person 
. was born or thought of. Be that as it may — and I am not an anti- 
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EARLY ENGLISH-FRENCH. (DECEMBER 26.) 

French Nwrsermid, “Yous tr&s bibn teanquillb ob Matin, Monsibtte 
GfeKABD 1 

Master Gerald. “ Jb oeois qtte Pai HAN 0 ^ un pbtt teop bbattooup hibe ! ” 

quariaa— the Pantomime of Blm Beard is being done now at Old Dnuy, and 
2 the subject is a novelty here, so also is the surprising fact that the Christmas 
Annual is not written by Mr. E. L. Bbanchaed. pid that gentle writer of 
Pantomime refuse to treat so horrible a story as Blue Beard f or has he really 
retired in f ayour of the fraternal Obinns ? 9o thus we begin the Drury Lane 
Pantomime with novelty and mystery. 

Blue Beards or Yokes^ Entire, was played' on Boxing Night to a' densely 
crowded house. I Mr. Febmnand Waiienstein in the orchestra faced; the 
audience bravely, and urged on his leaders of attack with his Marshal’s baton. 
The Family is a necessity at Drury Lane, but Necessitas non habet leges, i,e. 
“ Necessity has no legs,” and herein the Yokes Family has the pull over the 
Mother of Invention. But, my dear Brothers Gbinn, why did you ever go away 
from the real old story of Blue Beard f Mr. Peed Yokes is very funny as a 
larky Bashaw ?— but I don’t believe in Blm Beard as a mere practical joke, 
even in a Pantomime. The Elephant, by Mr. Eediey and Mr. Ben FiBLDiNa, 
is the hit of the ’mime at Drury Lane. Mr. Bidlbt does the forelegs, which 
must be rather puzzling even for a B,iddle-j; while the hindlegs have a good 
tnmngs, though done by one who is FiEUDiNa. When I saw the name of 
Etdeex, this historic poet burst forth with the wish that 

We could haye Latimbe, 

Just to play Fatima ! 

The Wreck, the great Sea-Serpent, and Feed and Eawdon Yokes in'a cockle- 
boat, are all genuine good pantomimicjfun of the real old-fashioned sort, and 
therefore pardonable as an introduction into the story of Blue Beard, 

In the Onental Palace Scene, the Yokes Family ought to have their throne 
of cushions in the centre. At present, done as it is, in the right-hand comer 
of the Stage, one quarter of the house doesn’t know wlmt the o^er three- 
quartos are laughing at. The Blue Chamber is made nothing of ! Oh, fatal 
cymoism of the Brothers Obinn 1 1 You excite our curiosity with Fatima^s', 
and then to show us Nothing I Why, Blm Beard wasn’t even a Freemason, 
aecoding to the Brothers Qbinn ! But the Family Dance to finish— legs over 
head, double enooe, and a magnideent Transformation Scene, by WiELrAir 


Telbin, which, gorgeous in hriUianoy and colour, is 
quite a cheering sight in this dull, foggy, unpoetic 
Christmas, which has been anything hut All rignt up 
to now ! ” 

In the “Comic Scenes”— so called, to distinguish 
them from the Serious Scenes of the Opening— there is 
one great novelty — a Clown, with a moustache, I thought 
at first it was “ a trick; ” but no— there it remained 
all the evening; and unless some new Transformation 
has occurred before these lines appear, there will be that ! 
moustache on that Clown^s Up. “Ahl” as Mr. H. P. 
Stephens says in his topical Song, “What are we 
coming to next ? ” A Clown in moustachios ! Why, 
he’ll come on with whiskers, and then without ms 
paiat; andthenwithout his motley ! Aud then— a Pan- 
tomime, in plain clothes, under the patronage of “the 
Church and Stage Guild,” with a Ballet of Colonial 
Bishops, in short skirts, and a Rural Dean, lent for the 
run by the Pastoral Aid Society, to appear as the Good 
Fairy Pew Opener. ^ 

So .much for Drury Lane, and success to the Yokes’ 
Entire. 

j At the St. George’s Hall, the Gebman Reeds have got 
a genuinely seasonable entertainment called^ Christmas 
Stocking, written by Mr. G-ilbeet 1 Beckett, who has 
evidently been iuspired by the famous adventures of 
Miss Alice in Wonderland. Mr. Alpeed Reed as a 
Jack-iu-the-Box toy has the most marvellous make-up, 
being an exact living reproduction of one of those start- 
ling bogies which were at once the delight and terror 
of our childhood when we snatched a fearful joy iu 
undoing the wire hook that kept down the lid of the box. 
Mr. Aleeed Bishop is inimitable as the Beadle out of a 
Punch Show, whose poor wooden head has been so be- 
laboured that he cannot recall the name of the villain 
who stood at a first-fi.oor window and committed such 
diabolical atrocities as might well attract the attention 
of Mr. Gladstone. ^Mr. Cobnet GbAin is a Prince oft 
a Twelfth-cake, which, to a logical-minded ctitio like 
myself, seems a mistake, as such a j^rsonage, whatever 
pleasure he may have, has no business in the Land of Toys. 

Mr. Fjn0 Hall’s music is charming ffom fiarst to last, 
specially a trio and dance between Miss Edith Bbandon 
(who looks about fifteen, and plays the little girl, quite 
a first-cousin to Alice, admirably), and the two Alpbeds, 
Reed and Bishop. 

It is to a thoroughly careful carrying out of this style 
of entertainment dn an enlarged scale that Messrs. Gil- 
bert AND Sullivan owe their success with such pieces 
as The Sorcerer (which was eminently a GebkAn Reed 
style of entertainment like the same Author’s Ages Ago), 
and The Pinafore, The Op€ra Oomique performance is 
only the German Reed’s entotainment “writ large,” 
and the patronage which many persons, who have 
hitherto restricted themselves to the show at St. George’s 
Hall, have^bestowed on the Op6ra Oomique proves the 
relationship — the Pinafore, with its “ cousins and 
aunts,” establishes a relationship in itself— existing 
between the two establishments. 

The Gaiety GuUimr, to begin with, is a happy title, 
and as the piece continues it strikes me that it is a 
happy title to go on with. Essentially for Christmas, a 
better show of children for children cannot be seen than 
m ^e last Act but one of the Gaiety GtdUver, Yes, it 
is in Acts, but don’t let anyone be dismayed by wnat 
sounds at first a formidable fact — “Seven Acts and 
twelve Tableaux,” lasting from 7*30 till 11*30 at night, 
or from 1*15 to something past five iu the afternoon. 
Here is something to be seen and heard too for the 
money, and the money laid out on the Gaiety GvMiver 
must have been something considerable. What chariots 
drawn by nightmares must Mr. H. J. BmaoN, its author, 
have ridden in for ever so many months previous to 
its production, and how very blanches must have been 
the cartes (not drawn by nightmares these) given by Mr. 
John Holldtgshe ad— G aiety John— to everybody, 
everywhere, to secure the funniest pantomimists, the 
cleverest children, the brightest costmnes and scenery, 
and in fact the best of everything. The well-seleoted 
music is admirably performed by the disciplined band 
of Herr Metee Lutz — the back of whose nead is not 
yet a familiar sight to the audience, having been so long 
hidden under a bushel of f ooHights— and the Storm Sc^e 
is a most striking ef^ct. Mr. Elion, struggling with 
the waves, is quite in his element. On the night I saw 
him, “ he Hke a sailor Ml,” and went to Davy Jones’s 



Januabt 10, 1880.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVAEL 



locker, ** never to go again” — ^like tlie Q-randfatlxer^s Clock (kas it 
stopped at last ?)— at least, not as ‘‘the mutinous mate,” but as 
the Eng of Comic Song Idand. 

Miss fr ATT(! YAUOHiJir, as JPrettif Poll of Portsmouth, dances her 
best, and that ’s saying not only much but everything ; while Miss 
Neixie Eabken, I/emml Ckdlwer, of course, is liveUer than ever, 
and that ’s vouching for a good deal. In the earlier part the songs, 
duetts, trios, and quartettes, by the talented combination of Miles. 
YATroKAir and FAJtnBir, and Messrs. and Boxc^ are per- 

petually redemanded ; and the song in the Brobdingnagian (^rnneld is 
capitally written, excellently sung, and heartily encored, till there 's 
not a verse of it left to sing. Miss 'Wapican sings charmingly the 
solo part of one of the most graceful numbers in; the whole piece ; 
and Miss Louis freshens us up with a taste of her spirit— she 
is the Spirit of Christmas Cheer— just at the very end of the 
performance. , , 

The Scenery, by Messrs. Lpoxos (he’s only one person, though 
in the plural, but quite equal to two), (with all ^ the 

strengrth of Babciat in him), Haisit (Brother HAisrEr, not “ Sister 
HAEnr ”), Gbieve & SoBr — and the son can never make his father ^ 
Grieve— is good from first to last. But the las^the very, very last 
— Ah Al^orieal Tableau of the Golden Age, is hy Mr. Beveblet, 
and reminds me of the time when Madame Yestbis played The 
King of the Peacocks, and The Island of t/awete— both, of course, 
hy Mr. T. B. PiAECHi — ^bless him ad multos annos I — and when all 
London crowded to the Lyceum to see the Christmas Extravaganza, 
and when the Last Scene, for which everyone stopped— as they do 
now most respectfully, on heing so requested to do, at some of the 
Comedy Theatres— was the Scenic Artist’s chef d!* oeuvre of the year, 
and became the talk of the town, and that chef d?oeuvre was by 
the same cunning hand that has painted The Golden Age of the 
Gaiety Gulliver, Mr. W . Bevebiey, as aforesaid. I only wished to 
see The King of the Peacocks forward from the centre, and I 
should have been a good little hoy again, like Mr. BorcE, in the 

^^heifthere ’s the Flying Ballet, and the Beview of the Lilliputian 
Army hy Queen Mite of Lilliput— where Mite is Bight— and she is 
the dearest little Mite, and the most unself conscious.^ But space 
will not pennit me to say more ; and everyone can see it in hits, or 
at one sitting, for themselves. So walk up, walk up, and see the 


show ! This is, as the Prizefighters say, the end'of the First Bound ; 
and next week I will come up "smiling, ready for another : till when 
I am Your faithful 

Bepeesbotative. 

P.S.— uJ propos of theatrical notabilities, the funniest, if not the 
best likenesses I have yet seen of Mr. lEVura- and Miss Tebbt as 
Shyhck and PorUa, are hy M. Photeil, in the latest number of 
Sketch, Its new Editor bears a name dear to all connected with Punch, 
who, I am sure, for our late Chief’s sak^ will join with me .in 
wishing success to Mr. BEeiKAnn Sbcibx<et Bbooks. 

Wiring into the Cape. 

The Qotbh may mark the inauguration of the Submarine Cable 


Punch, more favoured, is privileged to communicate with the Cape’s 
great Discoverer. ^ 

The Ghost of Yasoo be Gaha wires to 85, Fleet Street, from 
the Anglo-Dutch Elysian Fields, under the shadow of Table 
Mountain : — 

“ To Great Britain, binding her not hy Bed-tape, 

I am glad, that like me, you have doubled the Cape ; _ 

Made her strength twice as strong, and her hope twice as stable, 
Licked, and anchored, at once, by the Submarine Cable ! ” 

Tightness without Tipple. 

We are warned to “prepare for a tight money-market in the 
spring.” But how are we to prepare ? "Whatever Sir Wilerii) 
IliWSOH and the United Kingdom Allianee may say, there is no pre- 
venting tighiness of that sort, either hy Prohibitory Bill or Local 
Option. 

By Bights. 

(See the Pall Mall, Morning Post, and PaUy Telegraph, passim,) 

Ie the Borussia late a wreck we ’ve seen, 

So that Bore-Bnssia should long since have been ! 




PUNCH, on THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Jais^uart 10 , 18 £ 0 . 



THE SPREAD OF EDUCATION AND LIBERAL IDEAS. 

Bis Grace the Buhe of Poplar and Bermondsey, ** JtrsT look at these Bags toit last bttilt me, Snippe ! J’ ever see stjch 
BEASTLY Bags in* yotjr liee ? I shall always be glad to come and dine with YOir, old Man ; but I ^ll be hanged ie you 

SHALL EVER MEASTJEE ME POE ANOTHER PAIR OP BaGS 1 

Mr, Snippe {of Snippe and Son^ St, James'* s Street), “You Ve always gehmeled abort yotje Bags, as you call ^em, ever 

SIPCE YOU WERE MY FaG AT ErON; AND AT CHEISTOnUEOH YOIT WERE JGST AS BAD, EVEN THOUGH MY POOR DEAR OLD GOVERNOR 
DSED TO OOME ALL THE WAY DOWN TO MEASURE YOU HIMSELF. It AIN’T THE FAULT OP THE BaGS, MY DEAR POPSY— IT ^S THE FAULT 

OF THE Legs inside ’pm ! * So shut up, old Stiok-in-the-Mud, and let ’s join the Ladibs^hb Duchess has promised to 
GIVE US ' Little Bulbs I ^ 


“A flattering tale ? Alas ! tlie wise— 
Glad Goddess of the azure eyes ! — 

Grow age-proof Against the potent Battery 
Of cheering charms,that lies in flattery ; 
So poor of faith, of hope so chary, 

That fables from the Court of Eairy, 

And your fallacious fictions seem 
The pageants of a world of dream. 

Yet, Goddess, when the youngling Year 
Draws to you half in hope, half fear, 

And pleads, like any other boy, 

For pretty tales of peace and joy — 

The roseate rapturous romance 
T^t makes youth’s throhhin g pulses dance- 
Blind Hope tor all her doubts must feel 
Tempted to answer his appeal, 


YOUNG HOPEYUL. 

And tell him tales, prophetic, pleasant, 
And brighter than our past, or present. 
Enough of Erebus and Nox ! 

Have we not plumbed Pandora’s box ? 
And may we not rejoice to find 
That Hope at least is left behind. 

With radiant eyes and honeyed lips, 

To dissipate despair’s eclipse ? 

Tell how the Fairy Princess Peace, 
Herald of qniet and increase, 

Will soon' step forth, and drowsing Duty 
Awaken like the Sleeping Beauty 
At kiss of Conscience, and the cry 
Of honour and humanity. 

Tell— call it not a flattering tale— 

How trade will soon return, we ’ll hail 


Our truant Goldylocks most gladly, 

For in his absence all goes badly. 

We ’re rather sick of ghosts and bogies , — 
Such vampire taste too much in vogue is,— 
So, if you please, let ’s have your story, 
Q,uite free from all that’s grim or gory. 
Then, could you throw in summer skies, 
Touched with the tint of your own eyes ? 
Such, as our late preposterous weather 
Yeils from our vision altogether ! 

Great Goddess of the Anchor deign 
To free us from the rei^n of rain. 

Which swamped us all in Seventy-Nine. 

To this our suit kind ear incUne, 

Who hack for reasons all too weighty, 

The plea of our young Hopeful, Eighty. 


Fair and Foul. 

Noticing a recent ecclesiastical celebration at the Church of St. 
Clement Danes, a contemporary antithetically observes 1 

“ Although there was a dense fog, there was a fair congregation.” 

What an exemplary, as well as fair, congregation, not to he 
deterred from attending church by a fog which, in its density, 
combined mth London’s smoke and soot, must have been dangerous, 
if not detrimental, to all fair complexions. 

Tracing Pares*— For Pedigrees. 


Unprecedented Attraction. 

“Mr. George Riqnold in Comedy ALONE.” 

So runs the commencement of a theatrical advertisement. What 
a great star Mr. George Rignold must be! A whole dramatic 
company concentrated in the person of a single performer ! Mr. G. 
Rignold’s must be, surely, the very essence of acting. 


SOON CONSOLED. 

How fickle is man! At the Criterion Theatre you may be Jilted 
at eight, and yet find yourself perfectly happy witn Beitsy at 8*45. 
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THE RAVEN 


A N'eio Fermfij reBpectfuVy dedicated to the Duke of Somerset* 



ATE, Tipon a mid- 
niglit dreary, as 
I pondered, oMU 
but cheery, 

Over certain prosy 
volumes of Con- 
temporary lore — 
Midst prophetic 
paffes prowling, 
suddenly I heard 
a growlmg, 

As of something 
faintly howling, 
howling at my 
chamber door, 

“ *Tis some poor 
stray tyke,” I 
muttered, '*howl- 
ing at my cham^ 
ber >* 

Only tbit imd 


Eught distinctly I 
rem^bet it, was 
in the ts(dd De- 


And my ire to its 
last ember burn- 
ed, while outer 
blasts did roar. 
Fearfully I funked 
the morrow, vain- 
ly I had sought 
to borrow 
Frommy friends, or, 
to my sorrow, add 
to my coal-met- 
ohaut's score— 
To that swollen, 
heavy-ladenthing 
poor devils call a 
score”— 

To be settled— 
nevermore. 


And the windy, wild, uncertain flapping of my window curtain 
Filled me, thrilled me with fantastic fancies never known before ; 

So that, now, to check the cheating of my mind I stood repeating, 
’Tis that J ones’ s dog entreating entrance at my chamber door— 
Bibulous Joneses pug entreating entrance at my chamber door,— 
Only that, and nothing more.’* 

Presently the sound grew stronger. Hesitating then no longer, 

“ Ty^e>” said I, “ low mongrel, truly this intrusion is a bore ; 

“ Where the deuce have you been prowling, that so late yon come a 
howlingj 

Keeping up this nasty growling, growli^ at my chamber door ? 

I was hardly sure I heard you,’’ Here I open flung the door, — 
Darkness there, and nothuig more I 

Back into my chamber turning, where my lamp was dimly burning, 
Soon again Iheard a growling, something louder than before, 

‘‘ Surely,” said I, “ surely, that is something stirring at my lattice, 
Let me see if ghost or cat ’tis, and this mystery explore. 

Pooh I Jhave it, what a duner, what a boohy, to be sure I 
’Tis the wind, and nothing more I 


Open here I flung the casement, when, to my extreme amazemenii 

In there stepped a rusty Raven of the “ glorious days,of yore,” 

Hot the least obeisance dropped he, not an instant stayed or stopped 
he, 

But, like ghoul who hopped and flopped, he perched above my 
chamber door- 

On a plaster bust of Dizzy standing o’er my chamber door— 

Perched and sat, and— nothing more I 

Then this seedy bird beguiling my chilled features into smiling, 

By the grave Inebrious grinmess of the solemn phiz he wore, 

“Thon art welcome to this haven,” said I, “foul, bedraggled, 
shaven, 

H^dless-looking ancient Ravmi, croaking as ei days of yore. 

Tell me what thy lordly name is, is or was, in dap of yore.” 
ttuoth the Raven, “ Hevermorel ” 


Much I marvelled this most sickly fowl to hear respond so quickly, 
Though the nomen was a rum one, it a certain aptness bore, 

As to those dull dupes of folly and foreboding melancholy. 

Hopeful seldom, never joUy, doting on those days of yore, 

Who esteem the present hopeless, utter failure or next door— 

To be mended nevermOTC I 

But the Raven, squattiag lonely on the plaster bust spake only 
That one word, as though his soul in doldrums he would thus outpour. 
Hothittg further then he uttered, though his spirit seemed sore 
fluttered. 

“Come!” I said, or rather muttered, “you’re dyspeptic, — ^’tis a 
bore, 

But to-morrow yen ’ll be better, sleep wiU your lost tone restore.” 
ftuotli the Raven, “Hevermore I ” 

Struck to find the silence broken by reply so patly spokm, 
“Doubtless,” said I, “this one^wm^ iiow^ is his only stock and 
store, 

Caught from pessimistic master, who in progress saw disaster, 
Coming fast and coming faster, tOl Ms wails one burden bore,— 

Till bis sad vaticinations one unvarying burden bore, 

This same Raven’s * ‘ JSfevermore ! ” 


But the Raven still beguiling my amused soul into smiling, 

Straight E wbeded my easy chair in front of bird, and bust, and door ; 
Then, uptm theeusMon sinking, thought to thought by fancy linking, 
I employed my brains in thinking what this black and feathered bore, 
Like all gaunt funereal vaunters of those precious days of yore, 
Meant by croaking ‘ ‘ Nevermore I ” 

Then methougkt the air grew denser, darkened as by cynic censor, 
Some CASSANDitA whose forecastings are of evil days in store. 

“ Croak no I ” I cried. “ Content thee with the gifts the gods 
have sent thee 1 

Cive us respite and nepenthe from sad dreams of days of yore ! 

Let us quaff hope’s sweet nepenthe, and forget those days of yore I ” 
Q,uoth the Raven, “ Nevermore 1 ” 

“ Prophet,” said L “ of thirgs evil I ‘ Things are going to the devil,’ 
Is the formula of fogies, I have heard that bosh before ; 

Times look dark, but hearts undaunted find the future still 
enchanted, 

With fair visions such as haunted valiant souls in days of yore. 

Can’t you, canH you look less glum? Keep up your pecker, I 
implore.” 

Q,uoth the Raven, — “ Nevermore I ” 


“ Prophet,” said I, “ of things evil, I don’t wish to be uncivil, 

But the heavens stiR bend above us, happy days are still in store ; 
AIL are not with megrims laden, still the future holds its Aidenn, 

For brave youth ana beauteous maiden ; prophets have been -wrong 
before, 

Generally are, in fact ; wby can’t they learn and cease to bore ? ” 
ftnotii the Raven, “ Nevermore I ” 


** Then, look here I we ’d best be parting, croaking fowl I ” 1 (scied, 

You ha(F better Ind your way to some Fools’ Paradise’s shore I 
Leave no feather as a token of the rubbish you have spoken, 

Leave my lonely rest unbroken, quit that bust above my door ! 

Take thy beak from out my sight, and “take thy bladiness from my 
door!” 

Q-uoth the Raven, “ Nevermore ! ” 


And the Raven still is squatting, my sesthetic paper blotting, 

On the plaster bust of Dizzy, just above my ebamb^ door, 

With his wall-eyes duUy gleaming ’neath the nightmare of his 
dreaming. 

And the gaslight o’er him streaming, oasts Ms shadow on the floor ; 
But my soul in that black shadow that lies heavy on the floor, 

Shall be shrouded— Nevermore I 


Last Additions to our Suglish Vocabulary^ 

{From r&fent Indim ^periemeJ) 


** A One wrho is ready to kill and be killed ja 

of Ms country, like the Greeks at Thermopylae, and the Dutch at 


Frontier A position in an intensely hostite country 

rhere ftree armies may be shut up close together, each unable to 




elp or oommunioate witii the other. / 

An Independent, United^ and Friendly Country One inTaded 
nd occupied by three hostile armies wMch hold onl 


na occupiea oy mree jaosx*uo axmies wmuu uvld only the ground 
liey stand on; wM(di every man, woman, and child are leagued to 
estroy, and whose commanders are fain to hang every man who 
^sists them, to bum their villages, and to turn their women and 
iiildren out to starve. 
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BREAKING THE ICE. 

Oallcmt Colonel {wJw has just been made a 6h‘andf other ^ and can talk of nothing else), “ Do TOir 
TAKE ANY InTBEEST IK VBEY TOUKQ ChILEEEK, MisS CrAUNOHBE 

J^air Authoress of ** A Pair of Cavalry Mustaches,'*^ d:e,, &c. ‘‘ I loathe ALL Children ! ” 


A MATCHLESS MOHUMEHT. 

It g^ves Tis great satisfaction to record that Mr. Theodore H. Brtant, of the firm of Bryant and May, 
h^ nLunificently offered to the Tower Hamlets a statue of Mr. Gladstone as a birthday tribute. The statue 
will, we believe, cost at least a thousand guineas. The sculptor who has been commissioned to execute the work 
18 Mr* Albert Bruce Joy, of Pembiidge Gardens. Mr. Joy was a pupil of the late Mr. Foley, and has 
already established a reputation, by his successful treatment of the Lattiu Memorial at Liverpool and Chief- 
Justice Whiteside Memorial in Dublin.’'— 


“ Wabeanted to light only on the Box 
Betant and May 
Are Later Lnoifers— a Box and Cox, 

Twin match for day I 

"Why then hath Mat thus Bryant left alone. 
In his bright thought, 

To set on high amarble-carv’d Giadst6ne, 
By Jot y wrought ? 


Young Sculptor Jot into Art’s seventh heayen 
So to Tlj^ft, 

And dull Tower JBCamlets’ frowsy lump to leaven 
With the rare gift ? 

Nay, like the year, the firm but for delight 
Mat’s name employ ; 

There ’s no Mat now, with Brtant to unite 
Giad-stonb, and Jot I 


Cargoes and Qruicksands* 

Mr, Plimsoll has announced to his constituents that he meditates an effort in the approaching 
to put an end to the loading of grain in bulk on hoard ship. From this practice results the 
sjiirunjg of cargoes, and often the loss of ships. It is, no doubt, somewhat cheaper to ship grain 
in onik man m bags, so as^ to^ prevent its shifting. Possibly, that consideration may be some 
re^on ^hy shipowners persist in loading vessels with shifting cargoes. If the vessels so laden are 
Bunicienuy well insured, it is no loss to those gentlemen when they go to the bottom, crews and 
ohmmg cargoes appear to be no less destructive than shifting sands. The Goodwin Sands 
oannot be helped; but there is some hope that Mr. Plimsoll may accomplish his design of doing 
4way with shitting cargoes and the evil winnings of their over-insured shipper. 


A SEASONABLE HISTAXE. 


evening, 


■VDRSES BY ALEXANDER 
SELKIRK, ESQ., D.L., 
J.P., BALLT-MA-CRUSOE. 

[From his Abode in the Island of 
Ireland,) | 

I AM owner of all I survey, 

I can hunt, I can fish, I can shoot, 
But I cannot my mortgagees pay, 

And their claims don’t admit of 
dispute. 

Oh, property ! where are the charms, 
So many have found in thy face ? 
Here I live in the midst of alarms, 
Yet with fourteen .Police in my 
place ! 

I am out of humanity’s reach, 

If not, I ’d best out of it run — 
While Anti-rent orators teach 
That the tenant’s best friend is a 

„ gini. 

The beasts that roam over the plain, 
My form with iadifPerence see, 

Not so the bold tenants too fain 
To take a pot-shot at poor me ! 

Law or justice, hard bargain, or fact, 
Religion, morality, fear,— 

We haven’t a Landlord-Right Act, 

So it ’s useless to talk of them here : 
Oh ! had I the wings of a dove, 

Or the money to take me away, 

I ’d flee from the place that I loye, 
And let who wiU my mortgages pay ! 
But I canuot. I ’m tied to a land 
Where the tenants refuse to pay 
rent, 

And the natives have taken a stand 
For “free soil,” and “a Home 
Parliament,” 

It ’s no use for the Saxon to try 
To these people the truth to unfold, 
That the first they ’re unable to buy, 
And the second they cheerfully 
sold. 

In America, England, and France, 

As in Canada, Russia, and Spain, 

I have friends, but I see little chance 
That I ever shall see them again. 
The land that they own is their 
own — 

They haven’ t a Tenant-Right Act- 
Agitators must let them alone. 

And the law says they shan’t be 
attacked. 

It is useless to envy their lot ; — 

But I hear my brave peasantry’s 
roars, 

So, as I don’t want to be shot, 

I had better be getting indoors. 

My grandfather was not content 
In his island of Law and of Peace, 
How would he have enjoyed a life 
spent 

Where troubles seem never to 
cease ? 

How’d have he liked to wake in a 
fright, ^ 

In doubt if his doors were secured? 

I ask myself, “ Cau it be right 
That this state of things is not 
cured? 

That my capital, land-locked, is gone, 
And my land safe to pay but its 
^ shot, 

Bring no profit, when profit is won. 
And bear all the loss, when it’s 
not?” 


' CONSOLlTtON FOR THE CzAR.— 
What is Nihilism ? Nothing, when 
you are used to it. 
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THE NEW KNIGHT. 

The design for a Medal to be struck in honour of the new Knight, slaying the Dragon of Egyptian Finance, and resening the fair 
Sir Charles Biters Wiison, Gr.C., of the Order of SS. Michael Princess Londonina-Parisina from her Egyptian Bondage, 
and Q-eorge, must represent Sir Biters mounted, and in full armour, "V^at ’s on the BeTerse of the Medal ? 






A BUDE AWAKENING. 

{From a Romance of the Scientific Stone Age,) 

“ Some day, as Professor Maskbltnb leads us to expect, we shall probatly 
turn carbon into diamonds as readily as we now turn iron into steel, . . . and 
the diamond, like many of its predecessors, may he dethroned from its pre- 
eminence among precious stones .” — JOaily Taper, 

* ^ ^ * 

“ Yert well, Madam,” said the Duke, his voice trembling with 
high-bred emotion, “ the bill for this last batch of old China shall be 
paid — ^no matter at wbat sacrifice I ” i j x. a 

The Duchess laughed a silTery little laugh, as she daintily dusted 
a choice Kylin of old Kankin— with the classic four marks ! 

Already the Duke was whirling in the family barouche towards 
a back street in Piccadilly. v a x 

He carried a large brown-paper parcel on his lap. HeaTy beads oi 
perspiration rolled down his wrinkled but still noble brow. His one 
thought was that the bill for the China must he met, and, like his 
great ancestor at Agincourt, though his neryes might tremble, his 
soul was calm. 

The carriage drew up at the entrance to a side alley. A few 
doors down it was a secluded entrance, surmounted by the familiar 
arms of Lomhardic deyice, if they he not, indeed, the palle of the 
Florentine merchant adyenturer. Within the passage opened a 
row of dark and ominous-looking doors. The^ Duke dashed 
desperately at the first. It yielded, and gave him access to a 
boarded compartment like the dock of a criminal court. Flinging 
his brown-paper parcel with hauteur on the section of counter that 
stretched bemre nim, “I shall want £3,000,” he said. ‘*Let the 
duplicate he made out in the name of Wiison— Bayswater.” 

The Clerk eyed him narrowly. Then he undid the parcel slowly. 
It contained all the family jewels of a great Dukedom. The dingy 
counter scintillated under their sparklmg splendour. A gleam of 
pride shot from the haughty old noble^s eye. 

“Come,” he said, persuasively, as he su^eyed the glittermg 
trinkets with a regretful gaze, ‘ ‘ you can make it £500 more. There ^s 
not a set to match them in the Peerage 1 ” 

It was the Clerk’s turn to speak now. 


“Five hundred more!” he repeated, with semi-sarcastic, semi- 
serious surprise, “why the whole lot wouldn’t he worth five bob 
to us now.” , 

He pushed back the brown-paper parcel as he spoke, and turned 
to glance indifferently through the window at a passing cab. 

The Duke was breathing heavily. It was clear that the shook had 
gone deep and gone home. He could hardly master his feelings. 

“Five sMlings!” he muttered hysterically. “Kot wortii five 
shillings ? What do 'you mean ? ” 

The man looked sadly at the tottering aristocrat, as half con- 

a buously, half compassionately, he broke to him the terrible 

“This lot, your Grace, is all old-fashioned Brazil and Indian 
stuff. We only do business in tbe St. BoHox Stones— the scientific j 
article I ” 


Cool Hands. 

To Exeter’s Licensed YiotuaUers, 

When Korthcote temperance preaches, 
One asks, admiringly, how far 
Official cheek now reaches. 

Sole parallel to Kobthcote’s work, 

Is when, through Europe’s storm, 
Saeisbtjrt and Latabd to the Turk 
Find cheek to preach Beform ! 


“ON, STANLEY " 

Clergymen in the Church of England work for their bread and 
butter. After his sermon in Westminster Abbey on Christmas Day, 
Dean Staniey may be said to be working in the EstahHslmient for 
bis bread and Buddha, 

Female Candedates for Seats.— The poor girls behind the 
Linendrapers’ counters. 
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TRANSATLANTIC MARVELS. 

AJGEN all aback by 
the last extraordi- 
nary Edison electric 
light inYention, Mr. 
Punch would be glad 
if he could announce 
as conddently as he 
is assured by know- 
ing parties in the 
Share Market that 
he ought to do, 
that he has satisfied 
himself as to the 
merits of the fol- 
lowing wonderful 
iuTentions, to be 
shortly launched 
from America: — 

The Two-hundred’-' 
Miles -an- Sour 
Travelling Car, — 
This marvellous ve- 
hicle is in part ex- 
plained by its name. 
Not only will it 
travel at the above 
tremendous rate, 
but it will also be 
found one of the 
most comfortable of 
conveyances. The 
motive power is ob- 
tained from an entirely new and original source. It is calculated 
that the cost of manuiaoture for a car capable of holding one hun- 
dred people, will be considerably less than that of a London four- 
wheeled cab. As it is self- working, Ihere will be no expenditure 
needed for fuel, &o. (This great and glorious invention ought to send 
down Railway Shares cotosiderably.) 

The Anti-Amatie /Ship , — As its name implies, this extraordi- 
nary vessel wul be perfectly independent of water. It is built 
on a new principle. By an invention (which will be explained so 
soon as it shall have been patented), it is able to dispense with 
sfdls, engines, or crew. It can easily be worked by a child of 
s^ years old, and needs no steering. As it is made of a mate- 
rial considerably cheaper than paper, the cost of manufacture 
will he unimportant. (It may naturally be expected that this great 
and glorious invention will seriously depreciate Steamboat Shares. ) 

Staff of Life Pssence , — ^This wonderful drink is warranted to 
supply sxfiBdoient nourishment for man and beast from year’s'end to 
year’s end. The marvellous liquid was discovered hy accident. It 
IS not intoxicating, and has all the properties of bread and water 
combined. It occurs in nature in even ^eater abundance thap the 
latter aR-pervading fluid. It can he made out of anything for abso- 
lutely nothing. This great and glorious invention may be expected 
mateially to aifeot Water-work Shares.) 

The Coming Secret . — ^This crowning wonder in the way of inven- 
tion is so marvellous that it is impossible to describe it. Suf&oe it 
to say that it will do away with the British Constitution, Free 
Trade, the National Debt, Joint Stock Banks, Foreign Bonds, and 
Commerce generally. (This great and glorious invention may he 
fairly expected to send down everything and everybody.) ’ 



Two Notable Advertisements. 

Tatit in orders evidently bears in mind the old rhyme, and thinks 
that other clerical Tahfies, especially of the inferior orders, require 
a sharp eye kept on them. Thus we find in the Guardian^ Decem- 
ber 24 , tMs si^iificant demand from Monmouth : — 

W ANTED, a WOMAN and her DATJOHTER, to live in the Vicarage, 
wash for the family who reside elsewhere, and look after the Curate. 
Address, &c. 

It is not generally the old women who look after the Cutate. 
So, perhaps, it was as well to oonple, as is done in this advertise- 
ment, an elder woman and her daughter for this eminently feminine 
occupation. 

Here is a good opportunity for anyone wishing to commence as 
a Lady Hdp : — 

W ANTED, a useful, decided Christian HELPER, in an institution 
near London, to ground tide Girls in Englirii and help domestically. 
Salary d610 per annum to begin. 

^ A Governess and a Housemaid in on^ for £10 a year ! The Chris- 
tian Priru^al of the Distitation is evidently up to strictly Com- 
meroial principles as well I 


EDUCATION AND AERATION. 

A “ Disappointed Mother,” through the Times, tells us that, 
under the will of her late husband, her two sons were to he sent to a 
public school. Meanwhile — 

‘For several years they were in a Private Boarding School, and both 
passed at an early age the Junior Oxford Local Examination,’* 

Her hoys were then examined for entrance to “ one of the so-called 
prreat schools ” and passed, but, there being no immediate vacancy 
m the school, she placed them for one year with e. clergyman, to 
have them coached. The year of private coaching cost her three 
times the money she had previously paid for their schooling, whereas, 
had their coach been paid for results, it would have cost her nil, for 
her “ boys had not added one particle to their stock of knowledge.” 
However, at length they passed into the public school. 

** With what result ? The elder left t vo years ago, and is now entering 
into his tw©nty»aeoond year; the younger left last July, and is now nineteen 
and a half. Their present condition is such that, ever since they have left 
school, they have been under a gentleman, who is teaching them what they 
well knew when they passed the Oxford Local Examination.” 

Hence a justly “ Disappointed Mother” naturally enough con- 
cludes that “ Our great schools want inspection sadly.” Experience 
has certainly given her some cause to compare them unfavourably 
with private schools: although as to the latter she generalises 
rather widely in saying that they ‘ ‘ must teach, or dose.” Too many 
of them do neither. 

Her hoys, at any rate, both of them learned at a Private Boarding, 
School enough to enable them to pass the Junior Oxford Local 
Examination at an early age. Unquestionably they were taught so 
much ; but then how were they taught it ? In such a style that 
they have now, at an adult age, to he taught it over again. 

So it seems that a ** Disappointed Mother’s” two sons were 
educated at the Private Boardii^ School as the bottles are aerated 
in a soda-water manufactory. Information must have been forced 
into the former as carbonic acid gas is pumped into the latter. The 
gas is retained in the bottles whilst corked down, but escapes on the 
removal of pressure ; so, if the boyish minds are left open, their 
sohool-leaming, set free from forcible compression, goes ofi in youth- 
ful effervescence. Admirable system^ by which our youth at au 
early a^ are enabled to pass the exammations, for which at maturer 
years they have to be crammed all over again J 


A OTUBSTION. 


Ip the PameHites insist on shooting all rent-payers, what is to 
become of the Pig, who has always been known m Ireland as^'Hhe 
Gintleman who pays the rint ? ” Is it to be a case of pig-shooting, 
or pig-stiekingj all over the country ? 


TARGETS AND TRAITORS. 

Who are the principal men of mark in Europe ? Bismarcr, of 
course, for one. Amongst others might be mentioned Continental 
Sovereigns, the mark of bad subjects who, happily, misa the mark 
they dioot at, as well as their aim at notoriety. 


A CHIEF AND A CHEER* 


The Ute Indians in Colorado are reported to have been giving 
trouble to their civilised nei^bouxs. The Head Chief of these 
aboriginals bears the name of Ouray. Their war-cry is naturally, 
‘ ‘ Ouray for our Leader I ” 


PRACnSINO WHAT YOU PREACH. 


Sir Waiter Trbvelyah’s cellar appears to he rather an embar- 
rassing bequest to Dr. Richardson. Why did he not have recourse 
to ** local opti(Hi,” and decline it ? 


CoMPUMENTS or THii SEASON {altered to suit the Times).- 
Mnddy Christmas and a Sloppy New Year I ” 


After Matrimony.— A couple in a United State can always sign 
themselves U S. 

A WiNDFAiai TO THE CALEDONIAN,— T3ie Tay Bridge Disaster. 


The CoNSTiTUTroNAL DiFFieuiTy.— Dyspepsia. 


gfT To tIOBSiSKnmxiris.— lll&e doe* not Aold Mnu^bounct to return, or pay for (knItriJtruiwnt, M no ease eon these bo rettemed unless etoeompanied djr a 

stamped and directed envelope. should be 
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The annual ceremony of Turning Over a New Leaf on the commencement of a 
new year took place on Twelfth Night, with the customary solemnities. 

The scene was simple, hut impressive. The Great Book of 1880, sumptuously 
hound and emblazoned, was borne in on the shoulders of the oldest inhabitants, 
and its pages, vast, white, and immaculate, opened on the outstretched wings 
of a resplendent golden eagle, supported on either side by BEiTAETESfiA and a 
Yeoman of the Guard. 

A flourish of trumpets sounded as each member of the noble company rose 
from his seat, advanced to the Eagles, and, with grave deliberation, turned over 
a leaf, and inscribed thereon, one, two, or three promises and engagements for 
the current year. The number is thus limited that the burden of responsibility 
may not be insupportable. We can only select a few examples of the new leaves 
turned over in the^Book of 1880. 

The Sultan. — “I will reform, and be a better Sovereign. T will do all Sir 
Hjenby Layabd tells me. I will never again put the British Fleet to the inqpn- 
venience of steaming up the Dardanelles.” 

Emperor of Russia, — “ I will not be embarrassed and impoverished by more 
wars, con 9 ,uests, or armed expeditions. I will try the experiment of a Eepre- 
presentative Government. I will shut up Siberia,” 

The Three Emperors,— keep up very small armies, just sufficient 
for garrison duties. We will form a Holy Alliance of Peace with one another, 
and of good-will towards all Sovereigns and peoples.” 

France, — ** We wiU. be a moderate, patient,, and, in fact, model Bepublic.” 

Egypt, — We will pay our debts. K our new Ehedive is not strong 
enough, we will put GoBnou’ Pasha in his place.” 

United States, — “ We will go for Free Trade. We will send Mr, Paeneee 
about his business. We will be better friends with John Bull than ever.” 

South African Colonists, — ** We will pay the Zulu biU.” 

Earl of Beaconsfield, — “I will not devise so much employment for Her 
Imperial Majesty’s land forces. As an agreeable variation. Twill attend to 
domestic legislation— though, as one seriously meditating speedy dissolution, I 
can’t be expected to attend much to such a trifling matter.” 

Chancellor of the Exchequer, — “ I will bring forward an early Budget. I 
will not leave heavy bills for my successor to pay, I will do my best not to 
increase the Income-tax.” 

ilfr. Gladstone, — ” I will contract my correspondence. I will shorten my 
speeches. I will take office with Lord GBAJmiiJ! and Lord HABTiBr&TOJsr, if 
needful.” 

Mr, Mackonochie and other Ritualists,— We wiU remember that we are 
Ministers of the Eeformed Church of England. We wiB obey the law. We will 
not tout for Popery.” 

Home-Rule AT.P.’s.— ” Wewill do all we can to stop agitation, and prevent 
lawlessness in Ireland. We will be good boys next Session.” 

The City Companies,— ^ We wiU not have more than four great dinners a 
year. W e will spend a million of money on Technical Education. W e will unite 
with the Corporation of London in soliciting a Eoyal Commission of Inquiry.” 

Froctorsfor Convocation, — “We will talk less. We will do more, Better, 
perhaps, than either — ^we will not meet at aU.” 

“ George ElioV^ — “ I will write another novel like The MiU on the Floss,^^ 

Mr, Punch [doubtful whether it is not all a dreand^, — “I can’t be better, but 
I ’B try to be as good as ever.” 


ODE TO A SEYLAEK. 

[From a Modern Point of View.) 

** As for larks, they are evidently a doomed race. There are, 
it appears, some thousands of people in this Metropolis, who, 
when other birds fail, or simply as a change, think nothing of 
putting a dozen larks in a dish. It is almost as bad as the dve 
thousand nightingales* tongues served up on the table of the 
Roman Emperor.** — Times. 

Hail to thee, plump beauty I 
Meant thou never wert 
Just to sing ; thy duty 
Is to glad the heart I 

Of gourmand and gourmet, and weU thou play ’ st thy part. 

H^her still, and higher 
Taste thy value raiseth ; 

Ron vivant high-flyer 
Nought thy price amazeth ; 

Praxsiug he pays for thee, and pa 3 dng for thee praiseth. j 

What thou art who knows not ? 

What is like to thee ? 

From ruff and ree there flows not 
Gout more sweet to me. 

Snipe, ortolan? Pooh-pooh! Woodcock? Oh! flddle- 
dedee I 

Like ambrosial viand, 

For immortals fit ! 

Thee ’tis sweet to huy and 
O’er thee gloating sit, 

With keenest yeamiug faint for thee, thou sweet tit-bit ! 

Sound of knife and fork, 

Or the chinking glass, 

Molars hard at work, 

AB that ever was 

Melodious to mine ears, thy singing doth surpass. 

Not for that it teBs 
Of the standing com. 

Or the hyacinth hells ; 

But on it are home 

Delights of toothsomeness bards only hold in scorn. 

Bards are most absurd, 

Though esteemed divine ; 

I have never heard 
Praise of love or wine 

So rapturous one-half as this my song on tldne ! 

Chorus hymeneal 
Or erotic chaunt 
Matched with mine would he all 
Humbug, empty vauut— 

Mere words in. which the gourmet feels an aching want. 

What objects are the theme 
Of the delicious strain ? 

What dishes seen in dream 
Of thee, or spiced or plain ! 

What savoury succulence ! what yearniug faint and fain I 
Done o’er charcoal fire, 

What more sweet can he ? 

Art, Song, Love may tire, 

But my taste for thee, 

Roast, or in crisp crousture, knows no satiety. 

As to discontent 
At thy being slain, — 

’Tis sick sentiment 
In fool’s feeble brain. 

Dying to he weB dressed, who says thou diest in vain? 

Bards know not what they ’re after ; 

They sing a deal of rot. 

Theme for a gourmand^ s laughter, — 

Hang the wrangling lot ! 

The sweetest songs are those that speak of plat or pot! 

Better than aB measures 
Of mere tinkling sound, 

Are the toothsome treasures 
In thy substance found, 

Thou bird oifumet fine, of body plump and round I 

Sang I half the gladness 
That thou mak’st me know, 

Such gastronomic madness 
From my Bps should flow, 

AB mouths would water then as mine is watering now I 


YOI. TSXniZ. 










LORD DERBY ON “BRITISH COMMERCE." 

Perfectly Sound, but a little bit Out Condition. 


A LESSON OUT OF THE MANCHESTER SCHOOL. 

We often hear tlie ManoLester School decried nowadays; but 
still it may sometimes read London a lesson. 

Such a lesson Manchester has been reading: London in the matter 
of the openinfiT on Sundays of more innocent and profitable resorts, 
outside the pale of the Church, than the puhHc-house. 

Manchester has always shown the courage of her convictions. If 
some of them have been fairly chargeable with narrowness, others 
may, with at least equal reason, be praised for breadth. 

To this latter class belongs the conviction of some of the Com- 
mittee of the Hoyal Manchester .Institution, that the best way of 
tapping the Public-house, would be to open the Picture Exhibition 
of the Institution on Sunday. 

The point was mooted, oontested’-'sharply and bitterly, probably, 
as such points are wont to be — but the Sunday-openers carried 
it, and proceeded forthwith to “ draw off,” not the Sunday beer- 
barrels, but their customers. 

JPuneh is glad to note the result. 

In the eleven Sundays on which the Gallery of the Institution has 
be^ open, 51,678 persons have visited it, most of them of the class 


to whom the Public is the only available Sunday recreation between 
two and five, hours during which Public-houses are open, and 
Churches closed. 

The Institution was careful, by its choice of hours, to proclaim 
itseH the rival of the places of tipple, not the places of worship. 

This great crowd has poured into and through the Institution 
Galleriesj without let or hindrance. A few volunteers have attended 
to assist m marshalling the multitude, and showing them the order of 
their going from room to room. But there has been no erection of 
harriers or reeving of ropes for the protection of the pictures. The 
i marshals have enoountered no incimity ; the pictures and frames 
have sustained no damage. Two enthusiasts have paid for the 
printing of some thousand extra catalogues, to be lent to these 
I Sunday-Gallery visitors, and returned bv them on leaving the In- 
stitution. Scarcely a catalogue has been lost or detained. 

In a word, the experiment has been a oonspicuous success. For 


more f reriy, in short, than the Public-house, into which none may 
enter impecunious. 
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‘'DE PROFUNDIS.” 

Tat {flfter asip), ** An’ "Which hid te put in first—thb Whiskt oh the Watheb?” 
Domestic. “The Whisky, at ooorsb.” 

Pat “Ah thin maybe I ’ll be coMiNa to’t bye-’n^bye !” 


Those who opposed the experiment have been, if not silenced, 
confated. Those who proposed and advocated it have been borne 
out by the event. Many thonsands from whom nature is shut out 
by their conditions of nfe and labour for all but an infinitesim^ 
portion of their existence— against whom the picture-gallery is 
barred on week days by payment, or more formidable stul, by the 
thin and chilling presence of the highly-select, well-dressed, but 
not dense respectability that pays— have had, at least, the oppor- 
tunity of catching some glimpse of the beautiful, real or ideal— of 
being stirred and cheered a moment by visions of bright sunlight and 
blue skies, of growing trees and grassy meadows, of golden corn- 
fidds and roUing seas, if only on canvas— of being admitted to 
momentary commimion with some life other than their own toil- 
some and unlovely one, some brief glance into the historic past, or 
interesting or touching present reflected in the magic mirror of the 
Artist’s imagination. 

Who can say what seed may thus be sown ? At least, and lowest, 
there has been some momentary glamour thrown over' surrounding 
ugliness and griminess. It may well be called a Sunday opening— 
an opening upon a lovelier and brighter world than that of Man- 
chester streets and mills. If this Sunday opening had done no 
more, it would deserve to be blessed instead of banned. 

But we are bound to take into account not only the good the expe- 
riment may have brought about, but the mischief it may have 
prevented in the way of drinking and waste, of idle or foul gossip 
and profltless or degrading gregaiiousness. 

Fastidious folk may well have found this Sunday public little to 
their Inste. New ^^couchec saddles are not always pleasant to 
over-fine fingers and over-nice senses. The highly proper and 
highly cultivated may even have nosed in this Sunday “herd” some- 
thing metaphorically, or even sensibly, disagreeable “between the 
wind and their nobility.” But it was to catch the coming fish that 
the proposers and promoters of this experiment cast their net. Ihey 
at least, do not quarrel with their take. 

Whmi will London go a fishing of a Sunday with the same net 
in tihe same watosP 


Does the Great Metropolis mean to wait till Liverpool and 
Birmingham, Leeds and Bradford, Burslem and Nottingham, 
Sheffield and Bristol, Kingston - on - Hull and Newcastle-upon- 
Tyne have followed the lead of Manchester, and so to land last 
instead of first, in the Stinday race between Public -house and 
Picture-gallery ? 

A JOB LOT. 

Jobs are always ugly— but not always— injurious^ fexoept in- 
directly, to the public service. But this cannot be said of the job 
just perpetrated in filling up the office of Kegistrar-Geueral. The 
post hks been given to a person who happens to be private secre- 
tary of one Member of the Government and brother-m-law, as we 
are told, of another, but who is perfectly innocent of all practical 
knowleage of the very peculiar skilled work of the office he has 
been pitchforked into. A valuable servant of long standing, who 
has borne for many years the responsibility and principal labour in 
connection with that office’s most useful functions— those relating to 
the public health— and whose reputation in Hygiene and vital 
statistics is European — ^has been passed over for tue well-connected 
private secretary with the sfiver spoon in his mouth. 

The (^vemment, having the right man under their hand in 
Dr. Fare, has gone farther and fared worse. 

The public has beeu wrouged in the wroDg done to Dr. Farr, as 
well as the profession to which he belongs. 

We are glad to see that the Council of the Poor Law Medical 
Officers’ ^sociation have spoken out. Punch echoes their remon- 
strance. 

Arthur Helds used to say he had never come across a job in all 
bis long public service. What a pity he did not survive to these 
days. He might have come across not only the jobs, but their 


head-quarters in Downing Street ? 
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HINTS FOR A NEW AND ORIGINAL DRAMATIC COLLEGE. 

Chaptbe III. 


A Flan — A Note'-Fesidence — Supers-^ Accommodation— A Master— Question 
— No ^ Answer — Suggestion — Portrait — Officers — Staff — Illustrations — ’ 
Curriculum — Note — Lectures — JDimsions — Hours — Further Suggestions* 

Hayin'O- considered some of tke benefits wMcb would most possibly accrue to 
tbe University from ibe introduction into its midst of a Genuine Dramatic 
[ College, it "wilL be advisable to devote our entire attention to tbe component 
parts of tbe College itself, understanding at tbe same time that some sucb 
establishment as Qirton College is annexed to this new Academical body.* 

First, tbe plan of tbe buildings. 

GnOUND PliAK StrOOESTED FOE THB‘'QEErtJINE DeAMATIO COLLEGE. 



TT T 
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Tbe ** Supers ” would have comfortable rooms over and 
about tbe stable portion of tbe building, tbeir education 
and board being given them gratis, on condition of tbeir 
serving in ball, assisting in all circus and stage work, 
and signing a contract to send a certain per-centage 
of tbeir annual earnings, in whatever engagements the 
Master of Thespian might make for them, during tbe first 
three years after tbeir quitting tbe College. 

Tbe great difficulty will be to name tbe first Master of 
Thespian. To start with, for tbe benefit of Art, and 
without obtrusive self-assertion, I should certainly pro- 
pose But no ; on second thoughts, I will allow my 

readers to guess who it could possibly be. 

Shall it be a Crown appointment ? 

However, a Master there must be of Thespian College, 
and, mind you, the Master of Thespian is a fine sounding 
title. Here is the portrait as intended for the Hall of 
the future College. 


A. Stage Door- ~ — x tr 

keeper’s (Ported s) I) ^ \ , h ^ 

Va'. stage Door- f *] 7 ^ 

■Tw«ng-.o.. ^ >] V Ji: C 3] 

C. The Quadrangle \ xLICDl 

-so kept with tan T X. ^ 

and sawdust as to ■» U ■ ^ ..JT-JT—— 

form a Cirpu. for J AA A B K 

comb ning dramatic — 1_ I I I I, yj 

knowledge with - - - *** J 

equestrian exercise, 

as ©very br^cfi of the profession should be taught within the walls of the Genuine 
Dramatic College. 

D. Archway and Entrance into the Stables. E. Stables. 

F. Chariot-houses for antique vehicles, such as triumphal cars, &c, 

G. Archway leading to Chapel Entrance. gg* Lecture-rooms. H. Chapel. 

iAA* Entrance to College staircases. 

J. College rooms. Ea^ window being well in a recess and curtained, can be used as a 
private box front, on the occasion of any College festivity, when Scenes in the Circus 
would take place out of doors. 

K. Senior Tutor’s rooms with bay windows. First Floor. 

L. Entrance to the Master of Thespian’s Lodge. 

M. M.M. The Master* sJ^sidenee. 

Private doors. The Master’s house occupies three floors : no other residents. 

Staircase up to common room. 0. Fellows* Entrance into Hall. 

P. The Collet Hall. pp. Entrance into Hall. 

ppp. Second Entrance to Supers’ Table. Q. Kitchens, butteries, cellars, &c. 

THs is, of course, merely a grouud-plaa. 

AU ttie basements would be used for ordinary lectures, and special lectures 
wpirid be OTen in the Model School, Property and Painting; Rooms, Library, 
^ 1 ? ™ superintendence of Mr. Gbeacai^Reei), as a Gallery 


ine upper floors in the Quadrangle, the rooms beneath the library , and in 


residents, including Master, Fellows,, Stud^ts, Supers, and CoU^ servants. 

Tsr Moelet’s schema, I see, commeEuces with an idea of a building for his 

l^ationaX Dramatic School. If there is any castle in the air at present vacant, the J^ofessor 
as well ta^ it and furnish it himself. In the meantime, the amiable Professor will 
do well to contider the plan put forward in these few chapters. 



The High Teagepy Tutob 
Xmirufftmg in ^'^RamletP 

♦ This is net a likeness of Professor KoeleY. If tbe Pro- 
fessor start^ a building, would he call it Morley’s Hotel for 
Dramatic Purposes ? I confers that I am at present antagonistic 
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Tutor will take Higk Tragedy for Ms department ; ^e 
junior will take Low Tragedy. Tke first begins witk 
Shakspeare, and stops at Melodrama ; the^ second takes 
Melodrama, and the tragedy of the Domestic Drama. 










The Low Tragedy Tutor 

In his Lecture L,oom, giving Illustratima of what he means. 

Each Lecture Eoom will he supplied with a small plat- 
form, a proscenium, with practicable curtain, a table, a 
chair, a piano, some lay-ngures, a dressing-closet, and 
the “super” in attendance will see that all the pro- 
perties necessary for the Lecture, whatever it may be, are 
there to the moment. 

Every Lecture will be thus announced 

Lecture^room door open at 10, Lecture to commence 
at 10 '30 precisely. No half-price. The Lecturer par^ 
ticularly requests that you will he seated before he hegins, 
and not leave until he has quite finished^ as the interest of 
the Lecture commences with the first wordSy and lasts ; 
right up to the end. No fees. 


give three or four illustrations at most in character, besides calling upon some 
of his class for a recitation* 

The curriculum* would take something of tMs form: — 

Lectures to commence at 10 punctually. Doors open 9*30. 

Lectures to continue at the convenience of the Professors until 1 r.M., when 
three hours’ relaxation will he allowed till dinner at 4 p.m. ]^reoisely. 

This hour for dining is to engender in the future professionals a habit of 
dining punctually at a convenient hour so as to enable them to feed weD and 
rest w^ before entering on their labours* At 6*30, in accordance with tMs 
object, the evening classes will assemble, and what has been taught in the day 
will be practised, 

Prom 6*30 to 7*30, Lectures in making-up. Eor example : — 

In Lecture Room A. The students will make up for Macbethy Namlet^ 
Shylochy Leary &c. 

In Lecture Room JB. They will make up for Sir Edward Mortimer in The 
Iron Chesty for Qrindoff in The Miller and £Ks Meuy for Black WiU in The 
Smuggler y &c,, &c. 

In Lecture Room C. The make-up will be for RpmeOy Hotspur y Ferdinandy 
andy^wwes premiers generally. 

Thus, as will be seen at a glance, there are perpetually wheels within wheels, 
and each Lecture Room is a Theatre within a Theatre — a perfect little Q-allery 
of Illustration within itself. 

The Lecturers’ costumes must he what are called * ‘ trick dresses,’’ wMch means 
that hy pulling a string, or undoing a hook in one place and a button in another, 
taking care that both are in the right place, the dress of the High Tragedy 
Tutor can be immediately changed from, say, Macbeth to JSamlety or Hamlet to 
the Kingy or the King to Horatio y or Horatio to Leary or any of them to Shyhcky 
as necessity may req.uire.t 

In Lecture Room B, Eor Shakspearian and other Comedy characters ; and 

In Lecture Room E, Eor Modem Comedy. 

I Lecture Room F. For Farce only. Here the Professor will watch the youth- 
1 ful aspirants for comic laurels making up for Box or Cox, and for Spriggins in 
I Id on parle Franqais. He will instruct them in their various lines. 

Lecture Room G. For Burlesgue making up, and Caricature. 

From 7*30 to 9. Performances hy the Students in the Lecture Rooms. At 
the end of tMs, the Professors will give out what has to he specially prepared 
for the next morning’s class, and the College gates wiR be closed at 10 p.m. to 
a minute. 

In my next I will attempt to show how some model Lectures would probably 
be conducted. 

In the meantime, some reverend member of the Church and Stage Guild— -so 
many of whom appear, by their own account, to he so enchanted with ballet 
dancing, and to feel themselves so morally improved by assisting at a Terpsi- 
chorean show— may be employed in teaching the CoryphSes at Curtain College. 






















Brivate View of Migh^ Tragedy lecturer Br paring to give 
Insiructim to the Students, 

In the course of an hour’s lecture, taking into con- 
sideration the incidental music on a mech^cal piano 
fitted for the purpose [unless a player of the instm- 
ment be presmit], and whatever change of scene may he 
requisite, there' would be only time for a lecturer to 

to what seems to be'Professor Moexey’s opposition scheme, but, 
at the same time, 1 say to the Professor, as the “pugs’* used to 
say to one another, just to show ttiere was no ill-will, before 
they squared up fornghting, “ Tip us your mawley.*^ 


The Bishop and the Ballet. 

An Evening at Home at Owrtain College. 

* In anticipation of inquiries from Messrs. Sanger and Hbngier, “ mricuhm*^ does 
include Circus business. 

t Eeally good Dramatic “Entertainers,” with a thorough knowledge of the sta^e, and 
an extensive acquaintance with costume, would be invaluable as Lecturers. A Ventriloquist 
should be a permanent appointment, as evidently he could give a better idea of a Scene 
played by hau a dozen characters, on at the same moment, than any ordinary or even 
extraordinary actor. Of course the Ventiiloquial Professor would have to take a solemn 
oath to the highest authorities, and in the presence of the Vice-Chancellor, not to play any 
practical jokes. 

Foethooming Fun.— a Collection of Scottish Proverbs. By Saw-ney. 
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DISTINGU ISHED AMATEURS.” 1. THE ETCHER. 

( Who thinks the Royal Academy ought to let him have a Room all to himiselfj) 

hueximHUly.c,^oinUd Studio). "TheeuI it’s bast 

SHOULD KNOW* IT ANYWHERi^r^ MFE-LIKB, AND THB TeXTUBK OF YOUR PERSIAN HeABTHRUO IS SIMPLY ADMIRABLE !— I 

EY^rnTy^^"^- Kwtbk!!! Vht. that’s a Firairai oh a ffEAm, Mak-aoaihst ah 

iaollayao of Our Arfat; collapse of Pretty BtmghUrss txillapse ofeverylody exayt Bistinguiahtd 


JUSTICE TO lEELANDl 

Snri, Sisters— thongli one rich, one Boor ; 
One wnmly-housed, one at the door : 
ilostile m seeming, at the core 
Sisters still I 

Let agitation, for its needs, 

J eed fat the hate on which it feeds : 

It leaves ns, spite of clashing creeds. 
Sisters still ! 

Let dein^ogues, secure from harm, 

^ge with their trumpets fools to arm. 
We 11 rest, through lie and false alarm, 

, Sisters still ! 

We ^ar no lawless clamouxers loud, 
s ^ctims, pale and howed, 
Crymg, from ^neath the Western cloud, 

“ Sisters still I ” 

We onr poor will spare for thine, 
Nor Hft des^ throng neve too finA • 

Let haters howl and higots whine— 
SisteisatiUl 


TERROES OP THE THAMES. 

ny- T> T -r , The Wash, Long Reach, 

T , Punch, I am only a plain rowing-man myself, and 

I don t know anything^ about the “ Man of the Caverns ” or the other 
chap of the river drift ” that Professor Dawkins has heen lecturing 
^ Institution; but I *11 tell you what I do know, 

Mid tlmt s this — “ Countless ages ** or not, the Thames isn’t changed. 
Not a bit, Sir. Look here* This is what the Professor says : — 

** In the rivers were otters and beavers ; and the explorer would be startled 
by the snort of the hippopotamus in the reaches of the Thames near 
Brentford.** 

The snort of the hipnopotamus, indeed, in the reaches near Bfent- 
lord 1 I shOTUd hke to know whether that can touch another snorb— 
one t^t s to be^ heard not only at Brentford, bnt wherever a blessed 
^ach of ai^ kind is to be found on the river I What I mean, Mr, 
Punch, is the snort of those beastly steam-launohes. And as soon 
as me boating be^s, they ’ll begin too. 

^ ™ ** tiieprinisBval snorters I What 

are they to the_mod6nL ones that worry and swamp the man who may 

=== HABXaCATBIH, 

Bnglish Opera and C^ra in Eng^lisli. 

The one we shall not see at Mr. Carl Rosa’s English Opera 
House IS Eimhsh Opera. The entei^ise, like its Rosa, lyr any other i 
name would smell as sweets At the same time, Punch wiiwes all 
“An mccess to Mr, ^sa’s O^ras in lE^glish. May our Rosa know no 
thorns the whole season through. 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 

On Covent Garden Pantomime’-^The Grecian — Sadler's Welk-^ 
And the Prince of Wales^s, 



Fob, good old-fasLioned Pantomime masks, for effectiye and 
brilliant costumes, for gorgeous spectacle, for rapidly yarying 
Transformations, graceful forms, pretty faces, and well-arranged, 
music, commend me to the Coyent G-arden Pantomime of Sind- 
had the Sailor, Thank goodness, it commences with a Dark 
Scene. Here are spiders, and beetles, and crawling things, goyemed 
by some Spirit of Eyil. The Prince of Darkness is a Gentleman ; 
but this one is a Lady, Miss Aotte Sttjabt, and a decidedly hand- 
some Lady, too, who for some reason has a spite against /S'mrfoa^/and 
gives her orders for his destruction — at least, so I believe, from 
j what I could gather of her imperiously (luick delivery; and, ii I am 
I mistaken, I humbly beg that Spirit of Evil’s pardon. Sindhad, 

I however, finds a protector— at least I think so— but again I may be 
wrong ; for it doesn’t seem a bit like the story of Sindbad^ with 
which I was familiar long, long &go—mais nous avons chana§ tout cela 
—in the person of Cupid^ the God of Love, who suddenly appears 
out of a most ingeniously-contrived bed of roses. How if Cupid, or 
any other heathen deity, ever hadlanything whatever to do with 
the Sindbad of our childhood, may ! be ridden to the death by 
Old Men of the Sea, and taken up in the air by the Great Poe! 
Miss Mabie Williams, whose destiny at present seems to be to play 
Otmd—ioT she commenced in this character at the Royalty— capers, 
and sings as the God of Love, with any amount of life and “ go.” 

Sindbad and others start ofi by boat, which being struck by 
lightning, goes to the bottom. 

Bn passaM, the masks made hy, I suppose, Messrs. Labhabt and 
Bxjbdett, for Wind, Thunder, and Lightning, are capital,— and 
indeed this remark applies to all the masks in the Pantomime. And 
what is a Pantomime without masks, and the good old stolid, goggle- 
eye’d big heads ? so patient, so philosophic, so xincomplaining in the 
,most toying circumstances ! We can better spare slim legs than hig 
heads in a Pantomime. A has les Lions Comimes! A has Us Chansons 
des Salles MusicaUs! Mais vivent Us Tetes gigantesques et gro^ 
tesgues ! This should he the cry of the Salvation Pantomime Army 
— that is, if Pantomime is to he saved : — 

And shall old Pantomime die ? 

And shall old Pant’mime die ? 

Then fifteen thousand Big Head Men 
Will know the reason why ! 

What an awful force for the storming of Drury Lane and Covent 
Garden ! What a sight from the Bra office at the comer of Welling- 
ton Street ! How teleMams would be despatched from the scene of 
war to the Garrick dub every two minutes I and with what nervous 
anxiety would the members of that establishment await the arrival 
of the messengers I 

Where are we now? At the bottom of the sea, where the fish 
are beautiM, specially the starfish. Here, the victims are brought 
to life again by Cupid — (hang Cupid as having anything to do with 
Sinead .0— and, to the disgust of the Wicked Spirit, are dOL sent up 
again in a diving-bell. La this Scene the ballet is very pre^. Then 
there is a fair comic business scene between two of the comic singers, 
Mr. Abthtjb Williams and Mr. TTTauuvnT Campbell, and a. first- 
rate monkey, convulsivdy played by Master C. Laubi. Mr. Mac- 
:^^apaEtMOOT, the well-known music-hall comic vocalist, sang new 
^jpatoiotoQ song,” hut his one catch line, “ Do you know I could sum- 
mons^ you fox that?” rather palled on me after the fifteenth 
repetition. 


Miss AiofiE Rose, as Zelxka, does very little, but does it remark- 
ably weU, and has the cleverness to look as though she could do 
a great deal more. Miss FAeirmi^ Leslie as Sindbad is to he con- 
gratulated on the marvellous ability she possesses of stamping out, 
or dancing down, the depressing effect of a song with the burden — 
and a heavy burden too— of “ My Lady Fairf By the way, the 
hoys’ chorus (words by Clement Scott, music by W, C. Levey), 
'‘'' Golden Corn,'[ goes capitally, as does also '‘^Love's Garden," 
the same librettist and composer. 

As Safiz, Miss^ Emily Duncan—'* Hear it not, Duncak, for 

’tis ” no compliment, hut the truth — looked as handsome as— as 

— as usual, and Ali and Abed (good names these) looked and danced 
charmingly. But 0 Mr. Haebis (Charles of that family) ! 0 Mr. 
Alebel Thompson! 0 Auoustb & Co. !«0 Messrs. GattiI 0 ye 
Illuminators, Depeies & Co., of Houndsditchl 0 ye Jewellers of 
Paris, Leblanc and Gbanoee, and Charles Phillips, Jeweller of 
England ! — ^what shall I say of the Diamond Talley ? Bring me my 
dictionaries, bring me epithets of praise, bring me descriptions of the 
most brilliant spectacles, bring me several gross of superlative super- 
latives, and then, if I pile ’em all up, amid a trumpet-flourish ojf the 
loudest notes of admiration, I cannot do more than crown the edifice 
of Scene 8 with a banner bearing the words Sucoes Magnifique, 
Colossal, Pyramidal ! 

And now for the Comic Scenes. Mr. Habey Payne is, as far as I 
I have yet seen, the only Clown we ’ve got with real fun in him. And 
however realistic we may become on the stage, there is one real thing 
wanting in all our Pantomimes, and that is real fun. Mr. Payne 
has used his intelligence, and the result is some genuine clowning,— 
some hearty, sly, wicked, humorous, sausage-niching, authority- 
defymg, pantaloon-deceiving clowning. And there are tricks ; not 
stupid, duU, meaningless affairs that never come to anything, ! 
except as advertisements, and induce yawning, but tricks which 
are in themselves examples of simple mechanism applied to practical 
jokes. 

WiUingly'would most of us spare some of the earlier portion of 
our now tediousl 3 r spun-out Pautomimes for the sake of a few really 
^od, genuinely funny and novel scenes between Chwn, Pantaloon, 
JSarlequin, and Columbine, and such necessary extras as the Police- 
man, the Swell, and the Little Boy (he ’s a good little chap, at 
Covent Garden), who takes in Mr, uUwn, Surely, surely during 
the year before the end of August Mr. Payne can have strung 
together a series of Scenes, not lasting more than a quarter of au 
hour, each full of practical jokes, and mechanical tricks, always 
performed (as he contrives now) by the aid of JECarUquin'swmdi, all 
done in the course of the legitimate story of the Loves of Harle^ 
quin and Columbine during the time of probation on this wicked 
Pantomime Earth. 

If the opening be some old familiar fairy tale, let it he clearly 
told. Then, after a brilliant Transformation Scene, let the char- 
acters of the opening change their costumes, as they used to do, 
and aotuaHy become the four principals of the Harlequinade. By 
the way, at Covent Garden, thank goodness, there is not a double 
set of PantomimistS; but, for all that, MarUquin is represented as an 
unprincipled bigamist, with two Columbines, 

The most grotesque and amusing of all the Pantomimes I have yet 
seen is PoJcoko, at the Royal Grecian. Mr. Geoboe Conquest is 
marvellous as the Pock Fiend, funny as King Turnip, and more 
marvellous than ever as the weird and gnarled bid Tree. The scene 
where he and his son pursue the flying Fairy is watched with breath- 
less interest, and the trio are recalled by the heartiest applause, and 
greeted with cheers when they reappear, fagged and tired hy their 
work but none the worse for wear. So much for the wonders of 
Pokoko, The dramatic interest is kept up bvMr. Gbobob Conquest 
as the Magician, in a thoroughly Robsonian-Xellow-Dwarfian spirit, 
while the burlesque acting of Mr. Sabrt Hicholls, Mr. Habey 
Monkhouse, and Mr. Henby Pabkeb, is, in a broadly humorous 
way, as good as anything I ’ve seen in this paxticular Ime for some 
considerable time. The topical duett between Messrs. Hicholls 
and Monkhouse tells immensely, and their 'scene where they bur- 
lesque the “D. T.” situation in Drink is first-rate. Miss Mabte 
Loetus is a showy Prince, Miss Lilian Adaeb a nice little Prin- 
cess, and Miss Minnte Such a sprightly^JTiw^ Moth, Mr. Geobge 
Conquest is to he congratulated on his pantomime,— or, rather, on 
his Burlesque-Extravaganza, and its admirable exponents. 

At Sadler’s Wdls Mrs. Bateman gives us The Forty Thieves, and 
the Harlequinade having received the attention of Mr. Geobge 
Benham — styled in the bul “The Modern Grimaldi ” — ^is exertion- 
ally amusing, particularly the third scene, “ The Shadow Panto- 
mime,” which will delight crowds of youngsters, for whose special 
behoof there is a morning performance every Wednesday and 
Saturday until farther notice. 

I cannot well imagine a better performance on any stage than that 
of the Second Act of Ours at the Prince of Wales’s. I cannot 
see a fault in it as far as the actors are .concerned: though 
how such a forced and awkward contrivance as that of making 
Mugh Chalcot throw open the folding-doors for no ostensible pur- 
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ONLY A PENNY A-PIECE! 

Mr. Punch is writing on tlie Fortietli Anniversary of 
tlie introduction of Penny Postage. 

“ In tRe year wMcR immediately preceded its introduction, 
the total number of postal deliveries in the United Kingdom 
was 82,563,000. Last year the number reached the vast total 
of 1,536,790,000, or an increase of about eighteenfold.’* 

Let our readers consider all that this implies— of transac- 
tions facilitated, business quickened, anxieties lightened, 
ideas exchanged, cords of love drawn closer, all over,the 
world. 

Rowland Hill never had his official due, though the 
respect and reverence of his countrymen shed on his latter 
days the light which official prejudice and narrowness 
did all they could to exclude from his earlier years. 

Subscriptions are now being raised for a Memorial to 
the man to whom England owes this great boon. 

Sir E. W . Truscott, Lord Mayor, as active promoter 
of this Memorial, writes to urge the appeal, and Punch 
is glad to echo his urging, — 

“ Sir Rowland Hill has recently died, and a grateful nation 
has accorded him burial in its greatest historical shrine— “W est- 
minster Abbey. But such gratitude, it has been thought, should 
not stop here, and some lasting Memorial in a beneficent shape 
should, it is considered, mark me public sense of Sir Rowland’s 
vast work. The Mansion House Committee, in whose name and 
at whose request I am writing, feel that this object can most 
usefully be achieved by the foundation of a Benevolent Fund for 
the succour of aged and distressed Post Office employes through- 
out the Kingdom and their widows and orphans. In proof of the 
necessity of such a fund, I may mention a few facts which may 
not be generally known.” 

Only let the recognition of Rowland Hildas good 
work be as wide as its benefit; only let everyone 
in the kingdom lay his one stamp on the grave of him 
to whom they owe that stamp and all its conveniences, 
and the Lord Mayor tells us £130,000 would he realised 
for an object, good in itself, and a tribute to the good 
work of a good man. 

It will he sad, as strange, if such an appeal do not 
receive an answer as world-wide as the blessing of 
Rowland Hill’s own frnitM and beneficent reform. 


^HE WEATHER AND THE CROPS. 


Yown^ Farmr, ‘'Niob warm Rain— brino things out o’ the Ground, 
won’t it ? ” 

BejprekensibU Old Widower, “Don’t mention it I I ’ve got two Wives 

THERE ALREADY I ” 


^ The Future of Italy.— In assuming the denomina- 
tion of Italia Irredenta^ the Italian Nationalists enable 
their clerical adversaries to ask:— Where does unre- 
deemed Italy expect to go to ? 


pose except to show a sort of theatrical wax- work tableau of Angus 
MacAlister listening to Blanche JECayeh performance on the piano — 
to which she must literally have rushed after her farewell with Sir 
Alexander on the landing— could have been allowed to stand the 
test of Bancroftian rehearsals, surpasses my generally gigantic 
comprehension. But Ours was produced before the days of scientific 
rehearsal, and Tom Robertson was bold in actors’ expedients, and 
knew how to carry his audience with a coup de thidtre^ which would 
serve the purpose for the moment, hut would not bear reflection. 
However, he gained his efiect, and this is aR he wanted. 

Excepting this Second Act, which is admirably dramatic— though 
so much being left to the Actors, what would be its fate in second-rate 
hands?— the piece, as a whole, is ill-constructed, the situations 
forced and unnatural, the quartettes of dialogue strained, and much 
that with further consideration might have been elevated into the 
region of pure comedy, has been brought down to the level of mere 
farce* 

On retiring from the Prince of Wales’s, and becoming lessees of 
the Haymai^et; it is proposed to present the Bancrofts with a 
public testimonial. 

The best public testimonial to Mr. and Mrs. Bancroft, on be- 
coming lessees of the Haymarketj will he a continuation, in their 
new estahlidiment, of the appreciative patronage bestowed upon 
them in their old one. Testimonials in this dlectro-plated and 
gashing age are too common to be’of much value. The proceeds of 
the first mghf s performance at the Haymarket are to be given to 
the widow of the late Mr. Buchstone. That the name of the 
Bulwer-Lyttonian Comedy Money, which inaugurates their new 
m^agement may he a fau omen ox future prosperity is the honest 

^ Your BEPSESENTAnvE. 

P.S^— In my notice of the Alhambra last w^k I find I attributed 
to jSignor Bucalossi much that i^nld have been set down to M. 
Jacobi, who has composed the mnsio of the three ballets for Botho- 
mago. 


SABBATABIAK SAVAGES AT ‘‘THEIB CnTSTOMS.’^ 

A DEPLORABLE want of breadth and strength in the construction of 
Tay Bridge seems, in the best of judgments yet expressed, likely to he 
found at the bottom of the terrible calamity that has so lately turned 
all English eyes and hearts sadly and sympathetically towards Dun- 
dee and its shattered viaduct. But of the material aspect of the 
disaster Mr, Punch has nothing to say. That is for scientific and 
practical experts, official or non-official. 

What Mr. Punch has to say concerns not the want of breadth or 
solidity in the piers of "the Tay Bridge, hut the narrowness and 
weakness of the bigotry with which the disaster has been “ improved,” 
on the ground that the train it hefel was travelling on a Sunday. 
Such comments, happily, have been confined, it is to he hoped, to a 
very small section of the Kirk, Established or Free. One of these 
self-sufficient judges of judgments, and complacent dealers out of 
denunciations, converting the awful catastrophe triumphantly to 
the account of his own black and bitter creed — in which the Almighty 
figures as a sort of Ashantee Fetish, to be propitiated by death suxd 
destruction— has no hesitation in putting his finger on its immediate 
cause. Referring to the imprisoned passengers— men, women, and 
little children— many of them known to have been on tbeir way to 
or from errands of frienddiip, mercy, and family afiection— he asks 
whether it was not “ awful to think ” that — 

j “ They had been carried away when many of them must have known that 
they were transgressing the law of God.” 

It might do this gentleman some good to reflect that it is possible 
to he “ carried away” in another fa^on, and to transgress a great 
law of God— Jnto not that; ye he not judged ” in a more ques- 
tionable manner. seethepro&ssingmimst^of a reUgion, of whose 
virtues one of its leading Apostles lias declared (dimity the greatei^ 
swept off his narrow line of literal seotarianism in a hnmeane 
bitter bigotry, is suggestive of reflections which, if not exao^ 
“ awful,” are ndiker agreeable nor edifying. 
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THE SNUB LEONINE, 

{At Mrs. Lyon Eunter^s,) 

Lion No. 1 {timidly). “I— A— think I had the pleastjsb oe meeting you 
AT Sir Gorgitts Midas’j*, at Dinner, last week ? 

lAon No. 2. Ah— I dessat. I *u very bad at recollecting I’aces.” 

Lion No. 1 {loith pardonable jpride). “My Name is Landolfh LoifAMT 
Wilkins / ” 

Idon No, 2. “Ah — ^indeed ! I ’vB A wretched memory for Names 1 
[.y.B . — Zion No. 2 is no less a person than J, Robinson, who is said to ha/oe 
penetrated twenty-three miles further into the inierior of Australia them any 
other Tujm, and has got to believe that he is the Original Discoverer of that 
CordineTvt. 

Disgust and lack of space coiubme to cut short Punches oommeut on this, the 
saddest se<iuel of a most sad catastrophe. He will only quote one last lurid 
flash of presumption from a Dundee pulpit 

If there was one voice louder than others in this terrible event it was that of God, 
determined to guard his Sabbath with jealous care,’^ 

Mr. Punch can scarcely call attention with patience to profanity like this. 

To say nothing of the fact that the Sabbath is an exclusively Jewish institu- 
tion, as different in date as in spirit from the Christian’s first day of the week, 
the spirit of this sentence is as savagely Jewish as the name it misapplies. 

when Scotch or English begin to take in the fact, that the stern and sour 
sanctity of the day they have been w-ont to hear so miscalled by the free school 
of denunciatory divines, needs a “jealous guardianship” by such means as 
this, its days are surely numbered. Mr. Punch need hardly say that he, for 
one, will he happy to count them ; feeling convinced that the time when such a 
“ Sabbath ” as this is known no more among men will he a good time for Christian 


Martyrs and Others. 


THE PLAGUE OP PAEHOTS. 

{Being a Protest from a Plain Person against the Abuse j 
of Epigram.) 

Toto epigram^ doubtless, is all very fine, ^ 

But I fancy ’tis often more dazzle than shine ; 

And to boobies who flounder in Sophistry’s bog, 

A Win o’ the Wisp may prove worse than a fog. 

Yet let Wit have its due ; close-packed truth plus a 
point 

Makes a finger-post fair for a world out of joint ; 

And portable wisdom like pemmican food 
Is remarkably handy— so long as it’s good. 

But, alas I for Wit’s work, wheu its cunningest phrases 
Are caught by the Parrots ! Of all modem crazes 
The craze for mere catchwords is sure the most teasing ; 
When, dinned in our ears with persistence unpleasing. 
They fall on the soul with as ghastly a shook, 

As the ten-thousandth grinding of “ Grandfather* s 
Clock** 

A plague on all Parrots ! With Dickens I ’d say, ^ 
They ’re more mischievous fowls than your right birds 
of prey ; 

The latter, perhaps, one may hope to escape. 

But your genuine Parrot wears Protean shape, 

Whose ubiquitous presence no man may avoid. 

Mr. Punchy for long months I’ve been irked and 
annoyed 

By a vile piece of parrotry, scarce food for laughter— 
An En^ishman first, and a Party-man after! J ** 

I declare. Sir, that phrase, none too sage at the best, 
Has ruMed my temper and broken my rest, 

TiU, like some absurd pieoe of Pinafore patter. 

The sound of it drives me as mad as a hatter. 

’Tis a vile phrase-of-aU-work to cover gross greeds, 

To excuse sheer assumptions and mask dirty deeds — 
’Tis a jibe ever handy to hurl at the wretch 
Who ’s unable the big name of “ Briton” to stretch 
Till it ’s found co-extensive with ethics’ whole code — 
Which, if I can manage, dear Punchy I ’HJbe hlowed. 
An Englishman JPVrs^,— that’s the sine qua non 
That the Parrots ne’er tire of insisting npon,^ 
AnEnglishman first,— when the name, in their month, 
Means as selfish a dog as east, west, north, or south, 
You are likely to find— which, ’tis bluntly avowed i 

Is a thought to make all true-blue patriots proud. 

An Englishman first, — after which,— if you can^ — 

You may be j ust and honest — ^in fact he a man ; 

Nay, you ’re free e’en to yield an allegiance hearty 
To conscience-held claims though they’re ticketed 

Now I^m hiunt, my dear Punchy and make bold to 
proclaim, 

That I don’t care one snap for “An EngHshman’s” 
name, — 

Nay, hold it the veriest badge of disgrace, — 

When it covers injustice and false pride of race. 

I will also avow, though wild patriots shriek, 

That the ends which by means of my “ party ” I seek, 
Are the ends I hold English and honest, and therefore 
Those alone I— as Briton or party-man— care for. 

For me, who ’d stand square, fair, to neither term 
leaning, 

The hackneyed antithesis scarce has a meaning : 

The phrase has its uses, but parrotdom’s glosses 
Have made it a pest. Wit an epigram tosses ^ 

From the tongue, which the simster sophist will snap, 
And use as his cunningest species of trap. 

For me, if the formula must be ms^taiued, 

And if aught by its shape antithetical’s gained, 

I would boldly proclaim— spite of lash or of laughter, — 
1 ’m honest man first and an Englishman after I 


A PETITION is said to have been lately presented to the Pope by the “ Catholic 
Hnion of Great Britain,” praying for the ‘ ‘ canonisation of the English Martyrs,” 
in the reign of Henry the Eighth and one hundred and fifty years after. What 
win His Holiness say to this ? Lumen in Coeh, as an enlightened Pontiff, could 
of course distinguish Sir Thomas More from Gtjy Fawkes, hut might hesitate 
in some less well-marked cases to draw the line between sufferers for conscience 
sake, and for politics. Perhaps, therefore, the best reply of His Holiness to the 
request of his petitioners will he Non possumus. 


Making One’s Mouth Water. 

The Times haj& been publishing some interesting statis- 
tics by Dr. ]^yeb, in an Australian mining journal, on 


tics by Dr. Keyeb, m an Australian mining journal, on 
the subject of “ Straits tin,” which has its deposit in the 






knows little of tin in the Straits, but he knows a great 
deal too much of straits in the Tin. If he could have in- 
formation how to get out of the Straits and into the Tin 
he would be much obliged to Dr. Reyee, Howhe 
enjoy a run on the Banca Islands, with liberty xmlimited 
to draw on their deposits! 
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PRIVATE AND CONFIDENTIAL. 


A istasrow, red -covered 
dispatct-box, lettered 
“JT. Jf. Treasury — 
Confidential,^^ has lately 
been left at 85, Fleet Street, 
Jfr. Punch presumes, by 
mistake, containing tbe fol- 
lowing correspondence, 
wbich be publishes. N ames 
and addresses are sup- 
pressed, for obvious reasons, 
as the writers may wish to 
reclaim their letters ; and 
this is his only way oi com- 
munication with them : — 


H My deab Eabx op Bea- 
H CONSFIEEl), 
jH Yott may remember 

m that at our last meeting, 
P when you were kind enough 
Wf to address us collectively 
YL and separately, you said you 
'] would be happy to receive 
7 i our suggestions for the Koy al 


^ suggestions for the Koyal 

V ' / / speech. It may be that you 

\ ^ address your re- 

\ /V marks personally to me; but 
/ y < that there may not be the 

shadow of an excuse for a 

^ mistake, allow me to remind 

you of the agreement made 
between us upon my accepting the F. 0. You have, I presume, 
requested Lord CHAi^Bnooz: to submit any Indian paragraphs he may 
t hink of suggesting to me for revision, as per agreement. 

With kind regards to Mr. Cohuy, I remain, 

Yours, most sincerely, 

{Signed) 

TV 

Beak Lobd BEAooKSEiEEn, 

Oe course I would only be too happy to obey a Chief to whom 
I owe BO much. As I have already told you, Hike the House of Lords 
very much. The occasions for eflective speaking are not frequent, it 
IS true ; but the position is dignified, and its repose agreeable. I 
wish I could say as much of the Office. But really the Marquis is 
so very arbitrary. Besides, I cannot sit down for five minutes of 
I quiet work, but I am sure to be interrupted by some suggestion, 
hastily knocked off, and telegraphed to me by that self-satisfied bore 
LxTXOir. Excuse me if the word is not Parliamentary. I have 
always felt that poets are not the stuff out of which to make Yice- 
roys. However, I wish to do my best. 

Gratefully yours, 

{Signed) 

B.S. — The Marquis has just sent round to say that it is your wish 
that I should submit to him any Indian paragraph I may suggest ! 
I should be glh,d to know in plain terms— have I succeeded that 
noble Lord at the India Office ox have I not ? Extremely sorry to 
have to put such a question to one to whom I owe so much, but there 
are cases in which even a worm will turn. 

m. 

My Beau Lokd, 

I SHALL be most happy to attend to your esteemed favour. 
I think my paragraph will be something about the Eoyal Marine 
Artillery, and the new breach-loading arrangements. I have given 
my undivided attention to this important subject for the last six 
months. 

I really don’t think the PaU Mall articles worth“answering. They 
are always flrnunblmg at something, and I fancy they have been suf- 
fering in .their circulation. If so, it may account for their bad 
temper. 

With the kindest remembrances from all the other Lords, 

Believe my dear Lord, yours most respectfuny, 

{Signed) 

_ ^ -S. — should like to have made a sarcastic allusion to Br. Abthub 
S jTLLiv^, Sir Joseph Poetee, and JE.M.S. Pinafore : but some of 
the s^a Lords think that such a course would be undignified. As they 
know a peat deal more about the feeling of the Service than I can be 
expected to do, I have no doubt they are right, and so have avoided 
any such reference of the kind, though 1 think I could have given it 
to those impertinent Gaiety fellows not and strong. 


My Beah Lohd Beacohspield, 

I AH doing my utmost to carry out your suggestion.’**' I 
imagine my paragraph ^1 have the effect of a complimentary allu- 
sion to the London School Board. I am afraid Billwyn" has spoilt 
that notion about the Lunacy Laws. Pidiculum acri Fortius et me^ 
lius magnas plerumque secat res 1 Yours most truly, 

{Signed) 

P.S.— I have sent to the Attokhey-Genebal, hut in aletter signed 
“ Jack,” he teUs me “ he has no time to attend to private business I ” 
So like him 1 

V. 

My Beab Lobe Beacohspield, 

I HAVE spoken to the Bute, and he is under the impression 
that a neatly-turned paragraph, to the effect that “The British 
Army can, might, would, should, and ought to go anywhere and to 
do everything,” is the sort of article you want from Pall Mall. 

Cedant arma togce / As I am more up Marti quam Mercurio, pray 
put it in your own words. If my brother were here, I have no doubt 
he would wish to be remembered to you. 

Yours truly, {Signed) . 

P.S.— I did think of saying something about “the Army Reserve 
Officers,” but since the scheme has been pigeonholed most of the 
candidates for commissions have grown too old to qualify. By the 
way, must Sir Gabistet be sent to India ? Our fellows don’t like it a 
bit! These “ huckstioks ” are really coming it too strong I 

VI. 

My veby Beab Lobp Beacohsexelp, 

Ever since my little speech about the Licensed Yiotuallers 
at Exeter, and my Penny Readings at Pynes, I have been hard at 
work upon the Budget. It is really no joke this time. I am afraid, 
unless I stick to it night and day, and allow nothing to distract me, 
I shall not he able to make even a decent job of it by Easter. 

On the whole, I think the less said in the Speech about Finance 
the better. Yours, in great haste, 

{Signed) . 

P. S . — Yf e really can’t go on letting deficits accumulate ad infinitum ; 
and I am afraid the people out-of-doors are getting tired of tiie “ dot 
and carry one ” system. : 

By the way, don’t you think it might be well to have, say, half, a 
million copies of my refutation of Glapstohe’s figures printed by 
the Queen’s Printers, and circulated gratis among our own people ? 
Would this be a fair appropriation of the S. S. M. r 


Schools and School-MCasters. 

“ Professor Morlby and his friends have determined to make a practical 
start of a Dramatic School. Premises have been engaged in Regent Street, 
and Mr. Charles Harcotjrt appointed Secretary .*’ — Fewsofthe Pay, 

Stabt a Bramatic School ? ’Tis well. 

W e ’ ve waited for it a long spell — . 

Feros mollire mores. 

Then, Mobley, think not Punch is rude, 

If one grave question he intrude.— 

“ Docebit quis JDoctores f ” 

Following' Suit. 

It is announced that “ the Bishop of Lohpoh has signed letters of 
request to the Bean of Arches Court of Canterbury, in a fresh suit 
against the Rev. A. H. Mackohoohie, Incumbent of St. Alban’s, 
Holborn.” Mr. Mackohochie, on the one hand, persists in the 
wearing forbidden vestmen ts, and tiie Bishop of Lohpoh, on the 
other, orders another suit. When wiR the suits finally prevail over 
the vestments ? 

Malleus Malefactorum. 

(On the appomtmmt ofZ . S. Maule, Q,.G., as Director of Public ProseaUiens.') 

Lobp Calebs decrees that Q.C. Maxtle, 

Our crime to Themis’ Bar shall haul, 

And smite it hip and thigh ; 

Go cn, my Mattle, deserve thy name, 

“ Hammer and tongs ” on felons’ game 
Come down, till crushed it lie ! 


A HEW YEAB’s wish. 

Mb. Ch amb e blatw , in his speech at Birmingham the other day, 
compared the Ministerial misfortunes to the numbers of serial 
stones, each of which ends always — “ to be continued in our next” I 
Let us hope the Ministry may not be like its misfortunes — “con- 
tinued in our next” — ue,, in 1881. 


Ito OoiWiavoxmnnH.--Y%e BdUcr does not hold himsd^iound to etelen&wUdffe, return, or pay for CkmtHbutioni, 

etampedemd directed enskUpe, Copies Aouid be 


t eon these be returned wnXiueueontpisnfed bp et 
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AN AGGRAVATING TEUTON. 

O^Eeilly fhe Jimt of a political discussion). “The eaot is, Soeb, all totj 
Gbbmans abb Pbtqb, bbgulab Prigs 

PC&rr MiUler. “ JA wohl ! all te Ohebmans abb Bbichs, beotjlab Bricks 
O^Beilly. “I said Prigs, Sobbt— not BbjcksP^ 

BCcrr MilU&r. “ I hab eabs, my Vbient 1 You said Bricks, of coitbse— 

NOT Prjqs.^^ 

G'PMly^ ** Prigs, Sobb ! Pig-headed, cottld-hbabtbd Prigs 
^ Eerr MilllcT, “Ja wohl I Big-headed, gold-heabtbd Bricks 
ait&Uly. Ah ! get out wid ye ! Ye ’be past PRATim fob ! ” 

Eerr Mailer. “Zen vy do you go on Bratikg, my Vkibnt?’^ 

\Exib Cypeilly footmmg at the movith. Eerr Wilier chuckles for the rest of the day. 


OUT OF THE LIGHTS MOUTH. 

Pbiend Punch, , , _ 

We are told about three hundred times a year that we occupy the 
' centre of the finest site in Europe. This may or may not be. As our look-out is 
bounded by the l^ational Gallery on the north, N’orthumberland Avenue on the 
south, Mobxet^s Hotel on the east, and the TJnion^ Club on the west, and we 
cannot change our point of view, we have no sufficient ineans of verifying this 
very current, but not self-evident, statement. Btit one thing we do know. The 
finest site in Europe, as far as we can see it, is one of the dirtiest and dreanest 
sights- in LondozL Strings of omnibuses, east and west, north and south, halt 
within earshot of us, to take up and set down. I wish you could only hear 
them taking up the subject and setting down Trafalgar Square I 


observable in the water, except on the theory of too close 
a connection with the yellow soap of Saint Martin’s ? 

Then look at the steam that hangs over those basins in 
wet weather. What, does that suggest so obviously as 
the laundry ? 

Again, there are the statues — our noble selves always 
excepted — ^mcluding the Admiral, whom we can still look 
up to, because the more we look up the more we can’t see 
him. You may say the statues are an old story. So they 
are, Sir, hut are they any the better for that ? Look at 
George the Third’s wig, by way of a sop to the realists; 
and of George the Eourth’s toga, by way of a concession 
to the idealists, and who shall decide which is the 
ugliest ? As absurdity is worse than ugliness, we strike 
the balance against George the Eourth— -that balance 
which he looks as if he could not strike for himself in 
stone after death, any more than he could in fiesh and 
blood during life. There he stands, lopsided, in one comer 
of the finest site, calling in vain on St. Martin to divide 
his cloak with him— poor beggar ! and so hide the naked- 
ness of his legs. 

Then there are Havelock and Hapier, two British 
Lions on two legs, as dark and dingy as we twice as 
many British Lions recumbent on four. And there ’s 
Charles the Eirst, with the sparrows taking cavalier 
liberties with his love-locks, calling in vain for that 
deaning up which has been lately vouchsafed to much 
blacker sovereifus. Why isn’t Mr. Frovdr set to work 
on him, inst^a of the Cape Colonies, We ’ll be bound 
he would Miake a better job of it. Perhaps, in spite of 
his native brass, the martyr-monarch is afraid of at- 
tracting to himself more of the flattering attention of that 
great dramatic re-writer of history, W. G. Wills. 

Then look aiJ the pavement I It is simply disgraceful. 
In wet weather we sit in a sea of slop, altogether out 
of keeping with leonine constitutions ; in dry, we are 
smothered in a mixture of granite and coal-dust, blacker 
and more biting than that of the Sahara. Why should 
we not be blessed with flower-beds under our noses, like 
our living congeners at the Zoo ? Why not get the Office 
of Works to adopt our Places, as we do our Plays, from 
the French, a^make the stony squares of London— 
not the West-Eni oases— as bright and blooming as 
the open spaces of Paris, East and West ? 

hfelson, I am sure, would be as ready to take French 
hints on this point from his present elevation at the 
mast-head, as to take French ships from his life’s.post 
on the auarter-deck. 

But 1 must bring my growl to a bait, for here comes 
a foul and frowsy mob of ragamuffins, headed by its 
cracked orators, and preceded by its eguaUy cracked 
brass hand, to spout about us, and, worse indignity still, 
to sit upon our backs, and dishonour our bronze with 
expectoration and orange-peeL It ’s too had that Helson 
should be forced to look down on such desecration of the 
flags of Trafalgar (Sguare). 

Whileiyou are putting down nuisances, suppose yon 
put down that! 

With best wishes for the New Year, 

Believe me, dear Punch, always yours (whatever the 
Fall MaU may say). 

{For self and partners^ 

From our pedestals round the Eelson Column, 

Jan., 1880, 


TF CbUmkO ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

more trustworthy ihan any chemical analysis by a long chalk. WhBt do 
you find ? Ftat— f or colour. How do you account for theoihoUs greenish hue 




baby, * they are very little ones." Borne day you may get our street-names 
paintsd on the street-lamps. But as we don’t go out to dinner, that won’t be 
so 'much a comfort to us as to more moveable feasters. But we Lions have big 
appetites ; acknowledging all we owe you, like Oliver Tunst, we venture to 
ask for mere. 

Oan’t you do anything for our fountains ? You used to peg away at them in 
the days, and I daresay fia^ered yourself you had purified as well as 
increased their water supply, while bla<menin|r their jets we^ after week. Not 
It hit of it. There may be an Artesian well still in tap, but I believe the under- 
ground connection with the Saint Martin’s wash-houses is as active as ever. 


A Civio Curiosity. 

We extract this remarkable advertisement from that 
respectable local print the EaeJmey and Kingsland 
Gazette : — 

XnUENISHED APARTMENTS. — Suitable for a City 
J. Gentleman with folding dexss.— Address, &c. 

We have ma^ of us seen or read of the ffiamese 
Twins, and the Two-headed Nightingale, and heard of. 


XVVXU.0, aXLU. UJ.C JL W U— XLOOAXCVL OJUU. XlK>«liXvL VX. 

if not seen, the stiU earlier and moieinterestiiig case of 
the Canadian witii a hole in his stomach, through whic^ 
the processes of digestion could he observed and experi- 
mented on; we all of us probably have heard portly 
persons described as Gents with “Bow Windows’’— but 
“a City Gent with folding doors” is a ;^^Dmenon as 
yet unrecorded. One finds oneself wondering how the 
apartinmits can be famished so as to be suitable to such 
a lusus natures. 
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PEGGING AWAY.^^ 


Bitt a Eaed Husk to Get Thbough. 


SIR ROWLAOT) HILL AHD HIS MEMORIAL. 

Dear Mr. Pitxch, 

I ARC 80 fond of opening an envelope that I hail a receipt 
'with joy, and alloost prefer a bill to the absence of the postman? s 
knock. Under these droTunstanoes what do I not owe to the great 
Sir RownAOT I But I am waiting to lay my postage-stamp^ on his 
grave, till I hear what is to be done wim the Fund. If it is to be 
spent according to 1imie-honoured:British custom, nearly 40 per cent, 
will be taken up with managiilg the remainder. The residue wiR be 
spent partly on a big house wherein the widows of post-of5.ce of5.oials 
shall lead weary, if genteel, lives apart from their relations, and 
under sundry restrictions, probably rather trying to those who have 
been, used to their own way; and the rest of the money wiU go to 
Baywrt another big establishment to which orphan children will be 
seat. 

H 0 W 5 d^ ilfr. Funehj I cannot feel certain that it is ahoays a 


comfort to a woman who has lost her husband to part with her chil- 
dren also, and if you could persuade the ofS.cial managers of the 
fund to avoid brichs and mortar, and to spend it on pensions to 
widows, allowing them to keep their children at home and educate 
them as they like, it would, I thinTr, commend itself to more givers. 
Tours, dear Mr. Punch, most respeotfuRy, 

Ar Apmiber op Sir Rowiand Hul, 
r Punch quite agrees with his correspondent. He has- received 

1 1_XA._ 1 •__T A1-- i. _.C - ^ Va J 


the amount remitted to the Lord Mayor.] 


From the Gazette {New A, 
Correspondents’ Rules supersede 


Common Sense e. War 
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GRAMMAR! 

I 'VH HAD A wkETOHED NlGHT, MrS. WOBBLES.?' » 

“DeaIb, dear mb, Sir I I XHOcrGHT toit Slbp’ most comfortable I 
Invalid [with a ffroan), “ Oh, Mrs* Wobbles, do dse ttm Adterb I ” 

ITwrse, “Yes, Sir, I’ll see about it directly, SiR,^Bur” — {pussd&d)-^^* 1 bebly don't thine three ’s one in the ’Ouse, Sir! !” 


A BISHOP POEGETTING HIMSELP. 

To Mr. Punch, Sir, 

I HATE long felt tliat Dr, Fraser, the Bishop of Manchester, 
was a highly dangerous person. He is always f orgetting his position, 
and doing or saying something of a leyelling and eccentric, if nbt an 
indecorous and even dangerous kind. One is constantly reading in 
the p^ers of his attending meetings at theatres, and chih-rooms, 
and Mechanics’ Institutes, and other haunts of the lower orders of 
an eq^uaUy unconsecrated character, and making himself hail-fellow- 
well-met with the working men and other low persons whom he 
encounters at such places. 

Of course, one understands at once that a Bishop of Manchester 
t8 in a difficult position. He must associate with manufacturers and 
mill-owners, and even tradesmen, and can hardly he expected in 
such company to keep up a proper sense of what belongs to his posi- 
tion. 

Still, I did not think that this degradation would have reached 
Dr. Frasbr’s domestic and family arrangements. I supposed that 
the man must behave Hke a Bishop at home, however he might com- 
port himself in pubUc. I grieve to lind that I have been mistaken, 
^ylhing more indecent, for a Bishop, than Ms marriage as de- 
scribed in the papmE 1 never heard of. 

In the first place, instead of Westminster Abbey, or St. Martin’s, 


dens, that nobody ever heard of. The ceremony seems to have been 
sneaked throngh, as if everybody was ashamed of what was going 
on, or rather, coming offi 

The chardi at which the ceremony was to take place was unknown to all 
but the Bishop’s most intimate friends until a few nours before the time for 
which it was fixed, and the Mends of the bride and bridegroom who were 
present numbered not more than a dozen.” 


Did you ever hear of such doings ? It is true there was a Dean to 
read the marriage-service, but then it was Dean Stanley— so Broad 
and Low Church that it might almost as well have been Mr. Spur- 
geon, or Dr. JaBez Inwards. The clergy who assisted Mm were 
worthy of such a principal, i. They were actually a couple of Curates ! 
I must say 1 call such behaviour in a Bishop absolutely indecent! 
And the rest was of a piece. 

There was no musical service. The Bride was in plain silver- 
grey satin— just like a Cluakeress— and seems to have Lad only one 
Bridesmaid, if any. 

After the ceremony ’’—ceremony, indeed!— the Dean “sub- 
stituted for the exhortation a private address to the Bishop and 
Ms Bride ” of the most latitudinarian character, 

“ He felicitated them on their position as parties to a happ 7 Christian 
marriage, spoke of the day as a long-expected one which had come at last, 
and congratulated them on the fact that from many hearts of absent friends 
prayers were being offered for their future happiness.” 

Did you ever read anything so loose and broad ? And from a Dean 
to a Bishop I It more than makes one blush. It is enough to make 
one shudder. 

And tMs precious wedding-party seem to have ended the cere- 
mony as they began it— going back to a plain breakfast at the 
house of some nobody or other, and starting for Torquay by “die 
afternoon train. I shouldn’t wonder if they took a cab from where 
they breakfasted to the railway. 

In fact, there does not seem to have been a person of family or 
position mixed up in the affair from first to last. Of course we oan’t 


and one must gneve when a person oi ms class ana oaiiing,^i;iioug. 
only in a manufacturing dis&ict, can so lamentably forget nimseli. 
‘ I remain, Sir, your humble servant, 

One who Never Forgets Herself. 
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last act, kicking up Ms keels inIJtke air. Tke student would inquire 
tke meaning of suck an action, and tken Mr. Irying-, as practical 
lecturer, would give kirn a careful analjrsis of Dubose^ s ckaracter, 
skewing kow, for such a person in such a situation, kicking up bekind 
and before would be tke most natural thing in tke world. 

Or, for example, when as Louis XLy ke makes hideous grimaces at 
the little figures in kis hat, a student would naturally stop Mm to 
inquire tke exact meaning of each of these facial contortions, and tke I 
explanation of them all collectively. TMs would draw from tke 
eminent artist a clear, concise, yet eloquent statement concerning tke 
kind of facial contortions, pkysiognomical expressions, as distinct 
from wkat is technically termed “ mugging,” wMck would come 
natural to suck a character as Louis XJ., in suck a situation, with 
suck a hat. 

Another mode of lecturing would be for a Heaven-bom lecturer 
like Mr. Pauxton to stand at tke side, wMle Mr, Irvingi-, as illus- 
trator, was performing, and answer aU inquiries. In suck a case 
no appeal would be allowed from tke lecturer to tke illustrator. 

Por instance, in tke scene with Ms mother, when tke Lyceum 
J3CamIet used to point at nothing in tke air and say, “ Look at tMs 
picture and on this.” An interruption could -naturally occur, 
thus ; — 

"Student {in the body of the room seated on the fifth form^ suddenly 

rising and extending Ms hand). Please, Sir . {To Mr, PAXaiON, 

the Lecturer). Please, Sir 

Mr. Faulton {to Mr. Ievino), Have tke goodness to stop one 
minute, .a student wishes to ask a question. {To student. 

Sir! 

Student. Please, Sir, why does Mamlet stretch out Ms arms like 
tka^ Sir, and point to nothing. ^ 

Mr. Faulton. Your question is a very natural one, and I kad an- 
ticipated tMs inquiry. You must understand that every room has 
at least four walls. How three walls being represented by tke 
“ flats ” and tke “ wings,” tke third is supposed to be down, or else 
kow could tke audience see wkat is going on in ike palace ? {Ap^ 
plause. Hamlet is about to resume^ but is stopped by Lecturer^ One 


LsotwesfilmiraUd by Working Models {or Lay Figures)^ 

Lady Macbeth and Macbeth^ 

TMs is simply an adaptation of tke plan pursued in our Art schools 
before tke pupus are suflSiciently advanced to be permitted to study 
from tke Living Model. 

A Lecture on tke Kving Modd would, of course, be highly in- 
teresting. 

Take, for example^ Mir. Intmot as Mathias in tke Felkt or as 
Duhoseq in tke Courter of Lyons. 

TMs eminent actor would go through an entire scene in company 
with other less eminent actors. 

Tken one method would ke, for any student, at any part of tke 
performance, to jump up, stop tke tr^dian, and referring to spme 
pa^cular action, ask, — “ Ple^e, Sir, why did you do thati^^ 

Say^ fear eiample, that it is when !uuboscq m on tke ground, in tke 


moment, HoW on tMs other wall may well ke supposed to hang tke 
two portraits to wMok tke .Prince wishes to^ direct Ms mother’s 
attention. 

ThouMful Student. But Sir 

Mr. Faulton. Yes, Sir. 

Thoughtful Student. If tke wall is down, and if the pioturfes are 
on it, tken tke pictures are down too, and neither Hamlet nor Ms> 
mother could see them. , j 

Mr. Faulton. Your okjection. Sir, is a very natural one. You 
must further suppose that these pictures hang one on each side of a 
window in tke wall, a large open window with tke blind up, through j 
wMck tke audience are 1 

able to see wkat is going 
on within tke palace. Tke 
Dramatic Student must 
always remember that, as 
an actor,' he is “ observed ” 
but at tke same time ke 
must play as our eminent 
illustrator is now doing, 
jnst as though tke wsul 
were^ there and not tke 
audience. {Great ap- 
•j^ause. To Mr. Irvine.) 

You may now, Sir, con- 
tinue your illustration. 

In another room I will 
suppose that a Lecture on ™ 

General Dramatic Study is 
being delivered. It would 
be invidious, perhaps, to 
say by whom, as all tke 
Prof essors will have their 
turn. It might ke Pro- 
fessor Terry’s turn, or 
Professor Wariosr’s, or 
Dr. Rotce’s, or tke Rev. 

Mr. Maclean’s, or tke 
Eight Honourable David 
James’s, or DeanTuoRNE’s. 

Though, perhaps, to each , ™ ^ 

of Ikese would probably be Frofessor Bames on tM JEndform. 

allotted special subjects. 3 -n £ 

We will suppose the platform occupied by tke learned Proie^r 
Barnes, now playing Farnesanio at the Lyceum, who has to de- 
Kver a lecture on tke General Study of tke Drama. After^wing to 
the reception, wHck ke will recdiT© from tke students, ke may be 


Gentlemen, — Tke Stage requires men of com m and in g presence. 


Frofessor Barnes on the Fhoitform. 
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The man who can look well, speak well, and measure fifty-eight 
inches ronnd — ahem — ^the chest— is one who has heen ^nalified by 
nature for “ the Lead^^ in every line of the Drama. In fact he can 
have every line to himself, and no line without a palpable point 
in it. 


A WORD WITH A FOOLISH OLD WOMAN} 


open at seven— S hajlSpeabBj I say, set his face against a lean man. 
His heroes-were stout, that is, I mean were fine men, men in pro- 
portion to the plays they appeared in, which were eminently big. I 
will not now .detain you on this subject, for that all the Skazs- 
PEADMAZ heroes were physically fine men is now pretty generally 
admitted— and that Samlet was evenatrifie inclined to obesity only 
elevates his poetic temperament in our eyes — but I will simply point 
out to you that it is your duty to cultivate appearance for the sake 
of appearances, and to compel admiration even before you gain your 
applause. The less you have to say, the^ higger you must lookf and 
the true art of the actor is shown more in doing something when he 
has to do nothing^ than in doing something when everything has been 
given him to do. Some men are born with silver spoons in their 
^ actor should not envy such a man unless there were 
a “ bit of fat’’ in the spoon ; for in that case the infant actor could 
have swallowed it, while in any other case his nurse or his parents 
would have collared the spoon* 

^ch mmht be the commencement of the Barnesanian Professor’s 
lec'toe. The remarks which follow, on account of their wisdom and 
their gener^ application, it would be invidious to place in the mouth 
of any one individual Dramatic Professor. The subject selected is 
one very dear to theorists who wish to elevate the Istage/’ vi2f., 
“ the posifaon of the actor*’’ t > 



How TO Elevate the Stage. 


^ Round About Collars* 

Sir HEmx he collared Pasha for having collared KoEimt : 
And on the SttliJah’s dismissing him insisted in his choler. 

The SuxTAH As collared HaexzPaseca, when not following Latard’s 
lead he 

Bestowed on Haeiz cordon of the Order of Mejidie ! 


AH ITEM PROM THE SEAT OR WAR. 

In charge of the Indo-Afghau QCcansport arrangements— General 
Block. 

A CoMMOH Lessoh {to Actors and JPar^Admmistrators apropos 
of the cancelled Rules and Regulations for Jf^ar^Correspondhtts),*--- 
Ho good was ever got hy ‘‘gagging.” 


OR, A SHORT WAT WITH IHTERHATIOHAn MORAIITT. 

The theory of international relations which has been adopted by the 
leaders of the Radical Party was expressly stated by Mr. G-LAUSTOirE on his 
journey homewards, and amounts to the old doctrine of the scarcely surviTing 
Peace Party, that Governments are bound to follow among themselves the 
rules of morality. This is just one of those propositions which cannot be 
absolutely denied without incurring discredit, but which, on the other hand, 
cannot be accepted by anybody who lays claim to the smallest accuracy of 
ideas. . . . There is overwhelming evidence that the moral code which 
Radical orators declare to have been shameful^ violated, has collapsed in aU 
the greatest States of the civilised world,” — The Tall Mall Gazette on “ Jw- 
ternational Morality^ Old md 

Ho— Morality, Ma’am, you’re a worthy old soul, 

But your sphere is the home where your welcome is hear^ J 
like a youth, rather soft, though correct on the whole, 

Tou’re a very nice guest for a very small party. 

But poking your nose in Imperial affairs^ 

Aoad laymg down hard-and-fast rules mtemational I 
In statecraft assuming de~haut~en~las airs I 
Pooh 1 it reaUy wmH do ; it ’s profoundly irrational I 

You ’re a failure, dear Goody ; your fine golden rule 
Is as useless as poor Mother Partington’s mop. 

Tou’re like some ancient female, — kmd, fussy old fool, — 

Who, beholding boys fighting, conjures them to stop.'^ 

You think to rule Nations by Nursery laws, 

With a sweet baby-savour of pap, bibs, and corals ? 

In the race for first place we ignore holy saws, 

And cannot afford to be hampered with morals. 

You’ve been wosing and glozing absurdfy of late : 

' It is time that cool sense jnst arose and demolished you. 

In practice you know that each civilised State 
Has pooh-poohed your pet code, and as good as abolished you* 
True Gladstohe still backs you, but he doesn’t count ; i 

He ’s a frump like yourseli, and as mad as a hatter. 

CJould a Bismarcz make way, or a Bbaconsfield mount, 

Did he take, dear Dame Durden, your view of the matter ? 

ISiq. Pike Country choice— that’s to shoot or be shot— 

Is the only alternative now between Nations ; 

And getting first fire, whether fairly or not, 

Is the aim of each Statesman’s profound cogitations. 

Telling lies may look wrong, but ’tis venial unite ; 

If a country has foes it must be done or do ’em, 

A necessity ^uite beyond strict rules of right, 

And punctilious notions of meum and tuum. 

Since Empire ’s a huge game of grab, he must Ivin 
Who can snatch most adroitly, bamboozle and blind most ; 
Proceedings that doubtless to you appear sin 
Are laws of the game, which is “deuce take the hindmost,” 

In sermons and speeches they sound vastly fine. 

Your doctrinaire maxims and dim generalities, I 

But England would soon see her Empire decline | 

If restrained in her ways by such baby banalities. 

Strong enough to be just ? Safe enough to be ruled 
By an earnest desire, at the leiast, to act rightly ? 

Pure bosh I We should simply be hoodwinked and fooled, 

Bowed out of our hard-won uossessions politely ; 

Other nations are all such dashed robbers— at least, 

If where morals don’t hold one may talk about robbery— 

Just apply your fine rule to affairs iu the East, 

And imagine the end of that blessed old bobbery I 

On the old Savage law as between man and man. 

We’ve improvedjj but as Nations we still are barbarians, 

Hob Hot our exemplar whose excellent plan 
Holds good, in despite of the humanitarians ; 

High Culture canfirms it, the Pall Mall poop-poohs 
The attempt by rdmon or justice to better it ; 


Holding e’en British Strength in the end sure to lose, 

If we let mere morality hamper and fetter it. 

Soji^Madam, pray have the good sense to getnut, 

The kindness to hold yourself silenced and sat on ; 

There ’s a limited realm you may rule in, no doubt ; 

But your regimen’s not one that nations ^ow fat on. 

“ Do as we’d be done by.” means really, “Be done 
By those we won’t do,’’ out of poor Scrupulosity ; 

Of such one-sided virtue Bull can’t see the fun : 

When the game ’s grab all round, he prefers redprornty ! 


SHGaESTBi) New Name tor aDestettcpeiye Bebative.— M ore fearl 
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MRS. PONSONBY DE TOMKINS’S “DAY AT HOME.” 

Mrs, JPons^iby de TomUns, “So good or Yoir to take pitz on tjs, Pitohess I and tod too, dean Ladt Adeline ! We were 

BEALLT PEELING QUITE DESERTED, AND 

Fooimum. “Mrs. MaoHallister 

Mrs, MacAlisUr {m Aunt of Mrs. Ponsonly de TomlcMs^quite mexpeeted, md hy no moms a person of fashion). “Heoh ! te didna 

THINK TO BET EYES ON MB THE DAT, MT BoNNIB BaIRNIB I AnD HOC A’ WI^ TE AND THE ODIDMAN, LASSIE?” 

[^Sits doum, and makes herself quite at home. 

Stunned "by the awful appariH(y)if Mrs. ^onsimby de Tomkins mentally ejacudaieSy Oh Heavens I tthap will the Duchess think ? ” 
cmd loses all presence of mind. 

What the Duchess said to Lady Adeline, driving Aowe “ Kioe Motherly Person that Mrs. MaoAlistbhI She »s the Wipe 
of Lord Pinsbury^s Scotch Bailiff, it seems. I *d no idea Mrs^ Tomkins had such Respectable Connections 1” 


appeared in public as a performer in the conjuring line? Why 
W OMANIS NEW W ALK, should men continue to monopolise that employment, when our erring 

*nT?iT> M-o PinoYiTr sisters, the Mediums, able, as they have often shown themselves, to 

^ Tom J^pkthetic imagination may posaibly enable yon to to be 

SirT. Sitwell and Here Yon Busch, at the National Association if*? Set© le “Witches” as well as 

of Spm^ats, in « Catching a Spirit-'-* ‘materialised” in a fran- 

• 3 x. *1* 4.* *4. • 4-/v4.T.;-»i who has so cleverly hoaiS the Association of Spiritualists and Mr. 

Oh, how distressmgandbnmiliatmgitwtothmkthatone belongs CnooicBS, seeing the errors of her ways, wonld only come out as a 

1 j 1 . If « V- f lival to Dr. Lxinsr, she might yet redeem her reputation, and refute 

.1.°^ I STcySiS sS of sScal men that -Vi^omei are no Conjurors, 

the Spmt W«ld ou a profeswr of no less ^ence m the world of to MasraLTOT and Cooke P 

science than Mr, CiooKES, the distmOTsh^Chemsti , «■ p x afieotionate 

But only consider, to have succeeded m taking in an expfflumenta- “e <1®®* J Sonon. 

list so oareful, so sharp, and so practised, as Mr. Obooees is kno'^ 
to be, what an extremely clever as well as deceitful a thing that dis- 
honest Medium must have been I 

It seems that she is not the only one so clever and so deceitful. 

I Several others have been likewise found out, but they had gone on a 
1 long time jfirst. And, it seems, from what a member of the Spiritual 
Association says, that there are Mediums who, though to all appear- 
ance inextricably tied, contrive to undo the most intricate fastenings 
in the dark, nobody knows^how. 

If the abilities they thus abuse had been applied to theacgnire- 
ment of dexterity in legerdemahtf these Mediums might now he 


it remarkable that although many, if not most, Mediums are 
wom^, never— or hardly ever— has any member of our sex yet 


p,S,— Or, perhaps, the Medium who has been detected would, for 
a reasonable remuneration, be willing to explain the way she i^ies 
herself. Society, I dare say, would give something to know how 
it is done.” 

A £rew Year’s Cracker* * 

Sm Tebnon Habcoubt leaking, at Offor^ on the Turkish 
policy, protested he was ^‘nO'mend to Islanu Haturally not. Two ot 
a'trade never agree, and Sir Yebnon has ocoasionaJly show h^ell 
I a Raise Prophet. How about bis latest tip ” for me ^ fir^ day of 
next Session being the last of the Bbaconseibld Administration ? 

I Nous verrons. 


(SCENE EBOM THE GKEA.T ETJBOPEAN PANTOMIME.) 
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DRAMATIC INFANT-SCHOOLS. 

T tnyR-R! is mxLcli taUdng* 
and writing atont 
Dramatic Scliools 
qnstnow; bnt Professors, 
if not Professionals, seem 
to forget the admirable 
Infant-Schools already 
open in the Christmas 
Theatres. 

Punch knows no pret- 
tier or more pathetic sight 
than that presented by 
most of onr Pantomime 
stages, when filled, like 
the. boxes, with little 
ones. G-ardens — true 
Kindergarten— all blos- 
soming with fiowers of 
childhood-babyhood 
almost— real and sweet 
fiowers, though often 
grown among the soot 
and smoke of the slums, 
and the filth and foulness 
of the gutter. The magic 
of the fiowers transmutes 
foulness to fra^anoe. 
At these times, Panto- 
mime is not only the scene of Big-heads, but the school of Big- 
hearts, for Ihe^ must be big, to take in all these little ones as they 
do ; everyone m the theatre, from Stage-manager and Ballet-master 
downwards, having a kind way and a kind word in dealing with 
these mites. 

Punch has produced his Pantomime, and he knows there is i^o 
happier season than Pantomime time for the children luc^ enough 
to be engaged for Birds or Bees, Spiders or Sprites, Mends or 
Fairies, Farm Labourers or Small Soldiers. The run of the 
Pantomime means the grandest holiday entertainment for them, 
something beyond all conceivable feasts and summer outings ; warmth 
and brightness, splendour and sparkle, frolic and fun, dressing up 
and dancing, romping and making a row for two or three hours in 
the afternoon or at night, and five, or even seven, shillings to carry 
home to mother at the week’s end ! 

And if this Child’s Paradise has to be reached through a few weeks’ 
drilUng and dressing, shouting and scolding, what’s that to the 
restraint and stem discipline of the Board-Sehodl, or the ups and 
downs of the battle of lire in court or gutter P 
And even for teaching. Punch is open to back the Theatre, while it 
lasts, against the Board-School any day. Its teaching is pre- 
eminently proved by results. Everythmg taught is tested by 
public examination. If we don’t hear quite so much of the Three 
B.’s or the Standards, cleanliness, attention, punctuality, and prompt 
obedience are not bad practical lessons, any more than dancing and 
deportment, and the conveying of a meaning bj look or gesture. 
"Wnat the children get in the theatre, in fact, is school, dnU, and 
dancing-lesson rolled into one. 

If Punches readers want to see this Dramaiio Infant-School in 
full swing, let them go to the Op^ra Comiqn^ and enjoy The 
Children's Pinafore, They will find the music, duly transposed to 
Ihe small pipes, as well given in most cases, and the parts as well 
played, hy the children, as hy their big brothers and sisters, their 
cousins and their uncles and their aunts, in the evening. 

There is a Sir Joseph Porter, whose official solemnity is in the 
inverse ratio of his size, and who comports himself with as portentous 
a gravity as if he carried not only the “ Q^ueen’s K'av^e,” but the 
dueen’s Army, and Civil Service, and the Bench of Bishops, and 
the Judges of sm the Law Courts— nay, the whole weight of Church 
and State on his small shoulders. There is a Captain Corcorcm, at 
once a pii^ of politeness and a Tartar of tautness, who never 
“ forgets himself,^’ his note, or his word, and looks like a model 
Captain seen through the small end of a telescope. There is a mid- 
; shipmite of the mite-iest dimensions, and most deedy determination. 
There is ahlufi Boatswain, a tender and touching 
with a sweet, mellow, and well-trained pipe, a pretty and grace- 
ful Josephine, an ideal and idylHc Lit^ Buttercup and a ^litoe 
and buxom cory^hie of the ^^-couEons and the annts,” and, above 
all, there is a JbickBeadeye who is a Robson' in miniature. Punch 
does not remember to have seen any actor since that genius in the 
Yelhw Dwarf at once so weird and so funny. 

In short, every part is capitally filled! and the Children's Pinafore 
ihust be pronounced a model piece ox as dean, neat, and tastofol 
getting up, as Punch would widi to see in Ms own laundry. 

In Little Boy Blue, at the Aquarium, besides a smart' and 



sprightly Blue Boy, and a pretty Riding JSood, a real cow, and 
turkeys, and pigeons, and cooks and hens, there are the humours of 
Master LiONEiBaoTTOH as a big little-hoy, and a Board-School, con- 
ducted on strictly Pantomime principles, with Mr. Bagstnistee for 
Mistress, and Mr, Paulo for Inspector. The teaching and its results, 
in these competent hands, may be imagined. Lord San'BON’ and Sir 
Feakcis Sandpoed should visit ibis model school, so conveniently 
near Whitehall. 

But what Punch wants to talk about just now, is a trio of the 
sweetest little tots who sing nursery songs in chorus, with a glee 
and gusto that seems to shine out of their bright black eyes and 
to break in smiles on their rosy lips, particularly those of a small 
person of three or fouTj who, in smock-frock and leggings, and 
carter’s-wMp in hand, smgs the praises of John Barleycorn behind 
a brown jug almost as big as herself. 

A prettier and more pleasing sight than tMs childish glee-party 
Punch has not found in the whole realm of Pantomime this year. 
And why, though she has grown from pretty child to ^aeeful 
girl, should he not make his old-fasMoned conge to Miss Raeexet 
Laubxe, the Columhine in Little Boy Blue, who— but he despairs of 
doing her justice in prose — *‘^Facit admiratio versumP 
Who, for archest expression and daintiest grace, 

^orts a linked chain, of charms from her foot to her face ; 

Who keeps her entreehate, lattms, poumttes. 

Her languishing poses and her pirouettes. 

And trips it from opening to close of the sets, 

And her Columbine~r6le ne’er forsakes nor foigets, 

And is, altogether, the prettiest of pets ! 

And in her black tarlainne more heart-hauls gets 
Than were e’er caught in thinnest and whitest tulle nets, 

Worn by less winning fishers, less charming coq^uettes. 


Punch, you see, can’t pass over h^ charmingly eccentrio dress. 
She is the only Columbine he ever saw in black, and she makes it 
look the prettiest and most becoming costume loi the part— wMch 
it isn’t. 

TMs Columbine of Columbines, Punch is glad to say, pervades the 
CJomic Scenes of the Aquarium Pantomime m company with Mr. D. 
Keechen— ^ Artist far more suggestive of drawing-room than 
kitchen — a Jjdrlequin for sprightliness and agility not unworthy of 
such a ColumUnsM 

It is the first time, for long, that Punch has seen a Harlequin 
and Columhine able, as well as -willing, to get out of their spangles 
and stripes all that feminine grace and masculine activity can find 
in them. Then Miss Altcb Holt and Miss Peecival— ^d 
brunette — are two charxnJng premieres danseuses, Mr. Paulo is a 
very good Clown indeed, and has true humour, though, like most 
clever Clovom nowadays, he takes out in. talk what he should put'' 
into Pantomime. 

Passing from Stage to Platform, but still keeping to Children, 
Punch must say a word on the performance of the Sisters "WEBLnsre. 
He loves young ability and its natural fiowers as much as he hates 
precocity and its forced fruits. These three sisters, the eldest 
jJosbpezne) not yet out of her teens, the youngest (Pboo-t) not yet 
into them, have none of the objectionable quality of the Juvenile 
Prodigy or the repulsiveness of the Infant Phenomenon. 

Touching and true as nmy be the pathos of Josepblne, Punch, as 
is natural, warms more to the fun of Pegut, wMch is quite out of 
the common, and seems to give promise of a future. Only don’t let 
those who have charge of these clever children spoil them with 
stov6-heat and ao^rJe-forcing. Let their intelligence be carefully 
developed and trained, and leave their cleverness to look after’ itself. 
PuncK could not help tMnking as he watched their performance, 
‘‘What a trio of foundation- scholars for his own Dramatic College, 
or Professor Mobley’s Dramatic School— wMchever of them is first 
opened ! ” 


^^TTotir Surplus to its Bight Use.” 

Mxnoe Irish ex-incumbents want the Irish Ohuf ch Surplus ena- 
ployed to eke out the scanty ex-Irish-Chuich surplice, and fit it 
better to cover their nakedness. But, 111-fed and ill-clad as the 
poorer among the Irish Protestant Clergy may be, Government seems 
disposed to think that the Church Surplus may he better employed 
in feeding the still hungrier^ and clothing the still nakeder, surplus 
population. At any rate,' if it wiU feed nothing else, it will feed 
their popularity! at this moment rather in a state of inanition. 


Tight V. Loose. 

(The quarrel between the Tight HaUt^ans and Loose HdUt^anB 
promises to, become as fierce and as prolific of paper, if notparty! 
warfare, as that of the Big Endians and Little Endians in LOhput. 

Without stepping, where all but angels should fear to tread, cm 
the Ladies’ rid^ skirts, Punch may venture one remark, xMt 
Ladies who are inclined to be fast goers, are likelier to be safe with 
tight habits than loose ones. 


! 
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Best Friend No, 17, He Ixas grown quite a demagogue, 
—sorry to say so. 

Respect him profoimdly, of course, 
andallfliat. 

Ditto No, 18, Sentimental old donkey! why, why 
will he bray so ? 

’ TT*.. -ri /* *1 r- 1 


“Mn. Gladstone’s 
he may happen to have 

Best Friend No, 1 . 
Ditto . No. 2. 
Ditto No. 3 . 
Ditto No. 4 . 
DiUo No. 5. 
Ditto No. 6 . 
Ditto No. 7. 


— j J4JJUULUL , cujLi^ ± 1 / »jj.uejsjLLisiy Bau. i 

He toas a great Statesman 5 hut e’en in the City 
. , ."We fear all his gumption has gone by the board. 
Ah ! if only to figures he ’d stick ! What a pity ! 

Ho chance, I suppose, of his being restored ? 
•^^©venty ? Ho ! Since those wretched atrocities, 
He hasn’t been sane for an hour, so I hear. 

Ah I you see He ’s a slave to such yUe animosities, 
Much as I still admire him, I think that is clear. 
Tm, wholly unscrupulous. Splendid old fellow, 

Of course ! But he does make hrm flfllf such an ass 


Ditto No. 8, As jealous of rivals as any 

Although at finance he, of course, is first class ! 

Hi^iph ! T— e — s ; though in matters of simple addition 
He makes most preposterous blunders, you know. 

Oh I that ’s simply done to drive Ben to perdition. 

By bursting up Hosthootb’s finance at a blow. 

How if Zhad his ear, I should just recommend him 
^^idsMp’s pure spirit to— hold his dashed row ! 

Ah I U I had my way, I to Bedlam would send him, 
lA kindn ess — ^the only fit place for him now ! 

The FaU Mall turns him up and has taken to slate him 
In time cross-knee ^le, as you towel a child. 

T^ the Moderate liberals,— lord I how they hate him I 
'with the People does make them so wild. 

Ah ! to popular feeling atrocioudy, 

AlthouA Jie know whole country ’s with Ben. 

Hine-^ieaths of the nation he hates most ferooionsly. 

And savagdy slangs them with tongue and with pen. 


Ditto No, 9. 

Ditto No. 10 , 

Ditto No. 11 . 

Ditto No. 12 , 

Ditto No. 13, 

DUdo No. 14. 

Ditto No. 15. 

3N&0 No. 16. 


His dull pamphlets fail, his long 
speeches fall flat. 

Ditto No, 19. Yes, and stir np poor fanatic fools 
into madness, 

The mischief they cause there’s 
no mortal may sum. 

Ditto No, 20 . Alas ! Such a spectacle fills one 
with sadness, 

"Would merciful Heaven hut 
strike the mau dumb I 

Ditto No. 21. I ’m sure enough mud is flung at 
Mm to choke him, 

The deuce of it is, though so little 
will stick. 

DiUo No. 22 . Even Botjrkb’s handful missed. 

Could one only provoke Mm 

To something, — ^well dirty, the 
wind-bag ’twould prick. 

DiUo No. 23. Ho such luck, I’m afraid, that is, 
hum, ha— oh ! hang him! 

He ’ll come, I feel sure, to the 
. saddest of ends. 

Ditto No. 24. Meanwhile ’tis our duty to pelt Mm 
and slang him 

To prove, don’t you see, that ’tis 
we ’re his best friends I 


**SoREY I NEVER SEE YOU AT ChUROH, SqUIRE. As A LEABINQ MAN 
IN THE PaJUSH, YOU OUGHT TO BE ONE OR THE PiLLARS ” 

Sguire. ^‘Wbli^ at all events, if I’m not a Pillar, I’m one o’ the 
Buttresses— ALWAYS to be founb outside, you know 1 ! ” 


HIS BEST PRIEirDS. 

best Mends must regret that he should (do or say anything 

said or done.) **—Barrot Bhrase of tU JPeriod, 

How really, you know, tMs is getting too dreadful ! 

Great uemus. of course! but. T o-A-no -moyi 


POISONING BY PATENT, 

{A Little Tragedy of the Statute Booh.) 

Scene.— Chemist' s Shop — Legally Disposed Proprietor 
and three suffering Customers discovered discussing 
the “ Sale of Foisonous Drugs ActP^ 

Legally Disposed Proprietor. WeU, you can’t have it. 
There ! 

First Suffering Customer. There— indeed ! Why the 
child has kep me without a blessed wink of sleep, 
these five ni^ts ! You might make us up a ’aporth of 
laudanum ? Come, now. 

Legally Disposed Froprietor. Can’t do it, my good 
Lady. Law is law. 

Second Suffering Customer. Zust so. But my case is 
very difierent. I want something just to quiet tMs neu- 
ralgia. How, I ’m told that a little opium 

Legally-disposed Pro^ietor, Ho use, Sir ; we daren’t 
let you have it. Get a doctor’s order. 

Third Suffering Customer, But, really, it is pr^os- 
terous. Here, 1 come for something to allay violent 
symptoms of incipient coma, and do yon mean to teU 
me you can give me nothing calming of any kind ? 

Legally-disposed Proprietor. Oh, yes, I can do some- 
thing for you in the patent way. Have you ever tried 
Deadman’s Somnolent Elixir ? 

Suffering Customers {all together). Ho ! Is it strong ? 

LegaUy-disposed Proprietor. Strong ? Why, it wotdd 
send an elephant ofi like atop {produces it), and it ’s only 
One-and-Three-ha’pence. "We sell a good deal of it. 

First Suffering Customer. Give me a bottle. 

Second Suffering Customer. Here, I ’ll have one. 

Third Suffering Customer. So will 1. 

Legally-disposed Proprietor. That is the article {hands 
small packet hearing Government Label to each). But 
mind me directions, because it is strong. {Smiling,) It 
is what we call a powerful narcotic, 

\JSxeunt three Suffering Customers, with three 
bottles of powerful narcotic, to make arrange- 
ments for three Coroner* s inquests, as Curtain 
falls. 

' — ■ ' 

SHADE OP SWIPT I 

j A? I'Aputan ” writes to express Ms suipiise 
and disappointment at not finding, in some **Statirace 
of Sunshine ” lately published, any mention of the sun- 
beams extracted out of caeumbers* Perhaps the Royal ! 
Society will answer Mm. I 
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SACEEFICE TO MORPHEUS. 

Ptmuc attention has been lately called 
to the abuse of opiates, alleged to have 
become prevalent. If this is so, it may be 
desirable to know whether the practice of 
taking narcotic medicines has not coin- 
cided, proportionally, with the spread of 
total abstinence from intoxicating liijuors. 

A man who, having been long in the 
habit of going to bed with a “nightea]^” 
of whiskey-and-water, has discontimied it, 
and is therefore sleepless, may naturally 
enough endeavour to procure rest by means 
of morphia or chloral. 

Instead, however, of resorting to soporific 
medicines, too often apt to prove more de- 
leterious than even ardent spirits,^ would 
not the sufferer from sleeplessness ior tem- 
perance sake do wisely to try the efiect of 
somniferous literature? Let him court 
repose for example, by reading any speech 
of even moderate length— if he can find 
one—in “Parliament, Out of Session,” the 
last thing before going to bed, or a typical 
leading article on the subject of Educa- 
tion and the School-Board. A dissertation 
upon Indian Einanee would perhaps prove 
eQ[uaUy efdcacious ; much more so indeed 
than poppy or mandragora, and all the 
drowsy syrups of the East, with their vege- 
table alkaloids and active principles, and 
the whole of the stupefaotive compounds 
of modern chemistry. 


HAPPY THOUGHT FOE THE NEXT LONDON SEASON ^EOOTWOMEN. 

Twice as Ornamental as Male Flttnxets, without being a bit more TTseless 

OB CONOKITEm 


Diamonds in the Distance, 

Carbon to crystallise in vaiu 
IMacteab has taxed his skill ^ 

The Diamond he can’t obtain, 

So carat caret still. 

But Chemie Art, he reckons, must 
Breed brilliants by-and-by ; 
Meanwhile, he will make Diamond-dust, 
So Macteab dries his eye. 

De Mobtuis Nil Nisi Bontbt.— O ur Epi- 
cure thinks this is especially true of Turkeys. 


SOME SIGNS OE THE EBVIVAL OE THE DEAMA. 

8ign 1,— That Mr. Habe' has a Picture Gallery in the St. James’s. 
Sign 2.— That" Mr. Bancboet is renovating the Haymarket, 

Sign 3. — ^That Professor Mobley has lectured. 
iS'eyn 4.— That Mr. H. J. BTBONhas written to say how much he 
approves of the Professor’s Lecture. 

Sign 6.— That Mr. Alpbed Austin,* Poet and Politician, wrote 
a fortnight since to the Standard^ informing us how in a “ state of 
passive pessimism” (where had he been dining ?) he visited a Theatre 
^‘punctually at eight” (notice punctually at eigJiV^ — ^this sounds 
like an “order” — “not admitted after eight”— eh?), and was 
“ distressed ” to find the house comparatively empty. Of course had 
he announced his intention of honouring the Theatre with his dis- 
tinguished presence, the management would have issued other orders 
accordingly, and would have received him with wax candles, and 
the red baize down. But that the eminent Poet-Politician should 
go to the Theatre at all, is really a matter of congratulation to those 
interested in the revival of the Drama, seeing that he takes the greatest 
care to disclaim, as a matter of course, aU knowledge of persons so 
I much beneath his own intelleotual level, as “the Anthors^ctors 
or Manager.” “ I need scarcely say,” wrote this gifted visitor, 
^^that I know nothing what&oer about the Authors^ Actors^ or 
Manager^ concerned in like Court Theatre^ Well, as to the 
Authors, Actors, and Manager, “ their state is the more gracious.” 

6.— That the Acting Manager of the Court Theatre showed 
in his immediate reply to the Poet-Politician’s letter how utterly 
^orant he (the Acting Manager) was of the great importance to the 
Drama of the existence of the Gentleman whom he mentioned as 
“ Your Correspondent, ‘ Alfbed Austin.’ ’’ TMs ie a sign of the 
elevation of the Drama. Bravo, Acting Manager of the Court ! 

Sign 7.— That Alpbed Austin— Alpbed the Less— congratulates 
Alfred Tennyson— Alpbed the Great— on having “added his name 
to the list of British playwrights,” 


Sign 8.— That Alpbed the Less declares in this same letter that 
he is “ not a Dramatic Critic.” Whoever said, or thought, he was? 

Sign 9.— That Alpbed the Less is well aware his opinion is not 
worth much, and so makes a handsome present of it to the Standards 
Sign lO.— That Alfred the Less “ will not dissemble.”^ 

Sign 11.— That he is pleased with the popularity of a little work, 
by one Shaespeaee, at the Lyceum. 

Sign 12.— That he considers the appearance of Mr, Banceopt, at 
the Haymarket Theatre, a sign that the Ei^lish Stage is capable of 
something more than Farces, and indecent Burlesq.ues. 

Sign 13.— After this expression of opinion, it is highly probable 
that Mr. Ievtng, Mi, Bancroft, and Mr. Hare will receive MSS. of 
something more than Farces and indecent Burlesq.ues— perhaps a 
dramatic version of that devout and chastened work The Season, a 
Satire, by Alfred Austin, specially dedicated to Mr. ^d Mrs. 
Bancroft, or an arrangement for the Stage of that exquisitely pure : 
composition The JSuman Tragedy, I 

Sign 14.— That Mr. Val Pbinsep has been implored by several 
admiring friends to write another little “trifle li^t as Hare,” for 
the St. J^ames’s. 

Sign 15.— That a Magic Lantern is used at the Alhambra. 

Sign 16. — That Mfr. French, the American Publisher, and 
Mr. Bancroft, have j)aid Mr, Sardou £2,000 for a piece before it ' 
is written. From which it maybe deduced that yicxoRiEN Sardou^ 
knows a version of the “ Confidence Trick.” 

Sign 17.— That the Fdkon, at the St. James’s, is a real live bird. 
S%gn 18. — That Mr. W, S. Gilbert meditates becoming an 
American Citizeii, and stopping there. 

Sign 19.— That Mr. Charles Warner, after another success, wifi 
receive several testimonials, and retire* 

Sign 20.— That Mr. Euskin lately appeared at the Lyceum, and 
that Mr. iRViNa was intensely delighted. 

Sign 21.— That several young Noblemen are engaged to “ come I 
on ” in the Club Scene of money, at the Haymarket. If this doesn’t 
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do much for the principle, it at least adds to the mterest-^of 
Moneys 

But perhaps the hest sign of all is that there are more Theatres 
open now than eyer there were, receiTing better support than eyer 
they did—more careful performance ah round than eyer there was ; 
and, with all these advantages, that the state of the Drama is much 
about the same as ever it was, while there are just about the same 
number of folks to thrust themselves forward, and talk loudly about 
what they don’t understand, the real practical professional men 
remaining silent, as deeming it a wiser course to let well alone, and 
allow the Sta^, which is “a self-educating profession,” to educate 
itself. -Ecca Signa ! 

ARCTrC AERONAUTICS. 



science, and jfinds a field for pluck, and cold water seems the last 
thing to fiing on a North Polar adventure ; hut the Hue must be 
drawn somewhere. There are limits to Quixotism, even of the 
scientific or heroic kind ; and if they are fixed at latitude 82° north, 
Punch does not see who would he the worse for such fixin g. 

A chain is only as strong as its weakest point, and a Cheyne is no 
stronger. 

The employment of balloons to give the discoverers a bird’s-eye 
view of the Pole deserves at least the credit of originality. But will 
it wash ? Though Mr. Coxwell is, naturally, most at home iu the 
air, and thinks that as he has gone up at 43“ below freezing-point here 
there can’t he much difilculty in starting at the same temperature in 
the Arctic, Punch must protest against these preparations for a 
costly performance of Balloonacy in tne theatre of everlasting ice and 


costly performance of Balloonacy in the theatre of everlasting ice and 
eternal snow. 

Considering that balloons defy steerage, and that every hundred 


Mr, CoxwEEB thinks a Captive Ballpon had better bo tried, first, 

to get a view pf the icebergs ahead.” Punch entirely agrees with 
Mm, though ho can see icebergs enough ahead without any balloons. 
At any rate, if a Captive Balloon is to be used, d^’t let it he 
anchored by a Cheyne. Iron, we know, is apt to snap under sudden j 
changes of temperature, and is always dangerous to handle in high I 
latitudes. 

The Lokd Matoe’ was very polite, and full of good wishes. Of 
course he knew nothing about the Arctic, and nothing about balloon- 
ing, but he was always glad to receive deputations of eminent and 
scientific men, and he would be delighted to lend the Mansion House 
for a public meeting. “ No one could object to the project being 
thoroughly threshed out.” No oue — except Captain CHEmnE, who 
wants the project “warmly taken up” — not thoroughly **thrashed 
out,” as we fancy it is pretty certain to he by any jury of scientific 
citizens. 

“No doubt,” added the Loed Maycxb, Commander Cb^tne’s 


ried out,” for the sake of Comnander Chetote himself, and all who 
maybe supposed capable of linking on to Mm, woidd 1^ by its being, 
once for all, carried ont of the pale of serious discussion, and 
decently buried among other fantastic prpjects, in the limbo-land 
of Laputa. 

That is its ultimate desimy. Better it should be reached without 
previous loss of valuable life and waste of valuable money. 

I Iieanaing^ and Xietters. 

X T. Z.” tells the Times, in a letter, 

How spelling might simplified be : 

Very good, but perhaps it were better 
On that point to consult A* B, 0. 


« The Pboposed New Aectio Expepition'.— A Deputation from the 
London Central Arctic Committee has had an inteivie'w with the Lobd 
Matob, "with the Tierw of laying before Mm the scheme of a proposed 
new Expedition to the North Pole. Mr. Pui.bston’, M.P., introduced 
the Deputation ; and amongpst the other members of it were Captain Bedpoep 
P nc, Commander Chetnb, E.N., Mr. Chabley, M.P., Mr. H. Cox- 
well, the aeronaut, and Mr. AibrANP, the Canadian Gtwenunent Agent.” — 

* England shall 'do it,” says the old Pilot 

m Mp. MiTJ i ATs ’s Picture-meaning that the Union Jack must he 
hoisted^ on th© Narth Pole, and l£at Jack ’s the lad to hoist it. 
Af^dmg to tile new sch^c, the speech should have come, not from 
a Pilot, but ^ a Pflot Balloon. Mr. MLellais’s Picture was painted 
before thefaiiure of the last Arctic attempt of the Al^t and 
cooery. Jack Bull may be the lad to do it, but hardly the Lobb 
even with the aid of Mr. Coxwell, Commander Oheyke, 
Captain B^pckd Pik, ^and Dr. particularly whmi thtir 


• wMe their smem of war are to be contributions to be 


Turned t’other Way (toy a Tory). 

“Great and sacred words that symbolise noble and illustrious thoughts, 
hut no man liting has done so much as the Author of the quotation to turn 
them both topsy-turvy.” — JSir W. Har court ait Oacford. 

Impeexuec et Libertas.—** Office and the Liberal Party.” 

Ejaculation of an Old Toper. 

(Zm one of Pr. Cameron* s Petreatsly 

“ Watbb, water everywhere, 

But not * a drop to drmk.* ” 

MANNEBS MAina ihe MAET. 

{On the recent appointment of Lord J. M.U Brother-m-Law to the Begistra/r 
Gemralehip,) 

“ Let Hygidne, Vital Statistics die, 

But leave us still our old joh-o-oracy I ” 

A BASE, BBUTAX, AND BLOODY-MINBED SAXON’S NEASON. 

Why are outside Jauuting Cars peculiar to the Xtish ? 

Because you cannot put the members of a frinily face to face, eyea 
going to Church, without a Bow. 


hetsBH to throw oold water on anytiimg that mwia at serving 


THE PBESS AND THE “ipALLADluk OE IIBBBTY.” 

PoB libel when a Blackguard’s action ’s tried, 
Juries lean mostly to th^ PlaintiS’s side. 


etamved and eHraded ipvelepe, dUndd H kepL 
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JEMIMEE jmi m JIMCEAOKS. 

Eeail ^Lizeh, ' ! 

Yes, it all too true ; I Ve bin and lost my sitivation, 

W’tis lack, ia "winter time and all I !Life 's jest a round of botkeration. 

The nets ^as all tiie plnins, my dear, ikey leayes ns ^ardly a Sultaney. 
rjLeft quite saddent, all aloi^ o’ — ^vhat d ’yer think ?--a bit o’ okaney. 

Prat crockery, I sez, and most perfakler drat them there ‘blue-and-Fliite Chineses. 
"Wliy did they go inw'enting stuff as is the ’onsemaid’s wnst o’ teases ? 

’ Tms kad enongb. wben crockery’s rigkt place was tke kitchen dresser ; 

But now it ’s all the g-o upstairs it ’s wus. I pities my snecessorl 

I saw her 'Lizbe, sech. red kands, and nubbly-Kke ahont the knnckles. 

Same as my own. I know the sort, and — praps 'twas wicked, dear — I chuckles ; 
Thinks I, them dSngrers will go blue and slippy, ’tain’t no use their trying* 

To holt on jimoracks,'\yhen tkey ’re cold, and won’t tkeresoou beBob’s-a-dying ?” 

ringers is ourous ; mine ’ll holt a broom with any gal in Brixtou, 

But when it comes to knieknacks, lor I yon think yer grip is firmly fxed on, 
When jflips they groes, and there' yon axe, athout the least o’ "warnings, 

Which fingers will go periskedin cold rater o’ winter mornings. 

In course, there’s no allowance made, and. wot ’s the use o’ glycerining. 

Or warming of ’em at tke gas ? Corns, and the cold and constant cleaning. 
Would spile the lily ’ands o’ them as treats theim in a difierent manner, 

With fluff-lined glores and Kallydore, and twiddling on a grand peyanner. 

It’s chaney,^ ohaney, ewery where, a sonree o’ constant shines and rackets, 

They ’angs it all about the wails, and perches of it u]p on brackets, 

Tin. if yon moves your elber shar^, or whisks your skirt, down flops a something, 
Which this new fad for crockery is what I calls a downright rum thing. 

Nasty ill-shapen smudged old pots, cracked saroers, cups athout no ’andles. 

Jugs as won’t hold, and candlesticks in which ttiey never sticks no candles. 
Goggle-eyed Hidols, ogious things, as seems to me a sin to store ’enis 
But bless yer ! tofiPs bid ’ighfor ’em, and swell young ladies jest adore ’em. 


They reglar hissed ; and when I told Miss CnTTHY as I ’d ‘ 
gone and dropped it. 

The scolding, blubbering scene there was I I thought 
they never would a stopped it. 

' They called me, oh ! the frightful names, "a Bohea-Moth, 

I and a Phihstian ! 

, At last I ups, and sez, sez I, “ This ain’t no way to treat 
a Christian. 

It may have b’longed to Pompey Dooe, and bin nneek, 
soopreme, and so on: 

Yet ’tis but clay, which flesh and blood can’t stand the | 
way you Ladies go on. | 

“Orkurd,” sez I, I may be, which I ’m sorry for, but 
more by token, 

If folks with jimcracks go and stuff the blessed place, 
some must get broken : 

’Onsemaids ain’t got no call in a curosity shop jammed 
hup with crockery. 

Dustpau and broom in this ’ere room, I sez, is reglar 
right down mockery !” 

That settled me ; .but there, I couldn’t a ’elped it if 
tibey ’d ’ung me for it ; 

And m you see poor ’ousemaids now is wiotimised by one 
meice worrit, 

Jost ’ms if caps, No followers, and beetles wot you 
squosh in vain, 

WaaKr t eaough I seoh is life I 

Yours, out of place, 

Jemimee Jaije. 


A WORD FOR THE WIVES. 

Mk. InsTiCE Beett has been speaking his mind from 
the Bench on the decay of the rude chivalry of fair-play 
in England since fighting with fists went out, and kicking 
and knifing came in. 

Tbe learned, and athletic jud^e— in his time, like 
Funchh excellent friend, Mr. Justice DEisncAsr, he pulled 
a good oar at Ms ’Varsity-declared Ms intention of deal- 
ing mercifully with death or damage brought about in 
fair fight. 

TMs seems to indicate that beholds in some degree with 
the apiniou that the Prize-Ring tended to inculcate the 
unmanliness of Mtting below the belt, or striking a man 
when he was down. Perhaps these xiues came less from 
the Prize-Ring than from the Saxon blood, in which the 
spirit of such rules, as well as the noble art of self-defence, 
was bred. 

At aR evmts, Englishmen both practised and insisted 
on the laws of fair fighting before there wm a P. R., 
and when cudgel play and quarter-staff were the fustic 
forms of the dueUo instead of fisticuffs. The P. R., it 
is to be feared, was the growth of a brutal time, and the 
concomitant of coarse and dissolute manners, as its 
decline and fall have kept pace with an improvement 
in general decency, education, and refinement. 

AU the same, whether fisticuffs brought the love of 
fair play, or faith in fair play engendered fisticuffs. 
Justice Bbeti is right in denouncing the brutality of 
foul Mtting, and, above all, of kicking. Fists are— if 
not refined— at least manly weapons. Not so feet — 
especially feet with boots on. But most brutal of booted 
feet are those used to kick not only men but women, 
and not women only, but wives I 

When are we to see our Judges making up a common 
mind to punish wife-kicking as it deserves, and no longer 
to allow the murder of a wife by sheer brutality to be the 
form of homicide wMch a man may commit with the 
surest prospect of a light punishment ? 


Not Quite Such A False Prophet, Perhaps. 

What Sir WmiiAH Hahcoitiit did prophesy— and 
whether the prediction prove false or true, he finds a great 
many ready to hack it — was that the first day, not of the 
next Session, but of the next Farliamewt, would be the 
last of the present Government. May that last arrive, 
and may Tunch be there to see it. 

SuMHARY OP PeESEHT IotERTAIHMEHT AT THE 

Olympic Theatbe.— and Brighton. 


701 . xxxy i i r. 
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^ Cliitty! Ohitty ! fcano I Piano ! 


A WOBD ON THE WEATHEK. 

**Zeeo” presents Mb oomplimeats to tlie Geological Societjri and 


at Oxford, IS tatognponimiisdf a wgKty responsibility, oonntry lias arrived at ttie oommeneemant of another “Gladat 
Before he jogs on any farther on the Parliamentary hohby, let him Period.” 

remmnhm^ that 

Post Equity sedet atra cnra.” MoTTO POE EVEET 'WELL-OEPEEEi) Binitee-Table. — “ IsTo Larks ! ” 
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HAED LINISI 


Hess is a speoimeiL of iihe tmtlis wHeli Mir. PARirELi. is £in^g 
broadcast in tiEe States, The following gems are from his speech at 
Newark, a flonrisliing manofactuiing tOwhof jSTew Jersey, a few 
miles iam IJew York : — 

“Last evening the cable told ns that the British Government, nnable to sweep 
hack the movement, had resorted to massacre. In Galway County the police 
had fired upon the people. Such occurrences show us how terrible is the condi- 
tion of things in Ireland. It is part of the policy of the landlords to use the 
armed force as part of their method of eviction, and picture if you can what an 
eviction is I The house is broken into, the furniture broken by sledge-hammers. 
No respect is paid to age or sex, or even to death. Although I am no advocate 
of force, yet, at Ihe same time, such deeds as we have heard of are enough to 
stir tbe hearts of the most patient people to nse force. {Applause,) The 
l^glish Press tell yon of cattle disabled and landlords Act, hut they never 
spe^y any case, and now, after all the forbearance of the people, the Govern- 
ment were the first to shed blood. I say thos^eople were mnrdered, and I 
say it fearlessly, and I shall repeat it in the Honse of Commons when I get 
there. {Applause,) That was noble conduct on the part of the people when 
they, with their brothers and sisters skot down beside them, still forebore from 
violence. It will hardly he believed, hnt it was a fact in onr last famine, that 
when com was seized by the landlords for rent it was burnt by them in the 
sight of riie starving people. We desire to make the tenant-farmers the 
ownera— is our policy. {Applause,) We think the system which puts 
middlemen between tnose who own and those who work the land is an artifi- 
cial system. Yon had landlords in this State once, hut in your rough and 
ready method you abolished them. In Trance they had landlords, hut in the 
Bevolntion they were hung to j^e lamp-posts. In Prussia they dirided the 
land and gave the landlords a third in sniall fragments. I am afraid it will 
he with our efforts as it was with the hooks of the Sibyl. She offered all her 
books fi)r a price, and on a refusal wefit off and burnt one and came back and 
offered the rest, and so on until the price was paid for the one hook that was 
left. The Irish landlords will refhse onr offer, and we shall offer less and less 
until we get what we want, and we shall surely get it.’ 

And yet in answer to these beart-r^ding appe^, these revoltiiig 
cases 01 tyraimy, oppresdon and outrage, Unm Sak orndly and 


cases 01 tymnny, oppression and outrage, U new Sak crndly and 
cold-lieart^y buttons up bis pookets. When in spite of Pabuell, 
be sends relief to the starving and suffering Irish m the South and 
West, 1 ^ destitute bv the omelty of the season, not of their land- 
lords,' he prefers to do it through the Duchess of Marlbobouuh, 


or, if J Roman Catholic, the clergy of the party he desires to help, 
instead of Messrs. Parnelx and Duloit. 

This is too crhel— neither trust their oratory for truth, nor their 
agency for relief ! What does Uncle Sam take them for ? 

* For firebrands, perhaps, bent on spreading hate and lawlessness, 
anarchy and min, in the hopes of picking popularity and influence 
out of the mess. Or, perhaps, for agitators blinded by prejudice, 
giddy with the fumes of mob incense, and drunk with the wine of ^te 
for the Saxon and unreasoning plaudits of the Celt For anything. 


for the Saxon and unreasoning plaudits of the Celt For anything, 
in short, but for faithful describers of facts, or trustworthy channels 
of alms. Such is Uncle Sam^s ridiculous prejudice-^-much as he 
knows from experience of Irish nature and Irish agitation. 


COOL, IF mT CHILLY. 

The following letter has found its way to 85, Fleet Street. Fmm 
internal evidence Jfr. launch imagines it must have been intended • 
for one of bis daily contemporaries 
Sib, ^ Januarif 26, 1880. 

I HATE read with tbe greatest possible pleasum the com- 
munications evidently emanating froni the purest of phiJ^thropists 
which you have from time to time published m yom valuable columns 
concerning the war between Chili and Peru. A great opportunity of 
practical benevolence offers itself at the present moment to the former 
country. Peru is beaten, hopelessly beaten ; and now is the bora 
for Chili to set an example to tbe whole world moderation, md- 
ness, and generosity. It is, indeed, a grand thought ! ^ The Chilmns 
are a noble people, and they should be worthy of their reputatioiil 
Rut, after all, human nature is human nature; and should “Ihe 
^’sh of South America” show any hesitation in pxnrsuing the 

S I am about to point out to them, it is my firm opmioiL tihattho 
Powers of Europe should enmloy their Moral Force in com- 
pelling them into it. If Moral Force fails, why then the most 
peaceable amongst us may discover tbe real use of those “ bloated 
armaments” whicb have caused so much vague and wide-spread 
apprehension. In a word, a Menace to the Peace of Europe,* 
might be turned into a Source of tbe Prosperity of South America.** 
It is unnecessary to enlarge upon the horrors of war. To every 
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one with the least imagination the worcU call np visions of desolate 
homes, weeping widows, mined industries, and starving orphans I 
So terrible a scourge is war, that althonghL Chili may have been 
thoroughly in the right, although treaties may have been broken, 
and defiance hurled by Peru, still it is her duty to make peace on 
any terms— I repeat, on any terms. 

At the same time, “ any terms, is rather a large phrase, and so 
that there may he no mistake, I jot down the basis of an agreement 
which I would suggest should he signed immediately. 

1. Peace to be made between Chili and Peru at once. 

2. Chiu being the congneior, to consent to all the demands of Peru. 
Noblesse oblige, 

3. ChiU to undertake never to go to war again. 

4. Chili to increase her taxes and reduce her expenditure. 

5. Both countries to disarm, and the Chilian Fleet to he sold for 
the benefit of the world. 

fi. [And most imjportant of aV), Chili to become directly respon- 
sible for debts owing to foreigners by Pern. 

This, Sir, I submit would be a satisfactory conclusion to the 
heart-rending war now ravaging the most productive portion of 
South America I 

As an earnest of the thorough disinterestedness of my advice,.! beg 
to sign myself, Yours respectfully, 

A PERirviiJsr Bondholder. 

Iteynard?s JReireat, Slyfoxbury, 


A SONG OF ST. ALBAN^S. 

' “ ooD ' people, friends, 

I j and fellows of sym- 
pathetic soul, 

Take pity on the sorrows 
of aPishop in the hole. 
A Schismatic to plighted 
vows unfaithful and 
untrue 

Defies and disobeys me — 
and I know not what 
to do. 

A][Cfieik-in Holy Orders, 
with a craze for Bomish 
rites, 

Persista in burning in- 
cense, Ughting up for- 
hidden rights, 

Striking* attitudes illegal, 
wearing vestments con- 
traband 

Flj^gin Lord Peij^zance’s 
face, and the teeth of my 
1 command. 

The Arches* Court admonished hiin — he didn’t care a straWy 
And now he stands suspended, hut he still contemns the law. 
Continuing to pla,y the Priest, iu pseudo-popish trim. 

Though he commit contempt of Court, the Court commits not himv 

Because one fool makes many-— fools are constituted so— 

And of all fools, fools made martyrs in their wake make others go, 

If I wished our mirme Mass-Priests with the Public to prevail, 

I *d say— “ Send yonder sunions saeerdotalist to gaol.” 

To mandate of suspeision I by force could make him how. 

But then, you see, 1 daren’t do that for fear there ’d he a row; 

^ley want to start another suit ; though, if condemned once more, 
He’ll treat Law’s Irutumfulmen as serenely as before. 

The tniHe of that bell-wether misleading I must brook, 

let him with his errant fiock elude tiie shepherd’s crook ; 
^ough a queer sheep ’s this, whose kicking against the pricks reyeab 
More of the hmg-eared animal that spurns rebuke wili heels. 

Or^ emb&an seeidug rather in the stye than in the fold, 

Besfc^^e ox this obstructive in its pachyderm behold. 

Hg-headed, he lacks logic, or persuasions pushing home, 

He had gone the whoki hog Icing ago from England’s Chur(^ to Home. 

But new he is his private P(me ; no Bishop he ’D. obey r 
Non possumus he answers when hid put ids pranks away f 
Ho episcopal superior can make him tom a hair, 

Th© more Law pegs away at Mm the more he doesi/t earef 







MONOPOLY. 

Government Drama, in Two Acts — not yet licensed, 

ACT I. 

The telegraphs were given over to the Post-Office in. February, 1870, not 
for the advantage of the department, but solely for the good of the community 
at large.'* — Daily Taper, 

Scene— TAe neigTibourhood of a Public Department in 1870. 
Enter Unprotected Briton, pursued Demons of Private Enterprise. 

Unprotected Briton {flourishing a written dispatch), I tell you 1 
want to send it to Slocum-in-the-Slush. . 

First Demon, Do you ? Then you may take it there yourself. 
Second Demon, Bather ! How do you think we can afford to lay 
lines wherever you like ’em, eh ? dance round him. 

Unprotected Briton, Hay, harass me not ! I only know this is 
preposterous, and that I shall write to the Times, But, will no one 
help me ? 

Gong, The Spirit of Paternal Government appears in a blaze 
of limelight. 

Spirit of Paternal Government, I will ! {The Demons cower,) 
There is no limit either to my benevolence or to my banking account. 
See, you can now send your message to Slocum-in-the-Slush for the 
charge of one shilling ! 

[Waves his wand. New lines ramify in all directions. The 
Unprotected Briton hneels in grateful wonder. 

Demons of Private Enterprise, Ha ! ha! But a day will come I 

\_Exeunt down traps in red fire. 
Spirit of Paternal Government, Possibly. But for the moment 
there do not exist two more blithe and contented iudividuals than 

the Spirit of Paternal Government 

Unprotected Briton, And Ms new protegi, the Protected Briton ! 

Tableau, AcUdrop, 

ACT II. 

®^The present claim of the Post-Office is nothing less than an attempt to 
stand between the public and the full utilisation and enjoyment of a great 
scientific improvement.”— Paper, 

Scene — The Premises of a neh Scientific Company, in 1880. 

Enter Protected Briton, pursued by” the Demon of 
Paternal Government. 

Protected Briton {seizing mouthpiece of ingenious apparatus). But 
I tell thee, persecuting Fiend, I will communicate with Wapping by 
tMs excellent arrangement ! And not even thy grasping monopoly 
shall stay me. See, it leaves thy clumsy, old-fashioned, halting 
machinery nowhere ! 

{^Endeavours to conduct a conversation through it 
Demon of Paternal Government {dragging him away), Hot a word, 
minion, shall you utter, except through me. Success has made me 
proud. Say that I take two hours to transmit your nine word's to 
the other side of Billingsgate. What of that ? Ton crea- 

ture— my slave. Hal ha! After Eight e.be., try to* commanieate 
with— even Chelsea, and see what comes of it I 
Protected Briton, Mocking monster^ thy rule is o’er I Behold, — 
these are my new friends ; and they will help me I 

) The Scene opens and discloses the Angels of Private Enterprise* 

' descending in a silvery shower of Prospectuses, 


L a t bso! fbdm: BoanNaHAM. — Our Eeform dub has coimnen064> 


make a good thing of this. The divine light of science can never he 
quenched for n^ere fiscal considerations. 

Second Angel of Private Enterprise, Hever I especially when a 
great public interest is to he considered, and a handsome dividend 
expected. 

Protected Briton, Benevolent Iheings, charge me, nltimately, 
what you will I To-day, at least, I am yours. 

Demon of Paternal Government {seizing hirtC), Hever ! Ten years 
ago you signed this irrefragable compact with me (produces Act of 
Parliament), Come. You axe mine ! 

Angels of Prwate Enierprise, Walker I Compel Mm, if you can. 

Demon of Pcderml Govepiment, I will, with this! ( Waves hand. 
An Attorney-General springs up through a Vdmpire~trap,) jSee, 
my attendant spirit is about to wage an appeal fer an interim in- 
junction in the Exchequer Division. Ha ! ha 1 And now,— do your 
worst I 

[Tableau, Angels of Private Enterprise emsuMmg a SbUddov, 
Protected Briton writing to the Ernes. Curtain, 


Sebia. Ducxnfr in Mala^” {fres^trmu^aiedbf Om 
S^oMoy ai home for the hoUdays,) — ** Ca^r cSL follows ChiMrtpflnui 
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rimCBrs iummm ta see and present the nnmorons side of 
tHngs. Bixt lie is finite aware t]iat most things haye a serious side, 
besides, and that yery oftfen nothing suggests the serious side so 
strongly as the yiew of the humorous one. And growing out of the 
serious side of things, are q[uestions so serious that even JPmeh, with 
all his propensity to laugh, can^t maike fun, or mahe light of them. 




before his eyes, and the !knowledge that if he asks himself and other 
people disagreeable questions, or dares to feel, or say he feels, un- 
comfortable about our doings in Af ghamstan, he must make up his 
mind to be called an unpamotic and’^disafEected wretch who gloats 
oyer national hitches, — ^he cannot help asking, d propos of our 
latest iatelKgence from that troublesome and tumultuous Ai ghan- 
istan, which we are making ‘‘friendly, united, and independent,” in 
such an original fashion, — 

Is IT TKUB, that 25,000] Grhazis haye collected fifty imles from 
Cabul, and intend adyancing on the Capital ? 

Is IT TEUE, that large quantities of supplies are being collected for 
them in the Logar Yalley ? 

Is IT TEUE, that Ma-Homei) Jaef has written to the Chief of the 
Lughmanis, who has 20,000 followers ready to co-operate with him 
in an attack on the British ? 

^ Is IT TEUE, that on all sides there is eyery indication of prepara- 
tions for a serious and well-organised rising? 

Is IT TEUE, that General Jkobeets, in flie midst of aU this, has 
with him at Shirpur a force of only 8,000 effective European troops, 
and 4,800 natives ? 

^ Is IT TETJEj that in spite of the undesirahle gravity of the situa- 
tion, the Yiceroy, and those who direct him, either can’t, or won’t 
say whether the country is to he evacuated, or annexed, and knows 
absolutely nothing of what will be done with it, if it is to be 
permanently held? 

Is IT TEUE, that the Cabinet know no more, if possible, even 
less, than Lord Lttton ? 

Is re TET7E, that Russia has succeeded in trailing a gigantic and 
costly red-herring across the scent for ns, and may congratulate 
herself on seeing both the Jingo and Alarmist packs in full cry 
after it ? 

Is IT TEUE, that the present aspect of Asian and African affairs 
warrants Ministerial crowing ? 

Aio) IS IT TEPE, that the country finding itself involved in'grave 
anxiety, and sidled with heavy expenditure, owing to the posses- 
sion of a frontier, scientific or otherwise, and the tales that hang 


or security to a great Empire? 

PlicBbus and Cynthia. 

A LEOTUEE is reported to have been lately delivered at the British 
Horologioal Institute, Northampton Square, by Mr. G. N. Whippie. 
Chief of the Meteorological Department, hew, “ On Sunshine and 
the various modes of registering and observing it.” For more than 
twelve months the opportimities presented for the investigation of 
Ispnshine hate been exceedingly rare. But, in a world where deoep- 
tioii and iRusion ever abound, there are always abundant facilities 
for observing and registering moonshine. 


GAB OWNERS ON CAB ACCIDENTS. 

This island is one of the Society Islands— though a long way from 
, the others. Great Britain is an island of societies, some reasonable, 
others ridiculous. Success to a Social Alliance with something like 
a sensible purpose— the Streets Accident Prevention Society. A 
•meeting of the socie^ above-named was waited upon a few days ago, 
at their offices in Bishopsgate, by a deputation representing the 
London Cab Proprietors. Precautions for the protection of life and 
limb must, of course, involve expense. For example, for it to 
compel cabs to carry lights at night would cost something. 

Of course it was not the mere cost of providing lamps Qiat the cab ^ 
proprietors objected to. “ The cab-interest,” said a Mr. Meert, 
“ objeeted to cabs being selected above aU other vehicles for the invi- 
dious distinction of being obliged to carry lights.”^ This, however, 
he was told the Society did not press for. It desired lights to be 
obligatory on all vehicles at mghts, “ down to a costermonger’s 
barrow,” But the cab interest had further arguments to urge against 
cab-lights. 

Mr. Ring, another cab proprietor, said it was a question whether lights 
on cabs at ^night did not actually cause accidents, as the ‘ hansoms,’ which 
eaaried lights, caused more accidents than the four-wheelers, which did not as 
a rule carry lights.” 

Mr. Knsre did not argue that cah-lights attract silly people as 
candle-lights do moths, or assist perverse simpletons to ^t into 
the way of cabs on purpose. Waiving the connection of cab-lights 
with cab accidents m the way of cause and effect, he went on to 
plead tiiat those accidents occurred from various causes— most of 
them the fault of those whom they befell. This part of the argu- 
ment was illustrated by one more speaker in the cab interest, a Mr, 
Case, in particular, putting the cabmen’s ouse thus 

“The fact was the public stood on the kerb of a road, and, instead of look- 
ing to the right for the coming traffic, dashed towards the road with their faces 
to the left, where the traffic was going, and so themselves caused accidents,” 

This is'sometbing new. Most people imagine that’street traffic runs 
to and fro, from right to left and vice versd. But, assuming that 
everybody well knew it ran all one way, Mr. Case continued 

“ Newspapers and the Magistrates sometimes held that the public had a 
right to the road ; but the Superior Courts had ruled that the public had a 
right only to the pathway, and that the roadway was to be used by passen- 
gers with care and judgment. If a person crossed the road where there was 
no crossing, he was hound to use special care, while a driver had to use care 
at crossings.” 

In saying this Mr. Case probably meant to say no more than he 
said. But perhaps what too many a cabman may imagine him 
to have meant is, that the driver is hound to drive carefully over 
crossiugs only, and that everywhere else in the open street it is 
solely tile concern of the foot-passenger to look out for himself, and 
mind not to get driven over, care not to drive over him not being 
the cah-driveris busiaess at all. To disabuse both, cabmen and cab 
proprietors of this impression wRl, of course, be one of the first 
bnsinedses of the Street Accident Prevention Society. 

In the meanwhile the ideas of cabmen with regard to crossings 
may be a matter for the attention of Mr. Oeoss. The Right Hon. 
Gentleman wiU, perhaps, also conrider what it is that, whilst cabs 
are made to carry Jights in all other European Capitals, renders it 


ASSIZE ECONOMY. 

A GEiTTLEEAN of the Bar on Circuit at Carnarvon, informs a 
contemporary of the following facts : — 

While Mr. Justice Geove was trymjr prisoners in the Crown Court 
at that place, a single prisoner, awaiting his trial on the morrow at 
the Beaumaris Assizes for a trivial offence committed in the next 
Coun^, Anglesey, lay confined a few yards off in Carnarvon Gaol. 

This solitary captive would have to be conveyed to Beaumaris, 
there to take his trial before a Judge who, but for that single case 
on the Calendar, would he entitled to a pair of white kid gloves. 
As neither was there any dvil cause to he tried, High Sheriff, Grand 
Jurors, County officials, and Common Jurors would all have to attend 
and meet Her Majesty’s Judge, with nothing more to do among 
them aR than try this accused unit. 

But for “the inflexibility of existing arrangements,” the prisoner 
could have walked over the way and had his case disposed of at 
Carnarvon. 

As it was, Judge and Prisoner, in order that the former might try 
the latter, were required to travel some sixteen mRes into the 
next county, perhaps by; the same train. 

Charged with but a trivial offence, the soRtary prisoner, probably 
was not even handcuffed. If he was, would not the most appro- 
priate material for his manacles have been red tape ? 
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NATURE, LOVE, AND BILIOUSNESS. 


Mbs. Frank Jombois, as she appears, Mrs. Frank Jolirois, as she still 

itORE OR LESS, IK HER PHOTOGRAPHS Alrt> APPEARS TO THAT BEST OP ^FfittOWS, HElt 

TO THE World in general : and a yert Husband, when in his normal oondi- 
CH ARMING Person she is when once toit tion; and long may she* continue to do 

KNOW HER ! i , SO I ... 


Mrs. Frank Jolibois, as she appears 
TO THE Same, wnto he has Supping 

OYBRNIGHT AT THE ‘f dRIDlfeoN,” WITH A 
LOT OP OTHER JOLLT BOTS, AS HE SOME- 
l TIMES WILL I 


Moral,— Don't Sup at the Gridiron, or any other Club. In point op pact, don’t Sup at all ! 


THE RISING BUEFO; 

(tfudffed hy the Setting One,) 

Old Star loquiticr — 

5 * Largo al Factotum ” Ah. I 
Feels the character, ho doubt. 

* ‘ Hailed as leading hufio ? ^ Bah ! 

Older hands could bowl him out. 
Of my quality a touch ^ . 

Might perhaps hia pride diminish. 
Lots of ‘^go ’’—maybe too much— 
But no finish ! 

Bellows plenty, acting fair, : 
Phrasing sometimes really neat, 


But he overmarks the air — 

Surest proof of green conceit. 
Heeds no end of tact to tell 
Ho^ to manage fiorituri— 

Beals too much in trill and swell, 

, Flash and fury. 

Toujours perdrix — rather say, 

Dish that is all Sauce piquante, 
Palls on palate.- ’Twill not pay— 
This crnde vigour that you vaunt. 
Forte and staccato tire ; 

Dolce does it very often. 

Florid force and firework fire 
Art Should soften. 

Clear caniaibile, with swell 
And crescendo now and then — • 


That’s the sort of thing to teU, 

With the general run of men. 

Public has a taste for throats 
That can run the scale— it firfes 
■ them ,* 

But a song that’s all top-notes 
Uaiokly tires them. 

Much to learn, my Buffo hold ! — ^ 
Though your “means” are fairly 
good— 

Ere the house you fix and bold 
- As a leading Singer should. 
Mellowness, restraint, and tone. 

Taste of point and flash less greedy : 
These are tilings to make your own — 
Fxperto crede 1 


Bark and Bite. 

Disorganisation of Charity. 

Mb. Smblpungus ynites to suggest, that as Cluinme is the known 
specific for Ague, and as sufferers in the cold fits of the shakes are 
Chilly ’nM, par excellence^ no doubt the Chilians owe their recovery 
from their cold fits to having taken the Peruvian Bark, not, how- 
ever — under its usual name of Chinchona, hut JECuascar, 

A BENEVOLENT man, named Gardner, has left a sum of no less 
than £300,000 for the b^efit of the blind. Let ns hope that most 
of .this money is not destined in the long run to he e:n)ended on 
bricks-and-mortar, and so prove less beneficial to the Bhnd than 
the Builder. 

MOST WELCOME. 

The House of Eepresentatiyes of the United States have voted 
Mr. Parnell a reception in their Chamber. Sapx^ose tiiey kept bim 
ttoe till they see how they like him as a l^resentative Man. 

THE QRANUE SALTS, 

One true thing Parnell said in his Newark speech the other 
day— 

“ We in Ireland are not listened to in England.’^ 

Would we could add, “ Nor in Ireland either.” 

‘ 

Aboard the Dagoeantjb.—A. False Alam.— the Royal Tattoo. 

Messmates. — W aders in the mud of the London streets after a thaw. 
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; NEW TITLES EOE MR. PUNCH’S 
; DUMMY BOOE-SHELF. 

j Tbs True Function of the Fura Mater, 
By Mrs, Btecee Eodd, 

; Flora of the Islands, By CHAitLBS Ed- 
;wABa) Stuart. 

I On the Inc^ation of Mabhits, By aaa 
’Inliabitaiit of Oo’ny Hatcli. 

I On the Freservation of JInstalde Fquili’^ 
hium. By Professor Blondik. 

, Neu? Fthnogr^hical Studies from Zulu-- 
iland. By Sir Thoimlas Whetham. Witli 
; mnstrations l>y Alderman 2 ^'ottaue. 
i A Fun on the Sigh Sea, By Signor 
, Mario. 

; Mountain Gorges ; or, Mg Fic-nics 
\mumg the Alps, By an Alderman, 
t Analysis of English Metres, By tlie 
Clibairmaii of the Chartered Gl-as Company. 

Mme I Came to le Landed on the Nasal 
Fremontory, By Commander Bendi&o. 

Alone upon the Watch,** Dedicated to 
My ITnele. By Oeeley Haedup. 

M-Sl €p«ra, The^ Watering Pot of Cast 
Iromf*^ A Companion to “ The Sose of 
Ca^^k,*^ By Takoo® Khant. 


THE MODERN MAZEPPA. 


1b the Bight Place. 

TSira €mmmm1ka€%2mhero± Horrors, 
Aadl TjBMSi^s wreath upon show, 

Who ^area sesy Peace with Honour 
Is not iopcaad cte Madame Tussaud ? 


TOVCmm THKOT. 


his lieges of Lon<di^ W presi^aag omst a CSaaidewsas® the Thrift B ^ 
Society, at Ihe MansaoiOi *wl^ 
What the Thrift SiEHaBe%]myhaiyedSG®e,o^ 

Mnshes to say, ignmrant- A® he jknows is that Mfee msaiat sooiet^, 
it has "been aak^ for Bs^oiaiey—ita list oi Tiee-Piresiiefflifea? being , 
followed by a notiee, to wMeh m ^adty giwea Ms pniyMiiy t-—* I £f 

“ That to cany oai aasid develop the wci^ ^ fsB» Thrift , ’fepgTpn 

Society are muel. needed^ aaad be thanifetigil^H^^ IW IStaansiii^ or i ’EiMnm'few 
Secretary, at the Iiondon Office^ M, Jmstaty q 

Any sowing of the seed! o£ Thrift m the very nnrsery-gioiotd c£ 

Mammon, wm<iL we tahe the City to be, onght to be- of good omen. 

Thrift is an oM-fasbioned plant, whidi of late has not been snpposed ® 

to floxtrish, as of old, along with London Pride.. 

! Let ns hope the tw«KgrowlM will blossom indse by sidi^^ Jaifee c 

The Ccmferasee Ptcpraraame Mdsidedi a p^er, mr spee<it— why | |jonia§ 
not save pen Mk by the «f tongiae f—W Professor liEONE 
livT on;/* the Margin h® Savimg.^ Sni^iofie the Prof essor lad fol- cold 
;ioTreditupl.r»s®0®r:^ 

.kss. — ’* 0 »t]i, Margin of^Sirie^^'fiiiriBaten,'’' 

On the margin for saving 's my (pmrters, Bead t 

In a garden with " thnft ’’ planted gay, ^ 

"Where my lectures will teach wives and daughters j^^gg 

To make their pounds go the most way. Wlm 

The pence if they ’ll prudently spare^ ae 

The pounds of thems^ves will take care— • 

! Oh, list to me, Ladies, I pray— 

If a margin for saving you ’d lay— ^ 

That’s tlie wl TMe^ 


€i aiE imSmB diseorodes the most valuable is the doiin : it dedes 
arithmetic, both mesatal and physicsd, to calculate the immense 
saving that has accrued from the substitution of this coin for the 
half-crowBL The superiority of the threepenny over the fourpenny- 
pifece miJiaf. be obvious to the meanest capacity. 

; A penaarf sailed Gm a PoKny Bank) is a penny gained.^ 

' Wlffitt ysfia eoBse heme from your office or counting-house or 
chambers poi ©n an oM coat, and so be at once comfortable and 
thrifty. 

j !Never call a eahjH yo« ean catch an omnibus ; never ride in either 

| £^€^ct iM the &xnsEl pin. 

iMmiilflite ** pai«r-fi®a2ring ** Pope : turn used envelopes inside out ; 
tea oii^ and toon M account blank pages of notes received. 

I Hewer haite j mis when you sit over the fire, employ yourself 

^r^d^p^s speaks, depreeatkgly, of /‘wasting in 
I &spa£r da not yon waste in amy mood or state of miad.. 

\ TailEe ei the pence, and the hal^ence too. 

Momage to the fmnily joint t 


Then I&. BiAjrciKARn> Jereold dxseeursedon ‘^Thrift amnai^ the 
French Peasantry.” Among osoir ewn dodhoppesrs, with 14r%, a we^ 
to find husband, wife, a-uii faamly in dethes aind die£ter,.foodaQi(£ 
fire^ there does not seem to ho a wide mairgin lor the ewLtivati^ of 
thrift, but something, no ioubt„ be obne, above aH 
knowledge how ‘b) make meney go foothest infood, foar wildL !i^^ 
land looks to South Hensing^ aaid; Mr. BiJOSigASTnELi Why 
not he figure amoi^ the iLectixrers as ike xe£!ceseaEial£\(W 

of the thnft of good cookery, t&eaido of Ihr. BidMAsnscRSV 

teadier of thrift in dxmk. What hraiiGlLcf thrift. ChadMal Mabh 
KTNO represented we know n^t. MaMevmls^ thrift 
'Hit isnot, acardinail viirt^ 

Instead of a ccmtiibutionL m cai^ PtmeJi oite &a Sociefy aMw 
of his own ideas on the mbject of Tlfflift. 

Cash is the good fairy of the story of life ; credit the ogre, the 
wicked giant that swallows up ev^body and everything. 

The guinea is a stupid anachronism. 


coldmutiScmw . 

Familiaarise yster children mdj with such tenns OsT^^r^ady 
money,” **«adB payments,” ^discount,” “economy,” “rncraie,” 
md^^expmrnmm^ 

i Bead t 0 theni.aa a gmai tent., narratives of poor boys comn^ to 
liosfiiem with liiaiE-«-ar(prat m their pecket and retMng froorn'toi-' 
ness w^rth hoi a 

Whm yo® take year young folks out for a walk, let it have as its 
‘"olieetiv©,” as. jSbvings. Bank, a Provident Institution, or a-Self- 
Su|ppa^fiiBgfI)ia^^ Point these buildmgs out with the appro- 
ipiiatemeraA 

Tfak twiffis^ nay thrice, before you change a sovereign. 

Efep yum waw ak home ?" If you can answer “ Yes,” yom may 
witlfi adtend a. Thrift Conference.” Are you bright, 

dheerfol,, and good-tempered on each re^orrence of this fixture m 
tlM dfiffioostie' aakimi^iaiP H Are you \more than resigned to c(dd meat — 
If so, you are ex-offiaio entitled to move a resolution. 

!& nnl.d^ir yeurseM rational amusement. Besort to the national 

i&s pui& -passksi «riA monuzomts^^gaize into shop widows, anS 
xnaBoaaa yan^ aoGpaoadBa!^ ydth tea draana and musm whenever you 

yw WB^BfedeoEB a pemnd a week or are bisBpfamd 
llmoasi ayeBar,,whelihar yew garden is the size of a bmiard-tafole, 
or aiff roeany oa a seboIE let your borders be set thidk With. 

Tbyifyfe p‘«< 4tiCTl(hTHg Mit Thrift. 


Lord Beacoksedeid’s Fancy — “Peace with Honour.” Mir. Glad- 
stoisie’s— “ Peace, with Homer.” 
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MATTER OF TASTE. 

Co7tdv>Gtor {putting his head inside), - “Only booh yob Obb, which shall wb ’ave ? 

Stout Old Gentleman, “The Little Okb ! ” Nic^ 'Yovmg GentUntM/ Pbbtty OBli ! 


MORE OAEES ALREADY ! 

The miglity Maech^, scarcely breathed 

' From sleet of Christmas Card, * 

In card-house of St. Valentine 
Holds us again' at Wabd ! 

With Hearts and Darts, and Lores and Doves, 
And floating Fays and Flowers, 

Weaving us, three weeks in advance, 

The daintiest of bowers ! 

, With too mhch of them thrust on us,- 
E ^en soft sweet thingjs seem hard. 

Must Punch, niust England, old and young, 
Henceforth “ live by the card ? 

For ever on the watch for Wabd, 

Or rueing De la Rue, ' 

Without vdiose cards in days of old 
One wonders how time flew. 

Those constant cards, that, weeks ahead, 

Come knocking at our doors ; . . , 

So pretty, we can’t shut them out, 

So thick, they pile our floors. 

, This card-play may be play to you, 

In d^th to me majTfend, 

Who have to fall in Ettle loves 
To whom pour loves to send. 

Forbear, 0 Wahd,-0 De la Rue, 

. Draw your cards mild for me ; 

' BujOBLcient, surely, for the day 
The card thereof should be I 

Spite of the food your card-play finds 
For printers, artists, bards, 

Woula that the year, like Hymen’s lists. 

Could be inscribed “ Ho Cards ! ’ 


OUR OPENING* DAY/^ , ‘ 

That Ministers may not be taken' by surprise, Mt, Punch begs to 
publish a list of subjects, as to which mformatiqn will probably 
have to be given before the close of the coming Session, •' 

'Lord Bsaconsfield,'^'Ei^^t definition reijuired of a Scientific 
Frontier-^ («) in: Hdrth Western India ; ' (^) boi South Africa. - ' 
'Lord ~ Further information desired relative to — (1) 

Asia Minor ; (2) Cyprus ; and (3) Egyptian Finance. 

Lord OawfirooA;.— Explanation expected with regard to “ Rules 
to be observed by Special Correspondents attached to ai^es in the 
field.” (1.) Why they were made. (2.) Why they were rescinded. 

Lord John Manners, — More light to he thrown upon the relations 
of the Post-Office Authorities and the Telephone. ' ' 

Mr, W, W, PL, Intelligence will oblige on the position of 

the Royal Marine Artillery, and the Thunderer* $ surviving gun. , 

' Colonel Stanley,— 'Exi}! explanation of the scheme for forming a 
corps of Army Reserve Officers, and an outline of the future of the 
Volunteers. 

Jfr. Cross, — Plea in confession and avoidance to chaj'ges of recent 
jobs, and observations invited on Railway negligence in general, and 
shunting accidents in’partioular. 

First Commissioner of Public lForA;$.-rProduotion of any plans 
that the Office may "be prepared to recommend, or consider for the 


scavenging'of streets, the planting and flowering of open spaces, and 
information as to. any shove^ that iBan*be given, to the' rather, dow 
movement for the inscribing' of street-names on street-lamps, for 
the convenience of night-walkers or night-riders in London. 

. Secretary for Jre/atw?.— Statmnent of measures in conteinplation 
for relief of oistresi^ed districts. ' 

And Chancellor of tJie -Exchequer^ — Any scheme he' may bd 
prepared with for improving the condition of the Government Writers, 
and any standing order in contemplation for getting hdjsh Obstruction 
out of the way. . 

Seellino Reeobh ih %^n:s,—kpronunciamiento. 
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CHLORAL. 


A OTiW YIEW OP THE NEW EEGISTEAB- 


(In Two LigMi—fhe Blm md the Xrue.^ 

HXORAx! of Wue-Hood the 
hluest, 

ALcohoPs and Chlo- 
rine^s daughter, 
Youth and beauty that 
renewest, 

JTight^s long watches 
maMng shorter. 
BEthely raise a psean 
choral 

Eonnd thy fount of 
blessings, Chloral! 

Ibss no more in vigils 
lengthy, 

Sigh no more for day- 
light’s peeping ; 
Sweet and soft falls thy 
nepenthe, 

In its calm worn spirits 
steeping. 

Truly Amor mncit om- 
nia 

ChloraPs love can cure 
Insomnia! 

(P.r.a) 

CmoRATi I ^awn of di^hs abysmal, I 

Spring of restlessness and raving, 

Yanoies si(i and visions dismal — 

Source of still insatiate craving. 

When the once-blest light auroral 
Breaks thy feverish ^ell, oh Chloral, 

Comes Eeaction’s Nemesis, 

And the soul in Tophet sinking, 

Woos again thy fatal kiss — . 

Woos, and ends in endless drinking— 

Till to bottomless abysm 
Sink thy victims, Chloralism ! 



MIND YOU DON’T BTJKN YOUR MNOERS. 

As the Metropolitan Fire Brigade is a deserving body, and as any 
Charity using its name, whether oolourably or honestly, is very 
likely to he met with open hand and purse, it may be well for Punch 
to give the benefit of his pubHeity to a cautionary paper which has 
been put into bis hands, warning the public against applications in 
a name that m^ easily be mistaken for that of the Metropolitan 

jgr* -TV • -1 * 




‘‘ Lonuoit and Suburban Fire Brioade and Disabled Firemen’s 
Eelibp and Pension Association. Office; East Temple Chambers, 
Whitefiiai's, E.C- — It is not necessary to caution the FubEc against sub- 
scribing to the above, -vhen they see the Worlfing Committee. Secretary, 
Treasurer, Captain, Collector, List of Pensioners, &c., &c. ; but they can see 
for themselves whether it is worthy of support. I will give you a list of the 
above ; — Secretary— Simson Sbccombb. Treastsrer—SA'is.V'EL 
Stmson Seccombb. Sole Committee — Samuel Simson Secoombe. Sole 
Pensioner M — Samuel Simson Seooombb. Captain of Brigade — Samuel 
Simson Seccombb. Samuel Simson Secoombe. Private 

Address, 41, Hill Street, Peekham. — There is no such Fire Brigade in exist- 
ence. There is no such Pension Association in existence. There is no such 
Committee, excepting S. S. Seccombb. There are no such Pensioners, ex- 
citing S. 8. Secoombe. Two men have had three months* imprisonment 
for collecting for the above Shams.— For further particulars apply at any 
Metropolitan Fir© Station, or any branch of the Qhaxity Organisation 
Society.” 


WHO’D HAYE THOUGHT OF SEEING- HIM ? 

In Ihe fixsd jauk of the Committee of Mauagemeat of ” The House- 
hcdders* Pure Malk Supply ” Association, stands the name of our old 
friend “ SmpsoN I ” mcesoN, who has so often milked the cow with 
the irm taOj in ^ language of the milk- walk he has become 
identified with the atilmal ! Sdcpson = Pump I 
^ A Householders’ Pitre Supply Assomatioii, with “Simpson” 
m the forerrout of it, reminds of the old Scotch story — ^it is 

Scandinavian too — of the farm^ and his family who were chfl-ngiTip r 
their abode to escape a “ bogie What, you’re fiitting ?”a&ked 

a nmghbomr, meeting the cart, load^ with their “sticks.” “Yes, 
we’re flitting,” answered the family from inside the chum. 

^“Su^on” seems to i^eak out of the pail of the “House- 
hcMets* P^[FeMi]k Supply Assooiation.” , Let ushbpe'the Association 
wOl not prove the old farce, * ‘ Simpson dt Co.” in anot her dress I 


I GENEEAL. 

Me. Punch, 

It has been said that the only qualification which Sir 
Beypoes Hennijoie possesses for the post to which he has recently 
been appointed by the Prime Minister is that he is a weD-oonnected 
baronet. This is one of those half truths which are often more mis- 
leading and more injurious to those whom they concern than delibe- 
rate misstatements. It is no doubt true— and you may make the 
most of. it — ^that the Registrar-General comes of an old family, and 
that the Postmaster-General takes a fraternal interest in him. For 
the matter of that, you and I are of ancient linaBage, and yoxu at any 
rate, excite more interest every week in the minds of Her M.ajest/s 
Ministers than any number of wdl-conneoted baronets can hope to 
do during their colecstive lifetimes. Bmt Sir BETuaES has c&iims 
on the Conservatw Party such as you and I will never have. 

Your memory Is bo asetentive that it is hardly necessary that I 
should remimd you uf Ms connection with the Felstead affair. Mr. 
G-bic-non had for many years been notorious tbroughout the country, 
not aasberdly as a Rai^dii ^aehoolmaster, but as what was far worse, a 
suooessful one. It as painful to think of the number of ingenuous 
lads, many of fibem tte sons of Conservative parents, whom he im- 
bued in his time waith isevolntionary principles. You will remember 
the short wodk wiyBeh mm made of him by Sir Beydoes sitting 
as Chairmam witii his tewaapact little body of true-blue oo-trustees. 
They did their duty tiaDroughly ou that occasion ; and no English 
Gentleman ©f proper fedSngs will grudge Sir Betdges his reward 
for the Spartam firmaueiss with which then as now he disregarded 
the impotent outcry of iais victim and his sympathisers, ,and the 
venomous aibioiBe of the Eadieal Press. And do you think, \Sic, 
that Lord BaAfCONSSXELD foirgs^ts these things ? 

^ Of all parts of Kibe ki^-poHtic there is none in which the reten- 
tion of a Conservative iBpdt is more absolutely necessary than in the 
Civil Service. Of late years^ I regret to say, there have not been 
wanting symptoms tiaot all Is not as it shotud he in it. For some 
time*past there have been mutterings, more or less indistinct, at the 
appointments more or less numerous of young gentlemen more or 
less well connected and deserving more or less light and lucrative 
non-competitive appointments in the majority of our public offices. 
TMs sort of thing, Sir, must he put dowu with a strong hand. 
Clerks must be taught to know their places, and to keep their mouths 
shut. And, trust me, the military training of Sir Beydoes Hen- 
NIKEE will stand him in good stead in dealing with this class of 
persons. I shall be much surprised if he does not very soon read one 
or two of them a lesson they will not readily forget, if they try to 
come any of Mr. Gbionon’s tricks over him. 

You may depend upon it, that in putting him at the head of an 
important Government Department, those who are responsible for 
his appointment have for once got the right man in the right place. 
And so say his Sisters, and his Cousins, and his Aunts, as well as 
yours truly, 

A Thoeoxtoh-^oino and WeIiL-Connecteu Toey. 


Extra-Parliamentary Htterance». 

(And William^ 8 Light on them!) 

To see this age ! .... A sentence is but a cbeveril of glove to a good 
wit : bow quickly the wrong side may be turned outward.” 

Twelfth Nightj Act III. s, 1. 


“A LESSON OTJT OF THE MANCHESTER SCHOOL.” 

[Punch has much pleasure iu publishing this fair and temperate 
correction of an error mto which he unwittingly fell,] 

To the Editor of Punch. 

Sra, — ^Although only a Publican, I feel certain that you will not 
refuse to read, if you do not insert, a word or two anent the above 
article. In it you say 

In tbe eleven Sundays on which the Gallery of the Institution has been 
open, 51,678 persons have visited it, most of them of the class to whom the 
Public is the only available Sunday recreation between two and five, hours 
during which Public-houses are open, and Churches closed.” 

Now, the latter part of this remark is not strictly correct. The 
Act obliges us to close at three o’clock, andre-ox^n at six. There is 
hut little difference in the Provinces in respect of these hours. 

We are. Sir, a much-maligned class ; but, at the same time, we 
know we have your coxmtenanoe, if only we manage our houses in 

To t2e murement itsdf^^lOT the opening of Piotore-GaUeries on 
Sunday— ‘I wish the utmost possible success. Yours, 

A Manchesiee Pubijcan. 


^ ^ OoiBi«WMniE»w.--3!%< doet not hold himdf 'boned to oxfhmMge, return, or pay for OmlribuHont, Et no eeue eein fhett be returned vnleae aeeompaiwM by a ’ 

stamped and directed envelope. Copies should be he^ 
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*"TOO BADl« 

T1h& Mw Cook. ** 'Well, I deolaeb ! Hebe I ’ve been and give* Six Guineas for a new Dress to keep up the respecta- 
bility OF THE *0USE, AND HERE*S MiSSIS, IN A DOWDY THIRTY SHILLIN’ ^ ITlSTBEB,* A-OOMIN* FROM THAT THERE * LaDIBS* 

Co-operative Economical Killingbrt ^Association * I ” 


SAFEGUARDING THE EMPIRE. 

{An Imperial J^chgue^ 

Interlocutors— an andmt Bvmn ; IBeUy Pn^> a« elderly Ifymph. 

Betsy, 

An I go it, my Benjamin, go it I auid doa*t yoa be dasbed by them Rads, 
WMcE tbe old woman *s re^ar ashamed of, the paltry poor-sperrited Cads I , 

As would choke down Imperial Instinks, as Eving imprants in onr *arts 
To teach ns we ’re cocks of aU walks, spite of *nmhiiggmg low f orren parts. 

Benjamin. 

Ah, Betsy, if all were like yow, what a rare rosy time I should have 
In my efEorts to counterwork Gladstone, and checkmate the insolent Slav ! 

But, alas! Bull seems shifting his blinkers— ahem I— I mean dropping his 
pecker, 

Has conscience is apt to grow tender in sight o| an empty Exdlieq[n^. 

Betsy, 

Pooh, pooh I Peg away, my dear Ben. Afghanistan is oitm every hinch. ^ 
Can’t we do what we like with onr own ? You Ve a tiiok or two left, at a pinch. 
There ’s them Ingyan Princes, yon know, they ’re all game for a nice bit of prig ! 
Which ’twonld bustle them Eooshians delightful, the imperdent WaggabonesI 
Twig? 

Benjamin. 

You were meant for a Ruler of Men, with “a hand full of sceptres,” dear 
Betsy, 

In place of your gingham, though has much helped me, my old Petsy- 
Wetsy. 

Only one little hint I must give, don’t get too sublimely ecstatic, 

Or speak out too plainly, my Prig, for you see that is scarce diplomatic. 

Betsy. 

Dipplymattic be— well, there, I won’t — ^but it do rouge me up, that it do : 

My Duzzum ’s'ahile when I thinks of that bloodthirsty Musky white crew, 

A pickin’ and stealin’ all round amidst England’s pocooliar ^rks. 

Rights? Ho one ’s no right to no rights, ’cept ourselves and our pardners the 
Turks. 


Benjamin. 

Humph I perfectly sound, my sweet Betsy, in principle, 
perfectly so, 

But a leetle too nakedly put ; apt to startle the weak- 
knee’d, you know. 

Heat phrases that cover no end without scaring the pious 
or finical. 

Give Imperial principles play, and yet save them from 
being dubbed “ cynical.” 

Betsy. 

The frontier you called scientific, they say ’s on the shift. 
Well, what then ? 

’lisn’t like the eq.uator— a fixture. We’U shift it agen 
and agen. 

Like a pencil-line marked on a map, Ingy-rubber ’U soon 
wipe it out. 

Our frontier is jest where we want it, of that only fools 
’ave,a doubt. 

Benjamin. 

Good again, my dear Betsy I Our plan for safeguarding 
the Empire is plain : 

We will go wheresoever we wish, and wheresoever we 
choose will remain. 

But that ’s entre nous^ my sweet Preg, in acq.uainting 
John Bull with our game, 

Imperium atque Ulertas sonnds better — and means just 
the same ! {.Left chuckling^ 

millennial maxim. 

8i vie pacem^ para helium. Is it a belief in this maxi n 
tliat induces the Great Powers of Europe to go on 
arming each a^inst each in a continually mcreasing | 
ratio ? If so, now extremely pacific their intentions 
must be ! I 


VOL. LEX Vili. 
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rAYOtJEITE LITTLE GAMES. 

{Of States and Statesmen, Organs and Glasses^ 

Tell me 'v^Iiat you play at aud I 'E tell you 
■wliat you are.” 

Prince Bismarck— my neigh'boiir. 

Lord Beacortsjield — Hazard and Blind 
man's buff. 

Prince GorUchakoff—Bm^, 

Jf. Gamhetta — ^Tbe waiting game. 

The Pope— Single wicket. 

The Bund Hookey. 

Pwwzof— Prisoners Base. 

German Empire— of War. 

The French Repullic — Outside Edge (Ice 
marked “Dangerous,”) 

Sir Henry iayard— Bull in tbe Cbina- 
sbop. 

Lord Salisbury — Cross questions and 
Crooked answers. 

Lord Lyttm—’EoUcfw my Leader. 

The Right Hon, Sir Stafford Northcote— 
Open your mouth and shut your eyes. 

Mr, Parwc^— Bull-bai^g. 

Mr, Biggar and the Irish Obstructionists 
— ^Bill-sticking. 

Messrs, O' Connor Power, HaviU, Killeth 
Brennan Co, — ^Pat-riotism. 

The Right Hon, W, H. Smith and Col, 
^SZanfey— Ducks and Drakes. 

Mr, Cross, — ^Paving (in a certain place). 

Mr, Gladstone— a tree and taking 
the stum^ afterwards. 

Sir William Harcourt — Yivisection, and 
sticking things in Cabinets on points. 

Sir Wilfrid Lawson— (flowing only 
with tea and coffee). 

The Pall MaU Gazette — ^Bait the Bear. 

The Pmea— Bound about the gooseberry- 
hush. 

The Daily Telem'aph — Montagnes Russes, 

The British Jfu^ron— OChimble-rig. 

John BuU — Fog-signalling.^ 

The Civil Service Commissioners — ^Paper 
Chaoe. 

Mr, Punch, — Electric lighting and j 
Heliography. 
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Irish Obstructives to Irish Aid. 

TInclb Sam is showing his sense by 
sending his liberal contributions in relief 
of Dish distress through all channels ex- 
cept the cruelly warped ones of Messrs. 
PabjneIiL and DmoN. The arch-agitator 
has the impudence to accuse the Duchess 
of Marlbosowh’s and all other relief 
agencies, except Ms own, of political bias. 
This is the GraccM complaining of sedition 
with a vengeance ! Pigs, we know, cut 
their own throats in trying to keep their 
heads above water. This Dish Mis-leader 
seems involnntarily to he imitating the 
ifliort-sighted Dish animal. 1£ any man 
could have Dozen the curreat of charity — 
in Hew World and Old— it would he such 
a bitter and malignant advocate of mutual 
hate, civil strife, anarchy, and msecuxity 
of life and property, as Charles Stuart 
PARirai. 

The Jolly Beggars! 

In the Swiss Cantons bordering on Q-er- 
many, we are told, there is much complaint 
of the influx of Herman beggars, who, even 
when conducted across the Dontier, speedily 
return. Happy beggars, who can get away 
from Yaterland just now I Under the ad- 
ditional weight of military service, lately 
laid on German hacks by the Great and 
Busy B., it M only the beggars whoare able 
to be choosers— and seem to choose wisely 
—on the principle of any place rather than 
home, as Bisrarce and Militarism have 
made it. 


HINTS FOR A NEW AND. ORIGINAL DRAMATIC COLLEGE. 

Chatter Y. 

Position — Society — One Remark — Ruh-^ExampU — Cormderatione^ Comdentio mnese^ 

‘ Theory— Lecture — Future — Examination, 

PosEnoN, like possession, is nine points of the law. , . . . 

The Position of the Actor depends upon character and situation. This is equally true 
whether ou or off tbe stage. Every Actor resembles a servant out of place, inasmuch 
as he is always on the look-out for a first-rate situation. We will now consider Ms 
position on the stage— taking for granted that the stage is elevated to about its usual height 
aWe the level of the orbhesDa, ^ _ . . . . 


he commences on an equal footing with most of the “ aristocracy and gentry,” and a consider- 
able proportion of the so-called liberal professions. There are.Dne Gentlemen in ah grades 
of somety, Dom the Oonrtier to the Costermonger ; so the social question may he dismissed, 
once and for all, with tMs remark, that Actor or Artist, nnless he has consorted as a b9y on 
equal terms with the “Swells,"” who subsequently admit him within them charmed cirde, 
is in danger of “ kootooing ” to such leaders of contemporary fasMon as affect to pateonise 
and chantahly tolerate those, who, hut for them success in them art, would he among^e 
great unclassed; for though the Actor is a ^‘Professional” Actor, and the Artist a “fto- 
fessional” Artist, and the Author a “ Professional Writer,” yet neither Sta^, nor Painting, 
nor Literature is ranked as a profession, to be recognised equally with the Church, the Law, 
the Army or Havy. So to resume. . 

The Actor is sudficiently accustomed to the inquiry, “ What will he stand r ” hut he cannot 
always so readily reply to the question, “ How he ■^l stand, or where he will stand.” 


purpose 


our noble dramatic art for the study of which this glorious College was foimded. 

Rule 1st, — Always take the centre of the stage. Should any b ’ 
get in front of him. Your object being to be hecu:d and seen by 




ib place yourself in as prominent a position as possible. 

This dementary principle is equally applicable to Supers who have a line to speak) as, for 
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instance — “ My Lord, tlie carriage waits.” Let us take tliis line as 
an example. What does the conscientious study of these words 
involve ? 

First— "Qj whom are they uttered ? 

Secondltf—^o whom are they uttered ? 

Thirdly— The place where they are uttered. 

Fourthly — The time when they are uttered. 

Fifthly— The occasion of their utterance. 

To begin with these considerations:— 

They are uttered hy a servant. 
Secondly — To his master, 
f Thirdly — ^In the drawing-room. 

Morning. 

Fifthly— T o lead to an effective exit. 

V Now observe, the Conscientious 

' Artist, who happens to be cast for 

the part, will at once ask himself, 
** What sort of a servant am I to 
r^resent ? Am I to be old or young, 
or middle-aged? Am I to increase 
I height ? Am I to be an upright 

' servant, or a humpbacked servant? 
\ ^ devoted to my master as my 

benefactor, or do I detest him as a 
^ purse-proud tyrant ? or is his exist- 

r^Si ^ matter of the most profound 

H indifference to me ? ” All this is im- 

\ ^ study.” 

Supposing we adopt as a theory 
^ O \ that this servant, whom our Conscien- 

«L V tious Artist has to represent, is bound 

1>7 ties of the strongest gratitude to 
his master. Then he will throw great 
tenderness into his glance, and will deliver the line — , 

“ My Lord, the carriage waits,”— with such intensity, sUdt evi- 
dently suppressed emotion, and such affectionate fervour, as to 
I bring tears to the eyes of the audience. 

I On the other hand, suppose the servant to he nourishing a secret 
hate of the nobleman whose livery he wears, how different will he 
his reading of the line I He will enter the room oppressed hy a sense 
of slavery, he will glower ronnd on all the signs of wealth and 
luxury which only serve to remind him of his servitude, and* as 
he oalla to mind that the very announcement he has come to make 
does but recall to him that he perforce must walk while others ride, 
he will convey to the audience by one aside scowl, one short sharp 
clenching of nis fist on the side away from Hs master, hy the dilated 
nostril, and hy his cutting tone, the depth of hate that underlies the 
words — “ My Liege, the carriage waits.” 

Tet again. The Conseientions Artist must inguire at head gnar- 
ters, that is, of the author, for all particulars, and if the author he 
unable to convey Ms own meaning^ or, if he have no meaning to 
eonvey, then the actor must do the best he can, and create a 
character for himself. 

He can, [for example, be a faithful old 
domestic who weeps whenever he sees 
any of the family in whose service he 
has spent theoest years of his life, in 
I which case he will struggle in a broken 

I voice through the words — 

“ My liege— the oorriage— waits ! ” — 
As^Vv ill - I came welling up from an 

f? overcharged heart, and then, when tin- 
observed— for he would not distress the 
family or their visitors— he will sob in 
comers, hit his chest, shake his head 
^ spasmodically, gulp down his emotion, 

Jim ffnally, when dismissed hy his 

^^7 S I ill master with the words— 

J mil ^ come,”— he will burst 

into tears, silent unobtrusive tears, and 

If the servant helongl to a gloomy 

^ cheerful being in it, and let him say, 
^th a cheerful snule, and in a hearty 
" voice, 

' ^ “My Lord, the carriage waits I”— 

as though the vehicle were there to take his master out to a 
pie-nie, a dance, a dinner, a five o^clock tea, or a party of pleasure. 

Such hints as the above will suggest many other guestions, and go 
to show how much there is foie “ study*” even in ine very smallest, 
and apparently least important part. 


At the Dramatic College there will he an examination for all the 
dramatis personce in every piece, involving a knowledge of History, 
Q-eography, Music, Grammar, &c. &c. 

For instance, take the model farce, Fox and Cox, There are only 
three characters in it. The Examination-paper for the three people 
playing this would be something of this sort : — 

1. Who was Fox f Who was Cox f What data have you for 
their ages ? 

2. What was Mrs, Founcer^s ostensible employment? Would 
Mrs. SiDDOBS, at any time of her career, have • been justified in 
refusing this part ? If so, state when, and give your reasons. 

3. Is there any ground for the supposition that Mrs, Founcer was 
a widow f If not, who was Mr, Founcer f 

4. What was Penelope Anne’s married name ? 

5. State the peculiar relations existing between jBoj;, Cox^ Penelope 
Anne^ and point out their bearing on the situations, 

6. Sketch Fox’s costume, giving your reasons for so dressing him. 

Do the same for Cox, What should be Fox’s “make-up” ? What 
Cox’s f State your reasons. | 

7. What were the sleeping arrangements for Fox and Cox, about 
which Mrs, Founcer haa to he so peculiarly careful ? 

8. G-ive a list of the properties, stage aud personal, reguired for 
this Farce. Specify the eatables. Of what would they be composed ? 

9. Is “ A Set” necessary ? Or can Fox and Cox be played with a 
“pair of flats ? ” If not, why not ? 

10. State what doors and windows are “practicable” in the Scene. 
O-ivB your reasons. Describe the position of the place where Cox 
kept his hats ? From where did he fetch his tea-things ? 

11. Where was the other vacant room in Mrs, Founcer’ s house ? 

12. Give Fox’s own account of how he became possessed of the 
tossing shilling, and state your moral deductions therefrom as 
tweeting the representation of this character. 

13. In your judgment, as influencing the reading of the character* 
could Cox really fight or not ? What would be his attitude on either 
supposition r 

14b Wbo was Mr, Knox f Is there any reason for supposing that 
either Fox, or Cox, had any prior acguaintance with this gentleman ? 

16. What were the grounds of identification of Cox as Fox’s long- 
lost Brother P What dramatic action do you consider as absolutely 
necessary to this situation ? 

From this it will be evident how much there is to he learnt by the 
Dramatic Student, aud taught hy the Professor, who must himself 
possess a practical knowledge of what he is talking about 



foregoing may he taken as a slight tugi 
an elementary leetare. We wiU return to t 
<mapter. 


i(m for the theme of 
lectures in a future 


PnorEBsoK Mawxby hand-tn-glove wiTfi HBjmy Ievieg, Esa. 

• The amiable and enthuEiastic Professor Moeley takes every oppcrttmity 
he can get of lecturing on the Stage, but has he ever written a piece— 
Btage*managed a piece— or even played any one of the three parts m Sox 
and CoX, including Mrs, Souncer f ** No ? then, come on ! ” 

P.S.— Since Writing fiiis, I have read The Theatre (a Mdgarins chiefly fef 
the Theatrical Profession) for this month, wherein 1 that Promssisr 
Mobley, having set the ball rolling, now modestly and wisely retires, leaving 
die game to be kept alive by the professional players* Good. I am appeased. 
1 am m^lifled— I i^ould say Morley^ed. Farewell, Pr^essor I , 

If Wobds WERfi IntNoa— Ihe notr eipedition to ttd Pole-Hl 
mere Cheync Walk 1 
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MUSI6 AT HOME,! 

One great advaittagb that Phofbssiohal Yooalists (etbn ip hot pibst- 

BATE) HAVE OVEB AMATBUES, IS THAT THEY HAVE IiEABHT AT LEAST HOVT TO 

OPEN THEIR Mouths, and say their YTorhs distinctly, and use the appro- 
priate Dramatic Action. Behold, for instance, the Signora Bobinsonzo 
(N tE Jones), as she declaims the opening Bars op a plaintive little 
Ballad about Love and Estrangement, beginning “Stbangeks yet”— 
(which the Signora, by the bye, pronounces “ SuTTiHRERAINGBEORS YBTT^ 
TA I ” SO THAT, at ALL EVENTS, THERE CAN BE NO MISTAKE ABOUT THE XaN- 

as is so onxen the case with Amatextrs). 


"MOEITTJRI TE SALTJTANT ! 

Opening of the Seventh and last Session of the Parliament of Seventy~!Pour, 

’Tts coitie, tlie last fight of the Seven, and mustered for melSe once more 
Behold in the ancient arena the fighters parade as of yote ; 

Their weapons fresh furhished and sharpened, their armour tight bncHed and 
trim, 

The fire of desire for the frrfy fiaming high in each firmly-hraced limh.^ 

Some old, hut all bold and all brave, though the battle may well be tbeir last. 
Though no more the bright blade they may wield, swing the net, or the sharp 
trident cast. 

Lo, where Ignis-Campus standsfirm, though the touch of stem Time’s on his brow ; 
Strong to smite, long of wind, at Ms side, LAPrs-LiETUS with beak like a prow. 
And eyes like a gallant sMp’s bow-Hghts defiance that fiash o’er the wave, 

Both keen for the fight as of old, stiDut as^skilfnl and wary as brave. 

There is Lucidus^ Saxon-faced master of tongue-fence, who never feared fod. 
Abundant in praises of peace, yet not prompter at word than at blow. 

I And arrayed with them younger, less practised yet promising slips at the game, 

I All hot to fiesh steel in live muscle, nOw wooden^-swoid-practace grows tamen 
Oxonian sworder, the'point of whose blade is so bright and so keexi,*^ 

And i^ite^uested Humuhs, trenchant of thrust, and in parrying (dean,— 

All ready and steady and fearless ; and now, as the combat ’s at nand, 
Th^parade and salute their crownedEmpress. iN'omorein such guise may thisband 
Of (SS-diatorial champions assemble, for fight their array 
'W'e never sh^ look on again as the populace sees it to-day. 


At length the septennial season of sinewy struggle must 
end ; 

And who knows to whose brow at its ending Success 
shall its aureole leud ? 

Or who iu the fight d outrance^ or by strength or by skill 
overborne, 

Shall in vain hold the hand up for mercy amidst, the 
crowd’s coldness or scorn r 

Morituri! Too true! for the Session, now moribund, draws 
to its close, 

Which has showu us so many encounters of famous and 
fairly-matched foes. 

But still, even yet iu the Eiug shall the lovers of battle 
behold 

Brave hashing and slashing and feinting and fencing as 
brilliant as bold. 

Meanwhile, in the pause before conflict, the multitude 
breathless and mute, 

Look on as the fairly-matched champions, mustered, 
parade, and salute I 


LiaHT OR DARK? 

What is the value of historical testimony in the face 
of the directest collision of evidence bn a fact of yester- 
day ? Who shall decide when eyesights disagree ? Here 
is Times Correspondent Ko. 1 writing to say that in the 
late fog the electric lights on Waterloo Bridge were all 
hut invisible twenty yards ofi, and decidedly gave far 
less illumination than our old yellow-faced friends, the 
much maligned gas lamps. 

Next day, we nave Correspondents No. 2 and 3 writing 
to give No. 1 the lie direct. 

On the same day, at the same hour, in the same place, 
and swathed in the same fog whence No. 1 uttered Ms 
experience, No. 2 “was astonished at the power and 
superiority of the electric light.” Not only did it pierce 
the dense fog, but while immediately under it, he tested 
its power by reading the labels on Ms luggage with 
perfect ease, while under the gas-lamps it was compara- 
tively dark. 

The same day, to the same paper, No. 3 writes from the 
Athenaeum to the same effect : — 

* ‘ I was struck with the diffasion of the electric light as compared 
with the gas lamps, and though it is true that, as points of light, 
there did not appear to he any great difference in the distances 
at wMch they could be respectively seen, the moment an electric 
biimer was approached the difference in light was very sepsible, 
and appeared to be uniformly diffused. I was congratulating 
myself as I walked along that we had at last got something 
which could make an impression even on London fog.'' 

Surely after this, Punch may safely say, “ Two to one ; 
on the Electric Light.’’ j 


AN OLD FRIEND WITH A NEW FACE. 

{Xn the JiayTimrTcet) 

face, faidced ! Iu fog’s spite looking SUtiny, 

Yonr Money brings the crowd, the crowd its mouey ; 

Nor is the Money put upon the stage, 

So much as that spent in the House, the rage. 

All’s clean: a dirt-^speck seek and you’U not find it. 
Before the “float,” or, stranger still, behind it. 

The Actors iu their rooms— odd sight to see ! — 

Ladies and Oentlemeu at home might he. 

The Green Room— where, till now, was such thing seen, 
Save at St. James’s ?— is as fresh as ^een. 

Witii the Pit gone upstairs, aH ’s upside down, 

All pictures, Morris-green, and sagest brown ; 

The theatre, sans Pit, is now one Gallery ; 

Taste takes a rise — and so, let ’s hope, does salary. ^ ^ 

The house no “papering” needs, whilst thus you paint it: 
Serene S^-air— no breath o’ the Pit to taint it. 

Style pure enough for e’en Burne-Jones ascetics— 

Before, behind, all High Art and .dSsthetics ! 

Money at your MRs’ backs, as on the face of them : 

Two Bancrofts, with no Bankruptcy in chase of them ; 
If the old Haymarket is not renewed^ ^ 

Punch nevop wrote, and new views ne’er vrere viewea I 


A Phmtir Tning to bo.— Get up for au Exam, with- 
out cramming. 
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DISENCHANTMENT. 

{All along of this wmf'al Weather,) 

The Captain (who had taken charge ofhloommg Beginner), “ Onob hoee bound ! ” 

Fair Novice (they had heen tareering about, without a break, for twenty mimttes), ** Ojet, do stop now, Captain Bowlbidgb, AND 
iBT GO MY Hands i I must Blow my Hose ! ” 


GIETON GIELS AND LANOASHIEE WITCHES. 

‘‘The Mathematical Tripos, Cambridge.— There was considerable 
excitement at Q-irton College yesterday over the reported success of one of its 
young lady students in the Mathematical Tripos. The Moderators and 
Examiners have for years aUowed their papers to be worked by the Girton 
students who have kept the proper number of terms simultaneously with the 
ordinary University students ; and they have also looked over the answers, 
and indicated the places that would have been attained by the young ladies in 
the general competition. This year a Girton student was reported to have 
attained the position of eighth wrangler, and great was the pride at Girton. 
The fact seems to have become known in the University, as we are told that 
upon the reading of the list in the Senate-house some of those present shouted 
out the name of the Girton competitor when the eighth place was reached. It 
is not stated whether the young lady had the advantage of the private tuition 
of Mr. Eouth, enjoyed by all high wranglers.” 

Brato, the gallant Undergraduates wlio “ bracketed ” the “ Girton 
Girl ” with the Eighth Male Wrangler I 

And the honaitr falls pat as pleasant, A Girton Girl as good as 
Eighth Wrangler, just at the moment that the gates of the Eoyal 
Aoademy — so long closed against Mistresses of Arts — ^have once more 
pp^ed to the sex which Sir Joshua was too much of a gentleman 
not to honour m the fair persons of the aooomplished artist he so 
prettily christened “Miss Angel,” and Marx Moser, great in 
iLowers as the Mm. Angell of our own time. 

Mrs. Butler, Elizabeth (Thompson, Punch takes off his hat 
to yon as the first Lady-Associate. Tonr predecessors, Angelica 
into hdng full-blown R.A,*s. 

This IS as it shonld be. At last Punch may say, and with pride he 
says it, the Ladies aro looking up— looking np to the high ^aces of 
Smenoe and Ari. wHoh riionld never have been held beyond their 
reach, and which will he graced by their oooupanoy. 

But when the Aoademy doors are reopened to the Ladies, let them 
be opened to their fnU width. Let ns not hear of any petty re- 
^imlions or exclusions from this or that fonotion or privilege of 
E.Aj» YHiat these letters bring men let tibem bring women. If 


there' he any phase of Academic work or Academic play in which 
the presence of Lady E.A.’s would make male E.A.^s uncomfort- 
able, let them trust the Ladies’ good taste to keep them away. But 
let the honour be given, xinstintea and unconditioned. 

And bravo again to the Butler who is the first to draw this “ wine 
of honour ” for her sisters ! 

In the faoe of these well-won concessions of “Women’s 
Eights,” the complaint of “A Lancashire Witch,” who writes 
to Punch in protest against the persistent cries of Miss Lydia 
Becker and her noble army of Spinsters, for the admission of 
single womanhood to share the political burdens of mankind, as, 
married, she shares Man’s other troubles, falls somewhat flat. The 
Lancashire Witch writes from Manchester, where the shrill Sister- 
hood seem to have heen shriller than nsual of late. But no Lan- 
cashire Witch need fear to he mixed up with “ The Eepresentative 
Gathering of vote-claiming l^insters which Miss Lydia Becker 
threatens to bring down on the Free Trade Hall. Witches who know 
whence comes the real potency of their charms will certainly not 
seek to mix voting-powder in lie cauldron. 

But let our Lancashire Witch speak for herself 

“ My dear Mr. Punch, 

“ I appeal to you, as a Gentlemau, to take up your pen in behalf of 
tbe Ladies of Lancashire, ^ ^ 

“Miss Lydia Becker has a number of Spinsters down here to make 
speeches on the 'Woman’s Suffrage Question, and she pledges herself and them 
that the Free Trade Hall Meeting shall he a truly representative gathering 
of the women of this district. I assure you Miss Beckek’s followers are 
chiefly Ladies of her own pronounced politics, or semi-foreigners, and not 
Englishwomen et simple, 

“ We are content to leave our rights to our Husbands and Brothers; and 
if you could find Miss Becker and her compeers a husband each, through 
your adverfismg columus, you would confer a benefit on Society, and have 
the life-long gratitude of Tonra, ^ T.Airn.egm. Vitch.” 

Thb Wat to Cook YEirtsoir.— Littiire of Mr* BtrcKMASTBB. 
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HEADS OE TAILS ?-A LEADDSfa aUESTIOJT. 

“ Lobd HA&TDTGToy leader ? Pooli, pooL ! lie is led 
By Gladstoitb, a maa who is quite off his head ; 

Mad. GIcADSTOIte, that eloquent plague of these islands, 
Is led by Bad CHAHBEKiAiJsr aided by Etlaijus ; 

Whilst they, in their turn, find their leaders and foolers 
In Paknell and Biggak, the roaring Home Eulers. 

Thus bringing the lot of us under their yohe ! 

So SAKDOisr— he swears it is not “ a mere joke.” 

One thing the sage Lord has omitted to tell, 

That is, who is leader of Mr. Pabneix ! 

But, doubtless, to make this new bogey complete, 

From the crown of its head to the sole of its feet, 

He ’d say the last link in this long chain of evil 
Must be the first Whig— who we know was the DevE ; 
And then poor Old England aE hope may abandon — 

At least that ’s the view of the sapient Sabdoit. 

Alas ! ’tis no wonder stout Tories turn pale 
Thus to see those dashed Liberals “ led hy the tail.” 

But in this they^H ne ’er follow the lead of their foes— 
They prefer — ask Lord S.— to be led— by the nose I 


The Study for Foggy Weather. 

If we wish to carry out the ^cratic precept to know “ Our- 
selves,” the lesson is now read nightly at the Vaudeville Theatre. 
There, where the crowd of London once for thousands of nights 
sat to study Our BoySy we can now study that still more interesting 
hook, in three Volumes, Ourselves, Happy thought happEyembodiedl 
They were in a hit of a fog thefirstnight — on the stage as off it — all 
over the house. Since then there has been considerable clearing up, 
both in the weather and the performance. ' 


MOEE LAMP-LIGHT WANTED. 

Glap of all that throws light on the need of a cheap and easy hit 
of -^dilio improvement. Punch reprints the e;speri€noe of a cor- ! 
respondent of the Times in proof of the good of street-names on 
street-lamps in the late Cimmerian weather : — 

Sir, — I was obliged to drive from Sydenham to London, two nights ago ; 
the fog*" was very dense ; the coachman lost his way twice ; but when we got 
into the line of streets, such as Walworth Eoad and Newington Causeway, 
the names of which were painted on the lamps, we had no further difficulty ; 
we, however, went wrong again as soon as we got into streets in which the 
lamps were without names. 

It would be very inexpensive to paint the names of the streets on all 
lamps, and would be a hoon to all who have to move about both in fogs and 
on ordinary dark nights. 1 am, Sir, yours obediently, g p p 


Unseasonable Munificence. 

What ! Subscribe to another proposed Arctic Expedition now 
that the Irish need every penny we can afford over and above what 
is wanted for a Testimonial to Eowland Hill ? Think of promot- 
ing one more voyage to the North Pole— in such weather as this, too ! 
No, indeed. We are too far North already. Yet Lord Debbt isn’t, 
for Lancashire rnaTi as he is, he has put his name down for a 
hundred pounds to Commander Chexites’ last act of Balloonaoy. 


SoMETHora r.ncR a Wahutee. — Good news for Sir Whfrid Lawson 
{vide Sandwich-men possMfi) — “ Last Nights of Drink! ” 


Ebeatdm:.— I n Whitaker^ s (usually correct) Ahnanacik [p, 367), 
“ Funerals are exempt from tolls.” 
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FROST AND FOG. 
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Quoth Frost to Fog, ** As eliill as a frog, 

And as moist to boot, you're as dull and dumFj 
Tou are limp and low* I 'm all a-glow— * 

As gay and gladsome as you are glum I 
In my silver Uvery I olotbe tbe trees, 

And frame tbe streams in my sheets of glass, 
And if old fogies' blood I freeze, 

I quicken young pulses of lad and lass, 

And from furry hood and soft olond-raok 
Bright faces to old Jack Frost laugh back ! 

And what if I nip from their dried-up stalk 
Of ancient and o'er-blown lives some score ? 


THE BSITISH MODUS VIVENDI. 

A DELraHTFun and, as usual, diaphanous address, delivered the 
other day by Cardinal Newmah at Birmingham, to an assembly of 
Roman Catholics, thus concludes : — 

“1 mil only say, in conclusion, that, though EagUshmen are much more 
friendly to us as individuals, I see nothing to make me think they are more 
Aiendly to'our religion. They do not, indeed, believe as they once believed, 
that our religion is so irrational that a man who professes it must be wanting 
either in honesty or in wit ; but this is not much to grant, for the great 
question remains to decide, whether it is possible for a country to continue 
any long time in the unnatural position of thinking ill of a religion and 
thmking well of believers in it. One would expect that either dislike of the 
religion would create an unfriendly feeling towards its followers, or friendship 
towards its followers would insure goodwill towards the religion* Bfov this 
problem will jbc solved is one of the secrets of the future.” 

Does Cardinal Newman think that Englishmen are very tmfriendly 
towards his religion and that of his condisciples ? Englishmen do 
not, perhaps, many of them, exactly know what that religion 
is. The majorily may possibly, however, trust that they know what 
it is not. No doubt they are mostly assured it is not the same 
religion as that which inspired Queen Maht and actuated G-trx 
Fawkes. They do not imagine its present professors with whom 
they are friendly as Cardinal Newman describes them, solidaires 
wim Toeouemada. Even a typical British ultra-Protestant now 
hardly believes the actual creed of his Boman Catholic "neighbours 
to be the same as that faith the highest act of which in Spain and 
^ the New "World was avowedly an auto-da-fe. 

A denomination is one thing, a persuasion another, in the sight of 
ordinary Protestant Britons-^orth Britons perhaps not excepted. 
Members of all denominations between whom and, ourselves the 
difference mainly lies in theological metaphysics — the region' 
of ^the unintelligible — agree to differ. They object little to a| 
religion which, now causes none of their fellow-countrymen to con- 
spire against the Constitution, or render themselves otherwise offen- 
sive to those about them. They didike it for themselves, hut only in 
theory, just as they dislike any other religion besides their own; 
yet in some oases difference of opinion, with Quakers for example, 
;aever alters friendship ;.and if that is so with these Sectarians, the 
reason why it shouldn’t be so with others, as, for instance, Roman 
I i& a problem whose solution is a seecet of the present, and 

I may be destined to remain one of the seordn of the fatore. 


Or into decollettee Beauties walk, 

From the sill of the stifling ball-room door ? 

Or catch round the waist a buxom maid. 

As o’ mornings the doorstep she washes down, 
With never a wrap but her cobweb cap, 

And her flimsy rag of a cotton gown ? 

If you didn’t relish old Jack Frost’s nip, 

Why lay yourselves out, you rogues, for his grip ? 

'Tis with more of a scruple my nippers I close 
On the pale and delicate shop-girrs chest. 

Who the blast must bide by the carriage side, 

While she waits on the lady- customer s’ best. 

The thinner they ’re skinned, I and friend East Wind 
Make the bigger hag, And the better sport : 

The more daintuy bred, the sooner they ’re sped — 
Your stove-heated pale-blooded shop-girl sort ! 
The only bore is that no choice is there, 

If to me and East Wind their heads they ’ll hare. 

“ But, after all' ’tis the Skates are my pumps. 

And my hall-room par excellence is the ice : 

And if Ducks come by duckings, and Swells by 
thumps, 

Now and then, all own it’s ‘ awfully nice.’ 

And cheeks laugh red and eyes laugh bright 
Under old Jack Frost’s salubrious salute-** 

In the Arctic rerions ’tis called a bite, 

But here the old fellow is far too cute 
To bite pretty noses and rosy ears 
When they ’re bared to his kiss without 'scruples or 
fears. 

But for you. Master Fog, you’re a sorry dog — 
Whether black or whitey-Tbrown ’s your wear — 
When with soot-smelliag mantle the earth you clog, 
And bar the light and poison the air. 

Bronchitis and Asthma your steps attend. 

To arrest the wretches whom you may doom — 
Your cloak over all is a funeral pall. 

And your walk ’s pretty certain to end in a tomb; 
And no mirth of mood or quickening of blood 
Have you to reckon, like me, to the good.” 


An Englishman’s national dwelling-place is Liberty Hall— espe- | 
cially Religious Liberty HaU. He is content to share it with every- i 
body who will make himself at home and agreeable there; nay, 
even with Sabbatarians who would make themselves disagreeable 
if suffered to have their own way. It is only people who wish to do , 
that from a fanatical motive, whom he dislikes, as well as their ' 
persuasion and way. 

WOOD AND WATEE. 

The Duke of Buccleuch will bear comparison with Jupiter m 
one respect. Having constituted numerous faggot-voters in M[id- 
Lothian for electoral purposes, he may reasonably swear by the Styx. 

Signs of the Skating Season.— More Icicles than Bicycles. I 

i* that 'S how THE MONEY GOES I ” 

Punch is glad to set at rest the minds of his many Correspondents 
who want to subscribe to the Rowland Hill Fund, but either fear as 
to its appropriation, or do not know how to set about sending their 
contributions. 

To the Editor of Funch. 

Sir, — R eferring to the letter of your Correspondent signed “ An AnMiRBE 
or SiE Rowland Hill,” and your own note appended thereto, I shall feel 
obliged if you will state in your next issue that it was early decided, and so 
reported in the public papers, that the Fund raised should be applied to the 
Buccour of aged and distressed Post-Office employes^ their widows and 
Orphans, and that no “ hrieJc md mortar ” Institution should be erected. 

This resolution^ which means that Widows shall be allowed to “ keep their 
children at home, and educate them as they like,” has been adhered to 
throughout. 

Will you also kindly let the world know that at every chief Post-Office 
(nearly 1000 in all) there are subscription lists and collecting books, and that 
every Postmaster in the United Kingdom is authorised to receive donations of 
One Fenny and upwards on behalf of the Fund. 

Numerous painful cases are brought to the knowledge of the Committee 
daily, to which the Benevolent Fund will be appUcable, and for which np 
provision could possibly be made by a general measure such as the Super- 
annuation Ari. I am, ^c., Jambs Whitehead, 

The Son. Secretary of the Mamion Souse 

Mansion Souse^ Jan. 26, 1880. Fowlmd SiU Fund. 


' OoxKBiBSPxiHUirn.— JScHtor does net hdtd MmselfhottJhdto aeJcTiowledgt. return, or pay for Ooatrtbutiona, In no ease can these he returned unless accompanied by a 

Jtamped and directed emdope. Copies sAov Id he kefpt. 
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AN 0. P/^ (OE OLD PIT) EOW AT THE 
HATMAEKET. 

(By a he-foggeA Old Fog&g^ perTwtps.) 

Seb,— L et me appear for the People— the people done irat el tlieir 
old Haymarket Pit, 

At a time when Operatic Manages pe reducing prices^ and abro- 
gating restrictions, so as to briag their entertainment within reach 
of the million — ^when they are doing so mneh to popularise the Lyric 
St^e, and ^ying the best representation at the smallest possible 
prices, the [flieatrioal Managers who honestly desire the elevation of 
the Stage, and who, by the restoration of carerol rehearsal and atten- 
tion to details, have effected so much for the good of Dramatic Art, 
are doing their best to -onpopnlarise the Theatre, and to give to one 


nTy fiiH imiTiTri ryTi ii 


the Theatre-^ing PubHo. I do not donbt your good intentions, 
■with which the Haymarket is ornamented ; dul if you cannot afford 
to heep up the JSaymarket Fit, you ougM never to have taken the 
SayTnarket Theatre, 

Don’t be -under any mistake, my excellent Manager. Give its less 
Iric-d-brac^ give -ns less costly properties, sacrince some of yoxrr 
nltra-devotion to realism, and give ns instead reasonable prices aU 
over the house, and restore that venerable institution, the Pit of the 
Haymarket, 

If Paterfamilias wants to go to the theatre nowadays he has to 
consider the matter serio-asly. Yonng Masters Ceitxch and Tooro- 
Picx, wititL their sisters, the Misses foon^t go anywhere else 

than in the Stalls. The Stalls are fashionable, and St. James’s 
and the Haymarket (under Bancroftian managmo^t), are fashion- 
able th^tres. The yonim people like to vii^ the iasMmiable 
theatees ; but if they do, they tom ga in the fashionable places, and 


pay the fashionable prices. Do they go out of love of the Drama ? i 
Kot a bit. They go to be seen, and to see, and to say they Ve been, i 
They go the Stalls of the fashionable theatres as they will go to 
the St3ls at the Italian Opera in the season. Do they care one whit 
more for Music than they do for the Drama ? No. Poor Pater- 
familias with stalls at ten shillings a-pieee, can’t get through his one 
evening’s entertainment much nnaer^ a ive-pound note, and 
though his family may have the exquisite pleasure of getting a 
glimpse of Royalty in a box, of nodding to a titled club acq^uamtance 
—whom young Cetttch will proudly point out to his sisters,— of 
meeting the DbPonsoitbt Smiths, of seeing the fashionable beauties, 
and hearing (probably in whispers during the performance) the 
fashionable scandals, vet poor Paterfamilias himself -will not have 
experienced such intellectual pleasure as will recompense him in 
any degree for his outlay, nor will it strike him that his children 
have been morally improved by the visit. 

The Manager will probably say that one success at these prices 
will recoup him for any previous losses, and that as long as the 
public will pay his charges, so long is he justified in making them. 

The public, however, ■will not go on paying his charges. A portion 
of the public may do so, whose pockets are not inconvenienced by I 
having to pay dearly for luxuries ; but even " these -will find the 
prices nigh for brie-d^brae and realistic properties, and when they 
withdraw the attraction of their fashionable presence, then the 
snobs, who only went for the sake of the nobs, will go too, and 
yonr stalls, on which you depended, will be empty— empty, as the 
majority oi their former occupants, — and then what have you to 
look to r A Pit ? No. That you chased away. A Dress Circle P 
No. That you made expensive and unfashionable? A GhtlieryP 
Oh, dear, no, you never played to a Gallery, Private Boxes P Yes 
—for friends ; and Upper Circle for “ orders,” 

The Manager will reply, that a successful piece will bring them all 
hack again- Not all. Your former patrons will be chary of return- 
ing ; and that public, which you have disregarded and which you 
have driven away by your high prices, -will have found some other 
amusement, will have lost what taste it had for the Drama, and, 
feeling no sort of interest in your success or failure, -will leave you 
and your theatres to take care of themselves, to sink or swim, as 
best you can. 

Mr. Manager Bahcropt, you were sufficiently sensible to refuse'a 
public testimonial when you felt you had. done nothing to deserve it. i 
You have had your TuiotebelIiI, and you havewismy rejected, as, 
did our Pumweer before you, and C.aiSAii. before him, a cro-wn — 
now, take this opportunity of doing a gracious act, and, as you have 
“restored” the Haymarket Theatre, go a step farther, and restore 
the Pit, And, Messieurs Managers, lower your expenses and 
your prices all round. Give us less costly realism, and more real 
acting. Encourage the pubHc to visit your theatres frequently at 
what may be ealled popular prices. Let each house have its 
spemK^, firing the pubne the best of its kind. All houses have not 
Companies for Comedy, nor all for Tragedy, nor all fox Drama, nor 
all for Burles^e, Pautemime, or Spectacles, — just as in the 
vast public, not everyone cares for Tragedy, not everyone for 
Comedy, and so on. There is a large class who. would not thank 
you to be taken graiis to -the best seat in the house to witness the 
best possible representation of any one of Bhahsf;eahe’s plays. 
There is a large class which prefers Tragedy to Comedy, and is 
intolerant of Farce and Burlesque, There is again a large class 
wMeh asks only to he made to laugh, and who, coming from their 
business, trade, or profession, and from their -troubles and worries, 
prefer laughter, and sparkle, and nonsense, and music, and dances, 
to the greatest dramatio intellectual treat tkat could be provided for 
them. Chamn d mt but no one wishes to pay exorbitantly 
for what he would take as a frequent relaxation^ mid so Managers 
of all theatrea, be Ibdr spScialitS what < it may, wiU do well, in riew 
of popular support, to muee their prices all round. 

I remain, Mr. BiKcsRorT and Gentlemen, 

“The People’s oe the Plit. 

[This is one view ef ths matter. It is obrious there is another.— ilfr. FJs 
Hote.'] 

DISAGEEEABLE FEOM CONSTANTINOPLE. 

** The SuxrT AW is suffering from, ind^osition, and the dinner -vrhicli His 
Majesty intended girisg in honour of Sir Henry Iayaru is postponed until 
Sunday. 

“ The Ottoman Bank having declined to continue paying the salaries of 
the Turkish Ambassadors abroad, the Forte is making arrangements for the 
payments to be effetjted through other banks.” — Turkish ffms. 

Let us hope that the Sultan’s indisposition is nothing -worse than 
an indisposition to receive “the British Ambassador. Or can it be 
that as the Ottoman Bank has stopped the Ambassadors’ salaries, the 
Stamboul butchers have ^ain stopped the supplies to the Sultah’s 
purveyors, and that no dinner was f orthooming ? 
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THE CONSEQUENCE OF THE CHAIR. 

Chairman of Eome-Euk Meetim.g. “ 'The Chair ^ wiiiL kot dispute thb Poiht with Misthee OTummel ■” 

The O' Pummel. “ ‘ The Ohaib ' HAD bbtthee not, oniess he loikes to stip out, and take his Coat off 1 ! 

, ' ^ : [CoTifWMWt— JSScei^wf figMvng. 


of the State team has had his head out of the collar for some time 
past. And one reason for their anxiety for a change of whips is to 
prevent anything of the kind for the fature. 

But with the bright sunshine and loyal lieges, and the show of 
fair Ladies in the House of Lords, ended the brilliance of the day’s 
work. The Speech— one of the most sqlenm of public docu- 
ments we thank thee, Jew, for teaching us that word ”) was 
one of the emptiest examples of its solemn order within JPunchh 
memory — whicm embraces a goodly collection of the Queen’s shil- 
lii^ ; for if speech is silver, Queen’s speeches are Queen’s shillings. 

The rules observed in its concoction seem to have been —as to 
words— least said soonest mended; ” and— as to acts — ‘‘least pro- 
mised, eadest performed.” 

Considering the hot-pokerish nature of the subjects to be handled, 
as Turkish Reforms, Afghan Invasion, South- African Wars, and 
their upshots, what better rule could have been followed for words ; 
and^ considering what is likely to be the legislative strength of the 
moribund Commons, what wiser caution could have been observed as 
to acts ? 

It is no doubt pleasant to know— -if anybody had yet to learn— 

That Her Majesty’s foreign relations are friendly. [More shame 
to them if they toere not.) 

That events— if not Sovereigns and Statesmen— tend to furnish 
additional security^for the maintenance of European Peace, “ on the 
Principles of the Treaty of Berlin.” [A ticklish feat of international 
balancing.) 

That much remains to be done in Turkey. [We 'should ha/oe 
thought that little or nothing remained to he done ” there^ every^ 
one and everything that was to he done having been done already.) 

That we have couoluded a Convention for the suppression of the 
stave trade in the Ottoman dominions. ( When the slave trade ts sup- 
messed^ call Mr. Punch to congralmate Her Majesty and Her 
Majesty’s Ambassador at OonstanUnople^ and Her Majesty’s 
Foreign Office.) 

Shat the Treaty of Oandamak has no^, unhappily, tenxdnated the 
war in A^hanistan. ( Who thought it had^exeept MSmstors f) . 


That our Envoy has been treacherously murdered, and bloodily 
aveng ^ — [Facta est Justida !) 

That the conduct of the campaign reflects the highest credit upon 
British and Hative Forces. [Provided Q-en. Eobertb’s explanations 
as to his use of the noose prove satisfactory.) 

That the unsettled state of the country renders the withdrawal of 
our troops impossible for the present [No dovht about itj^ but ^ ; 

That our principle of action remains unchanged. (John Bull will | 
he glad to hear we have one.) 

That while determined to make our Indian frontier strong [when 
we have found out where it is), Her Majesty desires to he in friendly 
relations with, those who may rule in Afghanistan [when we discover 
who they are), ^d with the pe<^le of the country i^hen we have 
done exterminating them with f re and sword). ^ ! 

That Her Majesty’s anticipations as to the early termination: of 
the war in Zululand have been fulflUed. [Thanks to Sir 0AB:p:T.) 

And that Heu Majesty has reason to hope that the time is now 
approaching when an advance may he made towards South- African 
Confederation for purposes of Self-Quyemment. (Approach, by all 
means, you Good Time, so long in coming.^ 

So much for Foreign Aflairs, 

And as for Domestic— 

That the Commission of Inquiry into Agricultural Depression in 
the United Kingdom is pursuing |its labours [and, ht us hope, 
overtaking its results). 

' That a serious defloiency in the crops iiC sbme parts of Ireland 
has rendered necessary certain precauuons [rather late in the day, 
perhaps )— as calliim on the Belief Authorities to make pre- 
paratmns for the ^tm)ution of food and fuel, should such a 
step become necessary [we thought it had), and stimulating the 
employment of labour by advances on terms more liberal than those 
prescribed by law. ^ . t.. 

That my Lords and G-entlemen will, no doubt, sanction, this 
disregard of law in the interests of life. 

That luckily the Church Surplus Fund is there to supplement 
English ohari^. 
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Then, in. tliree brief paragraphs, Her Majesty trusts my Lords and G-entle- 
men will be able to resume the consideration of the Crimmal Code, and the 
Amendment of Bankmptcy Law {jbut not to carry Bills for either\. 

Bills will be laid before my Lords and Q-entlemen for enlarging: the powers 
of Owners of Settled Land ; for consolidating and amending the Lunacy Laws ; 
and for simplifying the Practice of Conyeya.ncing. [Quitch enough worh^ we 
should say^ for an active and opening Session, instead of a weald and distracted one, 
on the verge of dissolution,) 

And so ends the last dying Speech.of the Parliament of 1874. 

the Lords,)— Mte-r the Address had been moyed at a family pace by 



Lord OisrsEOW [vxmid could have got on qmcher !), and seconded by Lord 
Bossb ms fodk&ds telescope coidd he adjusted for the discovery of the 

right remedi es for Brisk discontent J) anxumsually spiritless attach: was oi^ned 
by ^rd Gbaetti^e, only redeemed by a painted suminary of the Opposition 
indictment of Ministers, wMek is w<Krtn Punches reprinting : — • 

“However, whether we are to have a straggle unto death depends much upon otir 
0^ policy. If omr foreign policy is to be one of jerks and surpriBes ; if when we touch 
laie Eaatem Question we Banction the matexial adyauce of Russia, and at the same time 
make ours^yes equally detested by Rus^b, by Rbrs, by Turks, and by Greeks ; if in 
anoat^ continent we earry on a bloody and inglorious war, which, Ministeis tell you, they 
not only not order, but actually prohibited, and whidh. they openly deplore ; if in that 


continent you annex settlers of a European race — a race as 
obstinate as ourselves— and after promising them freedom, an- 
nounce that you mean to govern them despotically and to 
govern them for ever ; if in India you disregard all the lessons 
of experience and all the best recent advice, and pour out 
blood and treasure on a mountainous district, which you abso- 
lutely manure as a hotbed for hostile intrigues, and which it is 
equally difficult to remain in or to retire from ; if you think to 
govern the whole world by phrases— defiant phrases periodically 
produced, now in a dead, now in a living language, and which 
daily collect around them an increasing flavour of ridicule, — 
do not know that a struggle unto death may not be nearer than 
is supposed. But if, on the other hand, your policy is firm and 
conciliatory, not saying more than you mean to perform, and 
if yon adhere to what you say ; if you jealously protect yourself 
from real injury and insult; if, while requiring respect, you 
fully respect the rights of others ; if you show that you do not 
covet the lands of others, but throw all the weight of your in- 
fluence in the European councils in favour of justice, of freedom, 
and of peace, I have such confidence in the geographical position, 
the maritime resources, the accumulated wealth, the free institu- 
tions, and the spirit of this people, that I do not believe that it 
will be the interest or the wish of our neighbours to engage us 
in a struggle, or that the struggle, if it came, would be a struggle 
unto death.’* 

This ushered in an unusually pointless reply by Lord 
BEACOE^SFiEi.B—aaws phrase, strange to say; but for a 
peroration gravely informing the world that the issue of 
the Liverpool election is nothing less than the dismem- 
berment of the United Kingdom. ( Which will he news 
to most of us,) A rattling rejoinder by the Duke of 
Aroyel turned mainly on the alleged hanging of Af- 
ghans by Q-eneral Roberts for no other crime than 
defending their country [as to which startling charge 
Punch and Bngland suspend their judgment till they 
, hear what General Roberts has to say to it), * 

The Duke blew np Sir Heery RAWirNSON^— Chairman 
of Foreign Relations in the Conncil of India— for pub- 
lishing a paper recommending, inter aUa^ the transfer 
of Herat to Persia, and the guaranteeing of Persia 
against Russia; and Lord Lyttoit, or someone in his 
confidence, or some ;one in the confidence of the Home 
Government — {gather vague this, your Grace) — for com- 
mnnieating to the Daily News a secret telegram from 
the Government, directing another appeal to SmRB Alt 
before proceeding to war. This drew a sharp coxmter 
from Lord Cranbrook, in the course of which he said 
the Duke had forfeited his title as a statesman by im- 
pug^g the ^conduct of the Governor-General without 
having the facts before him. This second stage of the 
Lords’ debate was as lively as the first had been dull: 
The Maoaxltjm More and the Crae-brook Pet are both 
sparrers who hit as hard in theit Peers’ “ mufflers ” as 
cooler fighters with their naked “mauleys,” and rarely 
fail to tap each other’s claret. 

{In the Commons,) — Business was preceded hy the 
usual processional parade of the Hobbies (filling a close- 
printed column and a half of the Times), among which 
Mr. Wheeibcotise figured, in great force, with his team 
of rather oddly matched Bills. 

For the better Education of the Deaf and Dumb* 

For a Criminal Code. 

For the Election of i^dermen by a CumnlativeYote. 

For a Select Committee to consider the Commercial 
Relations between England and Foreign Nations, &o. , &o. 

The Debate on the Address was very discreetly moved 
by Colonel Moray (Perthshire), yery indiscreetiy seconded 
by Mr. Cobry (Belfast), discussed by Lord Harth^gtoit 
m a more lengthy than lively resumS of the worst that 
hks been said in extra-Parliamentary Opposition utter- 
ances of the Government’s policy in Turkey, Afghanistan, 
and Zululand, and defended tout hien que mal by the 
Cbdahtcellor of the Excbeq,17ER. Incidental criticisms 
from Sir Charles Dedkb, Mr. Fawcett, and Mr. E, Jen- 
kins, followed; then, by way of earnest of the woe 
to come, there was a squabble over the Adjournment 
of ^ the Debate, moved by Mr. Sbcaw, supported by the 
Irish Members, and finally yielded by the Chancellor 
of the ExcHB^iTJER at a Quarter to Twelve. 

Fri^y {Lords), — The Employer and Workmen Bill 
promis^ for next Tuesday,— a note, not of war, let ns^ 
hope, thongh reaching ns by Lord De la Ware. 

Sl^cal Education (the Duke of Righmonb told Lord 
RjffON) is to be taken np wh^e it was left last j^ssion. 

Then their Lordships adjourned after the usual twenty 
minutes’ chat. 

(Cbmmoaa.)— 8ir H. D* Wolfe and Mr. Stanhope 
got a great rise out of a find in the Tndiftw arohiyes— a 







NINCOMPOOPIANA. THE MUTUAL ADMIRATION SOCIETY. 

CoZoweZ (loAo U not a Member fhereoj, to Mrs. Cimdbue Broom, wko is). “ Ms who ’s this TOTrsa Hero thet ’re all 
aWARMING OvaR now?” 

He POSTLE^AITB. THE GREAT PoET, TOTT KNOW, WHO RAT HOE MATOLB’s ‘DbAD HarOISSTO ’1 

UH HAS JtJST DEDICATED HIS LATTEJR-DaT SaTPJSICS TO MB. Is NOT HE BEAUTIFUL 

(Ht GaVmti Golond. “Why, what^s there Beautiful aboxtt him?’’ 

Sab Pbowerlikb Eyes, and that Exqhisite 

^ JDa™i™ mw ^ ^ AS A Woman’s I That 's tooto Matole, stand- 

* NOT L Painter, toh know. He has just painted Mb as ‘BfitoIsE,’ and mt Husband as ‘Allard.’ 

■ lf.B.—PostlethwmtemdMmiMe are suite mMovmU fame. IThs Colonel hooks it. 


AJSr APPEAL TO JOHN BELLAS IMAGINATION. ' 

^5® Dsier addreked Limself to the imagination of the 
BntisJi people, only to their interests.”— 

John BxriX| you are hut a Boeotian chap, 
aiT hoYine, bashful, blunt, bucolic ; 

SJmckled by moral figments, and the map, 
lou scarce appreciate Fancy free and frolic. 

JlCT rapt outpourings, which you call clap-trap, 
ihough couched in language high and hyperbolic, 

Xou re apt to fiout with foolish indignation ; 
in short, dear J ohn, you lack imagination. 

®^i^o'y^’tis time the little that you haye 


There ’s har<By any station one can name, 

In any latitude with shore or sea to it, 

But is important to your world-wide game, 
Forming, if not ypur gate, at least a key to it. 
Each key ’s essential to your power and -fame — 


Yor pretence of rig] 

■t'WPTnictiliobywhic 

Will ne’er be, as he should be, soundly pickled, 
.^ck out your jfogeyish monitor. Morality, 

And try a little loose-laced Ideality I 

I magine, John, your simple, solid self 
T Aiexandbr, 

® yorld, supreme in power and pelf, 
ut au good mundane markets sole commander I 
Imaaination ia « t«nV««7 


tit and justice i 
the Slav 


uriF — ^ ^ tricksy elf, 

AndL you mistrust her ’’ P-Don’t he such a gander ! 
Yo^wi* shout your claims in language smdent, 
might as w^ go pawn Britannia’s trident. 


The world must dread a general dead-lock. 

Take any given spot. You ’re planted there, 

Or may, or can, or will be, some fine day ; 

In all roads leading thither you must share : 

You might, could, should, would wish to pass that way. 
For all contingencies you must prepare ; 

And so, should other peoples dare to. stray 
Across, or near, or round about such places. 

Of course you must smash those intrusive races. 

A glorious prospect, John ! Does it not fire 
Tour patriotic and imperial feelings ? 

What I Seems to involve some things of which you tire, 

Insolent snatchings and insidious stealings ” ? 
Pooh-pooh ! You’re civilised, and don’t req.uire 
High moral sanction for despotic dealings ; 

And if on o^er races you make ravages, 

It matters little — ^they are mostly savages. 

Don’t grovel, John, in sentimental slime, 

Spread o’er low flats by those who ffl-itt would humble 
xour proper pride. You are supreme, sublime, 

And not a poor parochial village Bumble. 


Captain of Gon. “ UAM ’EM ALL DOWN, MY LADS 1 SHE ’LL STAND IT SAFE ENOUGH 
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Appeal to conscience, charge of cheat or crime— 

These are mere crafty traps to make you stumhle. 

If you to moral foes, like GLADSTOiSnE, truckle, 

Imagiiie how your many foes will chuckle I 

Tancreciy the man to teach you how to dream, 

Heferring you to Fancy’s magic mirror, 

Seen in whose many facets interests seem 
Innumerable as the shapes of error. 

Truth— O la DSTO iffE’s favourite glass— \dth clear cold gleam, 
Chills pride, and conscience strikes with thrills of terror. 
To connteract which coward trepidation, 

Cut Truth, dear Johx, and try— Imagination ! 


HINTS FOR A NEW AND ORIGINAL 
DRAMATIC COLLEGE. 

Chapter YI. 

JECtnts — Deans — Curtain — Lecturers — Professors — WJio ? — Which f 
— What f— Difficulties — Dangers — Sulks — Professor — Popular 
^First Lecture^ 


occupied at one time by Dr. PtrsET and at another 1^ Dean Starlet, 
both lecturing on the same fundamental dogma of Christianity. 

Who shall decide when Professors disagree ? 

Who has practically decided during the last <j[narter of a century 
at Oxford ? Who ? Why every student for himself as he came to 
put into practice the principles laid down by the Professors. 

The practice of the Dramatic Schools would soon prove to the 
Student which of his professors had given him the best advice. 

But the responsibility would he taken ofE the Student’s shoulders, 
to a considerable extent, by the Master of Thespian collating the 
lectures, carefully examining them, selecting the best from each, 
and then at the end of the course delivering fus summing up. 

Or each student could choose his own professor. Smith, e.g. elects 
to be taught by Professor Artheb Cecii, Joetes by Professor Johr 
Hare, Beowr by Professor Thoerb, Bobirsor by Professor Wab- 
REE. "What would be the result ? Smith, and all who agreed with 
Smith, would end in being Cecilians ; Jores and his co-s^olars, all 
young Haees; Beowr and party all Thoeres ; and Kobirsor & Co. 
be Waerbes. Or, worse, suppose Sm:ith, Beowr, Jorbs, and Rob- 
IRSOR united in selecting any one of these learned Professors, to the 
exclusion of the rest, would not the other Professors wrap their dra- 
matic mantles round them, scowl in comers, and growl to themselves, 
“Hal a time wiU come ! Ho mat-tar I ” P Of course they would. 


HAviRa already hinted at the person whom the present wnter 
would choose as the first Master of Thespian, it will be as weB to 
suppose the staff of permanent resident officials appointed, incmdmg 
the two deans, who, instead of being called Senior and Junior De^s, 
might be called — out of compliment to Mr. BoirciCAirLT’s dramatised 
version of the Seart of Mid-Lothiany and to secure Mr. Gladstore’s 
vote and interest , — Jennie and Fffie Deans, though this, on second 
thoughts, would be more appropriate to Curtain College, where our 
fair girl-students could receive their education in a series of Curtain 
Lectures. 



Jekrie and Epeib Deans or Curtain College. 


The resident officials,— not of Curtain College, hut of our Ideal 
Dramatic College, — if actors, would have to be actors out of an 
engagement, and undertaking to remain so during their year of office. 
The lecturers, not necessarily resident, would come down from town 
once or twice a week, and would not he expected to reside until 
thdr term of office should arrive, when they could accept or not, 
at their option ; with, a fine in case of refusal to go to the benefit of 
the College Funds. 

- Suppose the governing body had settled on a course of lectures, or 




ment of so many lecturers on one subject, to be sefected each term by 
the Master and Fellows, and further, let ns suppose one of the suhj^ts 
chosep for the Easter Term to be “ Eehearsals,” the lectures being 
divided between Mr. Ievirg (his own Stage-Manager at the Lyceum), 
Mr. Hoeaoe Wigar (Stage-Manager at several theatres)^r. Bar- 
CBOEi (his own Stage-Manager at Prince of Wales’s), Mr. Solurgs- 
HBAi) (his own Stage-Director at the Gaiety). 

From any two of these eminent Professors, the students would 
probably h^ as opposite views, on the same subject, as would theo- 
logical students hear from the pulpit at St. Mary’s, Oxford, were it 


I will now suppose the Students assembled, to hear Mr. Barceoft 
on Eehearsals. He would probably say something of this sort : — 

^;i^-»Glentiemen— the q,uestion of a rehearsal is of ’— a— some 
importance. Without rehearsal, what should we do? {Pause,) 

I don’t know* {Pause,) With rehearsal, what;db we do ? Hot 
much. {Pause,) Without re- 
hearsal, could any piece be pro- 
duced? {Pause,) I don’t ;think 
so. {Pause for further consi-^ 
deration,) Of course, I won’t 
absolutely take my oath of it— 
bxLt— I don’t think so. It is not 
at all necessary to rehearse with 
ail the scenes and properties 
every time. Ho. Hot at all. 

Aotiug should he independent 
of suSi— aw— accessories. The 
best principle to go upon is, 

“That it will he all right at 
night ; ” and i£ it is all right at 
night, the end maybe considered 
as gamed. "9^atever is right at 
ni^t, is right. At least, I 
should say so, shouldn’t you? 

{Applause^ during which the 
Lecturer consults his manuscript 
through his eye-glass,) Gentle- 
men— aw— the less time spent 
over rehearsal, the better tf or 
the Actors, and for the piece. 

To study elaborate details is to 
baulk inspiration, What should 
we do without inspiraticnf 

(Pause,) I don’t know. .'W^t vri 

do we ^owith inspiration? {Pause,} I don t know. Hot much. 
{Applause.) If at rehearsal it is fixed that the Actors are to stand 
in certain positions at certain times, are to cross from one side to 
the other, to enter and exit at certain ‘ ones, ’ where, I ask, is the 
(hanee for the development of genius, where, I inquire, is the oppor- 
tunity for inspiration? {Applause,) Gentlemen, no one can ^pre- 
cate — ^I say, no one can deprecate, more than I the habit of 
slavishly adhering to the Author’s text— of servilely, I say serraely, 
carrymg out instruotions, which do not appeal to the head, or the-^ 
aw— heart. Give me a week, I may say a few days, for reheMsal, 
and give me the Theatre, well supplied with a stock of ordinary 
scenery and ordinary properties— a drawing-room mtenor, a poor 
chamber, a cottage exterior, a landsoape-backing, a street-scene, 
and wings and sky-borders to match, and I will undertake to produce 
the finest Comedy or Tragedy in the world at the shortest possible 
notice. {Cheers frem the StudenU,) You ’d hardly think it is so, 
but— aw— so it is. What necessity is there for the Actor to do 
more than have a fair knowledge of Ms part by the mght of per- 
formance? I say, “a fair knowledge,” adviseffiy. For is there 
not an official called a Prompter in the Theatre? And 1 ask 7011, 
as men of sense, why should that official be paid for doing nothing ? 
Why should he be in receipt of a salary for promptog, whjm there 
is no occasion for his services ? I don’t see why he should. Do you ? 
(Applause.) Ho, you don’t. Ho more dol.^ If every Actor came 
perfect on the first night, or indeed on any night, than— 

The Prompter’s occapation 's gone. 

And his existence would he worse than unneeeigaryt it would ^ a 
waste of , money, a useless expensive luxury. Wouldn’t it? For 
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BE-FOQGED. 

Polite Old Gentleman (in the Fog), Prat, Sir, oait yott kustdlt tell me 
IF 1 ’m going right for London Bridge 1 

Shadowy Stranger, “ Ldm Bri’gsh ? Goo’ Joke * ’Mother Man ’shame 

Shtate’s myshelf I I wan’ t’ fin’ Lxtm Bri’gsh, too 1 Ta’ my Arm 

[^Old Gent hurries off! 


A PKACTICAL MAIf AND NO JOKEE. 

Me. Punch, Sir, 

As the practical man of tlie nineteentli century, 
I address myself to you. After two years’ hard work the 
Committee sitting upon the surviving Thunderer gun 
have managed to hurst it. The realisation of their plans 
has been a matter of the deepest congratulation to all 
concerned. I share in the feeling of general satisfaction. 
But, Sir, we surely ought not to stop here. Now that 
it has been proved that a double charge will burst the 
biggest of our naval ordnance, should we not test other 
things in a similar fashion ? To explain what I mean, 
I give you a few suggestions out of my note- book. 

List of Things that want Settling. 

SL PauVs Cathedral,— Vi has been asserted that the 
singing of the Charity Children in the Dome threatens 
to endanger the stability of that portion of Sir Christo- 
pher When’s monument. Would it not be as well 
to get up a dozen of our Woolwich Infants into the 
Whispering Gallery, and lire them simultaneously to see 
the effect. 

The Crystal Palace,— It has been rumoured, though 
the report has been denied, that the structure req[uire8 
renewing in all its main lines. Under these circumstances 
would it not be as well to hold the Easter Yolunteer 
Eeview on the roof to see how much of the glass and 
iron would be broken ? . 

The British Museum,— For many years the Reading- 
Boom has been closed at dusk for fear of fire. ^ It is 
opened now in the evenings, thanks to the adoption of 
the electric light. Would it not be as well to test the 
indestructibility of the apartment by lighting a bon- 
fire in the centre, of a pile of all the now useless dupli- 
cates in the Library, moistened with, say, two-hundred 
gallons of parafdne. 

The Thames Tunnel , — It is asserted that if a hole were 
bored through the roof to the river the water would 
certainly enter and destroy the passage. Would it not 
be as well to test the assertion by making the necessary 
boring ? 

When these very interesting and useful experiments 
have been carried out, I will send you a score of others 
eauaUy urgent and not less mstructive. In the mean- 
while I have the honour to describe myself, 

Your obedient Servant, 

Q. E. B. 


Statistics of Skating.— Figures on the Ice. 


my part, 1 like to hear the Prompter. It is a sign of life ; and I 
believe the" audience like to hear the Prompter; for, if they do 
not hear him, how do they know he is there ? And if he be not 
there, are not the audience deprived of a portion of what they 
have paid for ? (Applause,) As to study apart from rehearsal, I 
say study a part at rehearsal. Bring your part in your pocket, and 
read it from time to time up to the very last moment. By so doing 
you will avoid becoming a mere machine capable of uttering only 
certain sounds and words, for^ when your memory fails you, you will 
trust your ready wit, and fhnll the house with one of those marvel- 
lous displays which we hear of in the performance of an Edmund 
Ejean. At least that’s what I’ve always heard about Edmund 
Kean. (Applause,) 1 suppose hereaUyti7a« a great man, I dare- 
say he was. Let us hope so. (Applattse,) If your acting depend 
on rehearsals, Gentlemen— I— well, all I can say is, I pity you. 
What can it matter to the excellence of a Sir Peter Teazle that the 
screen should be in a particular place, or that the screen should be 
“ of the period,” or, I will go so far as to say, that there should be 
any screen at all P If there be no screen, it is an opportunity for 
the representative of Lady Teazle to show her command of resources, 
as it will be also for Joseph and Charles Surface, Gentlemen, 
theatrical success is so entirely a matter of fluke, — ^we have every 
chance of making o. fluke with so many cwe^— hal ha! — (laughter ) — 
that I really begin to question wbetner any rehearsal at all is ab- 
solutely necessary. Gentlemen, you may take my word for it— and 
note it down as an axiom— that ‘‘short rehearsals make long runs.” 
(Cheers from the Students,) 

Gentlemen, I thank you for your attention. I trust you aU feel 
the better for the lecture. (Pause, Applause^ Thank you. We 
shall meet again on another occasion. At least I hope so. Don’t 
(fihreat applawe^ Bless you! and— aw— no more at present. 


in the lecture-room to hear a lecture on the same subject from 
Professor John Hollingshead, of the Gaiety Theatre, who will 
doubtless be received by a very large audience of those earnest and 
intelligent Students, most of whom (we must suppose) have already 
imbibed the teaching of Professor S. Bancroft, late of the Prince of 
Wales’s, now of the Haymarket. 


UNCLE SAM’S ORGANS-SET TO ONE TUNE. 

(With Mr, PumVs Compliments to Mr, Parnell,) 

TheN^m^ York Tribune says that, as far as the Americans are concerned, 
Mr. Parnell’s yisit has been a dead failure. 

“The New York World calls his reference to the Duchess of Marl- 
borough a violation of public decency, and his' assaults on the Mansion 
House Committee unfounded and scandalous. It thinks that the purses of all 
persons who are not parted from their money with proverbial ease and prompt- 
ness should henceforth be closed against him. 

“ The New York Times says that his conduct is not unlikely to send a 
number of Ids countrymen to an xmtimely grave. 

“ The St. Louis Globe, a Democratic paper, pronounces the attack on the 
Duchess of Marlborough a shameless abuse of free speech, and says that 
the only way to teach decency to such men is to pelt them with eggs. 

“ The Poston Post calls the attack an unworthy, xmmanly act, and thinks 
that the sooner Mr. Parnell returns home the better. 

“The J^ovidenee Press says the attack shows Mr. Parnell to be as 
ignorant of history as of good manners. 

“ The Providence Journal compares Mr. Parnell to Denis Kearney. 
And the Newark Advertiser calls him rabid and malevolent .” — Daily Newe, 

Of the American organs of opinion, as of dramaiis personae, it may 
be said, “ When they do agree, their unanimity is wonderful.” 


Such might he the views of reheaxsal as expounded hy Professor Toast and Sentiment for Irish Absentees. — The Land we live 
Bai^obofx, Actor and Stage Manager; Next week we will assanble ont of. 
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QUITE UNIMPORTANT. 

Thompson {^rhUrrogaUvely^ to Becmtsous hvA Haughty JDomsel^ whom h& has just helped, to 
alight), “I bbg toitb Paedon I" 

Haughty Damsel, did not Speak!” 

Thompson, “ Oh— I thought t©u said * Thanks * I ” 


DEBISINO THE YEKBAL CUHRENCY. 

(A l<mg way) after Theophrastus Such, 

Oa 2nd inst., at the Street Police Office, 

a geatlemanly-looking young man, who refused 
his name, was hned ten shillings and costs for 
using bad language.” 

Moeal. 

Hoir, all you nice young Ladies, 

Be warned By this, I pray ; 

"Whoso murders the Q-ueen’s English, 
Eor it will have to pay. 

E^ect the words your mothers 
Efave watered with their tears. 

And against your slangy Brothers 
Shut tight your rosy ears. 

Go aud win Wranglers’ places, 

Go up in, and for, degrees ; 

But no more slangy phrases, 

Dear young Ladies ! if you please. 


ALL ABOUT IT. 

Befobe the Livebpool EiBCTiorr. 
Liberal Organs, 

“ It will he at once test and contest— for, 
&o., &e.” 

Conservative Organs, 

“A contest the Election is sure to Be— 
but a test — no !— for, <fec., &c.” 

Afieb the Livebpool Election. 
Liberal Organs, 

“The contest has Been severe, But the 
test m7— for, &c.” 

Conservative Organs, 

“ Severe as the contest has Been, it is as a 
test that the Election is so important— for, 
&o., &o.” 

A Question for Mj. PuncE’s Putting. 
I FEAB that Peru will ne’er pay what is due. 
If she ’s licked, it will surely o’ertask her : 
But as a poor Bondholder anxious to know, 
I beg to suggest that ’ Uascar, 


Sound Advice on the Irish Question. 
—Don’t ask it. 


THE ONLY TRUE TORIES. 

B[ebe we axe again! The Houses of Parliament, as usual, have 
re-opened with the political '^pantomime. A plague of both their 
Houses ! Confound their politics on either side I Mine may he the 
reverse of Liber^. But I am no Conservative. A Conservative is 
satisfied with thin^ as they are. I am not. In my opinion, the 
best thing you could do would he to repeal every Act of Parliament 
of any consequence that has been pass^ since 1829 inclusive. Con- 
servative ! So called from conserving the legislation of the Liberal 
Party. Yah I I scorn the epithet. 

As there seems to Be nobody in Parliament who, whatever he may 
think, is ready to propose undoing all the work of so-called Reform 
for the last one-and-fifty years, of course, my views are unre- 
presented. Accordingly, I detest all Parties equally, with a cer- 
tain reservation in favour of one which is in fact rather a set than 
a party. I mean that section of Home-Rulers invidiously nicknamed 
Obstructives. Their highly successful endeavours to impede legisla- 
tion at any rate ani^er the purpose of arresting all change for the 
present, and in particulaT of defeating democratic measures proposed 
By a Conservative Government witii a view to outbid a Liberal 
Opposition. 

How that Parliament has recommenced the task of talking, I 
trust the Obstructive Home-Rulers will attend every night in their 
^aces, and resume their useful occupation of trying to render it all 
vox etpraeterea nihil ! A safe and speedy return to Mr. Pabnell I 
In the meantime his excellent compatriots will, I hope, Be able to 
work the Block-system on the Parliamentary Line sdmciently well 
without him. There can he no further * * progress ” for the so-called 
ConservatLye Coach so long as the Irish Car continues to stop the 


way. The occupants of that vehicle are, as they themselves might 
put it metaphorically, stopping the same road, with yours truly, 

Methuselah Mouldiwabp. 

P.S. — ^There are yet left some genuine Liberals and Radicals 
who ought to Be thankful to the worthy Irishmen permitted to 
ursue their useful game of Obstruction in the House of Commons. 
0 long as they only persist in doing that, and do it thoroughly, our 
liberties, so many of which Liberals and Conservatives, between 
them, have latterly curtailed, cannot Be made still less. Success to 
the policy of Obstruction, in so far as it tends^ By stopping all re- 
strictive measurei^ to preserve the small remainder of an English- 
man’s freedom. To that extent, the Irish Obstructives for ever, 
say I, and may Mr. Biggab never Be less I 


Gxins and Governments. 

“Mr. Sullivan said he was prepared to substantiate all these five charges 
against the Party now in power .” — Daily Taper, 

“ Two charges Burst an Eighty Ton,’’ 

Shouts Sullivan, “ then, look alive : 

The Government ’s a Bigger g^,— 

Here goes to Blow ’em up with^ve ! ” 


Something like a Sensation-Heading. 

“The New Torh Herald announces in its impression of to-day that it has 
opened a subscription list for the relief of the distress in Ireland, itself heading 
it with a donation of one hundred thousand dollars.” 

Such a Herald, even if Ultra-Republican, deserves to Be appointed 
Ulster King, if not at Arms, at Helping Hands. 
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REGULATIONS FOR VALENTINES. 

(LEiP^TBAB.) 



ii/' 













I off^ofmarriagef^dib^bOTiS 

- //-It/i the usual 

% 1 character, or it may take the 

fff /II \] n9 of ^ watch, a set of 

l»^l M if ^ studs, a dressing - case, a 

fa I w iB v writmg - table, a jewelled 

^ l|U=- 1 ^ meersoha^, au assortment of cigars of the 

C ^1 brands, ^ or a riding-horse* (KB.— 

1 Vs \ 1^1 to generosity, but it should 

‘ % \ 'Urm be borne m nund that there are limits to the 

X P«*ete carried by the General 

1 ^ I?eWoa»t}i6 VaIentmeshonldbeaooom- 

^^mp«rBon.but Bhaiaat EbertytoweairathiokTdL» A 

o^arente or jrnardians need not be asked: bnt if the ladvia aWni.^ 

Ohanoe^, the smc^ of the ^nrt must first bo obtained. ^ “ wie laay m a Ward of 


PROPESSOE EEADYSON'S 
NEXT INVENTION. 

{JB^ JProphetic CahleJ) 

^ , -2V6^^7 Yorkj Monday. 

^ It is rumoured that our talented young 
inventor has discovered a wonderful liiiuid 
that 'will, without doubt, sxypersede wine, 
beer, and other now popular drinks. TJutil 
the patents have been secured in the four 
quarters of the globe the secret of the 
manufacture will not be divulged. It is 
whispered, however, that water will form 
one of the principal ingredients. A com- 
pany has been formed,^ entitled “The 
Original Beverage Association,^^ and the 
100-dollar shares are already quoted at 50 
premium. 

, . Tuesday. 

The new invention is progressing favour- 
ably. The Professor has discovered that 
sugar can be used with advantage. Several 
experts from New York have reported 
favourably, and the original 100-dollar 
shares of the “ 0. B. A,” are already in 
great request at 2000 doUars. 

m, « . Wednesday. 

The Professor is baffled— of course, only 
for the moment. Perfect amalgamation of 
the elements of the new discovery has not 
been, as yet, thorqugHy effected. The 
shares of the Association are now quoted 
at a considerable reduction — 100-dollar 
shares might have been had this morning 
for 50. ® 

. Thursday. 

monous news ! Our young Professor is 
once more triumphant I He has discovered 
that a vegetable substance largely grown 
in Asia can be added to his mixture with 
efceet. The shares are once more at 
2000 dollars. 

iTcrybody is talking of the 
I citizens are perfectly wild about 

^ it. The process of manufacturing the be- 
I verage IS as follows. ^ Some water is heated 
^ to boilmg-point (this was discovered by 
j accident), the liquid is then poured into a 
I receptacle containing two or three spoon- 
^ luls of the vegetable substance (which 
L can be procured in large quantities from 
cmna) ; the whole is then sweetened with 
sugar. It is said that milk may be added 
; without spoi^g the drink, and with a view 
01 testmg this point, an enormous number 
01 cows have, been purchased and trans- 
pOTted to Mr. Eeadxson^s workshop. The 
shares of the Company have risen to 4,500 
dollars for a lOO-doUar share. 

Ti ' ‘ , , , Saturday, 

, It IS now asserted that the new beverage j 

IS merely a drink known for some centuries 
? 'w-orld as “Tea.” ; 

As Mr. BEADpqisr's inventions are always 
startling in their originality, this report 
must he taken for what it is worth. 
However, the shares have faHen consider- 
ably* a 100-dollar coupon having been 
purchased tto morning for five cents bv 
a coLeetor of curiosities. I may add that 
several of our citizens have made large 
fortunes by timely realisations. I shall be 
able to report a new invention of oxtr 
talented young scientist in the course of a 
lew days. In the meanwhile I may hint 
that his latest great invention, his latest 
I Electric Light, is shelved 

]|fe. PuH(m’s Notic® op Motiojt (ajs soon* 

AS PO^OIE).— To ask Mr. PAEmsUi how 
much he would take to stop where he is ? 


^ ~ wv YTAAOA.O JXO XO t 
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LEX TALIONIS. 

PhUarUliropiG Old Lady. ** Bless me. Child I wheee bid tott that 
DEBADFUL Black Bye ? ” 

Street Arab, “ Mother ! Bfi— gat her Thbjw 

FOB ^T, AH OAH TELL YE I 


A LIFE'S WORK AND A LIFE'S WAGE. 

“ Can it bb TaxxB ? — A Correspoadeut asks this quealioa ia 
refewace t> the following report: — ^At the meeting of the 
Azminster Board of Guardians, on Mioadav, the Rev. E. AI atson, 
lata Curate of Meiabury, Devoid applied for au order to enter . 
the workhouse as a pauper, lie had beea Curate for thirty , 
years, and had never been offered a living, and had nothing to 
depend upon. The Guardians thought it a very hard case ; and, \ 
08 there was no alternative, granted the order.* i 

Shrunk was his frame, and bowed Ms back, i 
His face pale, sad, and spare ; j 

WMte-seamed his suit of rusty black, ’ 

And thin his silver hair. 

With shaky hand and mien subdued. 

His old hat he did dowse, 

And of the Board of Guardians sued 
An order for the House. 

DPiirtjr hard years of Curate’s work— 

’Twiit marriage, death, and birth — 

^Twixt save and spare, patch, pinch, and pare— 
Hone now left round Ms hearth. 

More dull and dark Life’s evening grown. 

While no Chureh-liyiiig nears. 

After Church-starving, too well known, 

For all this length of years. 

What rest for the old Curate’s head 
But the grave still and deep— 

Wherein these years through he hath read 
So many to their sleep ? 

Yes, one rest more I— to win that one 
He craves the Board’s consent — 

The workhouse I Why its shelter shun ? 

For workers it was meant. 

Who fairer tale of work can show, 

Froni manhood’s prime to age ? — 

Work like his Master’s, crowned, we know. 

With much his Master’s wage ! 

The Board debates, regrets, demurs. 

But grants the order due. 

They print it in the newspapers, 

Headed * ‘ Can it he true P 


The Eight Title fob the Duchess of Mart.-: 
BO^WH.— Lady Lift-tenant ! 


ME. PECKEEDOWN^S LENTEN MEDITATIONS. 

I AM a year older. The hair on my crown is less, the protuheranoe 
in my figure greater. I avoid hilly ground more and more. My 
digestion is a of history. I am farther away from a pillar- 
box. 

I wish that article on “Mithbidates” for the 
CosmopoUtana Wfflce begun. .To-morrow morning, if possible, but 
certainly the morning after, I will get up at four, light my own 
fire, and bring all my powers to bear on Mithbidates. 

I wonder what the Chancellor of the ExoBDEftUBB’e morning 
musings are if he wakes as early as 1 do. Does he fall a-thinking 
of his great Bill, his Budget P Does he dream of a surplus, and 
awake to a deficit? Wfll he tax my cigar, or my ^g, or my 
income P 

Would that yonder file held nothing hut receipted hills I 

What did Dr. PoDAGEB say ?— that there was undoubtedly a gouty 
tendency in my system. 

Phtl is coming back from Colorado, not with a fortune, but with 
a wife and four children. 

I could have overlooked it, if the postman- had passed this morning 
without calling. Kupeet writes for a remittance ; Ebnestine is 
enamoured of a young gentieman who has his way to make in the 
world, but possesses a beautiful tenor voice ; ana Aunt Fanny is 
sure I shall be very pleased to hear that she is going, after Lent, to 
bestow herself (and her thir^-five thousand pounds) on her medical 
attendant— who will be the juiuor partner by at least fifteen years. 

The boys are coming back from School I They have the 
measles at Dr. Pbyme’s. 

** Messrs. Mansfield and Woodhouse present their compliments 
to Mr. Peckebdown, and regret extremely to say tiiat there is not 
at present sufiicient activity in the publishing department to warrant 
them in producing the Byzantine History, except at Mr, Peckeb- 
down’s own risk. They therefore return the MS. with many thanks 
for its perusal.” 


My tenant, Oropnill, has just been here to pay his rent. I have; 
been obliged -to allow Mm an abatement of thirty per cent. I asked. 
him to lunch ; perhaps it was as well he wished to get back by an' 
early train. 

My wife tells me CSook is goin^ to leave to be married. She suits 
us admirably, being a rare conjunction of ability and economy. I 
can never hope to taste such ouuets and tomato soup again. There 
will not be muoli scope for her acquirements at the fireside of Mill- 
house the gaefitter. 

I was just a day too late for the allotment of the new shares in the 
Bank of the Tropics. I see that they are quoted at a Mgh premium. 

Yery little process seems to be making in my Chancery suit, 

A fir^ and finM dividend of is declared in Slope's bankruptcy. • 

My claim was over ;S1S0G. 

Marmaduee has failed in the preliminary Examination for tbe 
Civil Service, his notions of orthography not being in unison with 
those of the Examiners. What do these high-priced schools teach ? 

I hear’ wonderful accounts of Std’s progress at Redshaw— in 
Athletics. 

Seasonable Reading— the weak state of the Revenue, the analysis 
of the fluid supplied by the Metropolitan Water Companies, the 
proceedings of tiie Home-Rulers in Parliament, and the Assize 
Rwoits. 

rhave three distasteful things to do to-day— To give instructions 
for my will, to -make a formal and long-postponed call, and to 
get my hair out. 

Another Jury Summons I iCoUapse. 


Past Praying For. 

The new Bankruptcy BiR contaias provision for puzdshing re- 
ceivers who keep the proceeds of Bankrupts’ estates in their hands 
for more than ten days. 

Ah, Sir John ! do what you wiU, we doubt your power to upset 
the old saw, “ The receiver is as bad as the tMei.” 
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‘"WHAT IN THE CAPTAIN BUT A CHOLERIC WORD.” 

, TM Laird, {to Ms QardsMr^ who had caugM sornebody tres^Hng), Hum I And toit sat, Saunders, that the Fellow was 

IMPUDENT ? ” ■ , 

Gardener, “ ‘ImpidbntP ’Deed, Sib, if he had bebi^; the Laird himsell he could na 'hab been mair' ill-bred 1 ” 


BETTER LITE THAN NEYEB. 

{Sketch for a coming Tragedy,) 

“ Aa long- as tlie Managers stop short of homicide, the Home Sscbetaet 
does not seem to care by how little they clear Saturday Leview, 


ACT I. 


Scene— Officiai Charnbeir — Discwered Imperturbable Home 
Secretary* ^Enter Excited Philanthropist. 

Imperturbdbde Some Secretary, Ah, here yon are again I Talie a 
chair. 

Excited EMlanthropisU A cLair! You don’t understand me. 
Listen I There ’s not a moment to lose* At the rdi^sal yesterday 
of the ** new feature ” in the programme of the Eoyal Hladfiatorium, 
the poor girl missed the wire with her little finger, and in the return 
spring was flung over the refeeshment-oounter. It ’s a monstrous 
cruelty. You must intervene ! {Bursts into tears, 

ImperturhahU Some Secretary. My dear Sir, do calm yourself. 
IntervieneP^ You see I’m in a position of extreme . dMoulty. 
Besides, believe me, these things are far less dangerous than they 
look. 

Excited FhUanthrognst {wildly). Dangerous ! I tell you she lay 
there, quivering and insensible. 

Imperturhahle Some Secretary {slightly interested^. , Dear me ! 
But— you see — ah! (Considerate Becreator is announced^ and 
enters,) This gentleman, I am sure, wiU be able to give a satlsfao- 
tory explanation of the contretemps. 

Considerate Becreator, In two twos, Mr. Secretary. The thing ’s 
as simple as can he— a child coidd do it. Onr little LlSthe takes 
the bar, and is jpopeUed. This carries her ninety feet horizontally,' 
during wMoh she revolves twice, oatehuig the transverse fiying 
swing, on its retom, with her ankles. Then come the half ’ cireular 
swoop, the plunge backward through (diver paper, and the final 
catch of the wire by her little finger. Then the head-foremost 
descent, and there you are. 


Imperturhahle Some Secretary, It seems very simple. Beally, I 
should like to see^ — ^I me^— do you think it ’s guite safe f 

Conner ate Becreator, Safe! Why, yow could do it in a week. 
The dificulty is- to go wrong. . 

ImperturhahU Some Secretary. Ah! Well, I’m sure I’m very 
glad to hear it. (Encouragingly to Excited Philanthropist.) There, 
my good friend, don’t alarm you^lf j you hear what this gentle- 
man says ; there is no ocdasion for it. You know I told you these 
things are far less dangerous than they look. 

{Relapses into imperturhdbiUty as AcUdrop falls, 

ACT II. 

Same Scene— Imperturbable Home Secretary discovered as hefore. 

Enter More excited Philanthropist hurriedly, 

ImperturhahU Some Secretary, Why, here you are again. What 
is it now ? Take a chair. 

Mtyre excited PMlanthropist (hysterically), A chair! Come: 
there ’s not a moment to lose. It ’s the most rjBvoltmg exhibition I ’ve 
ever seen in my life. {Seizes him,) Come ! Every one looks to 
you to stop it ! 

ImperturhahU Some Secretary. Stop it I , You don’t mean to 
say (rearranges his collar). 

More excited Bhilanthropist, I do. The silver paper has given 
wav. The crash was terrific I The poor girl 


The crash was i 


The poor girl- 


. Enter Condderate Reoreator. 

Considerate Becreator, Is going on capitally, Mr. Seoretaij. A 
mere slip. Look here. (Flourishes a coupU of medical eert^tcates 
in Ms face.) Mere oonoussion, temporary Tertigo, partial paralysis, 
and compound fracture of a transient eharaoter. She ’s advertised 
for Thursday. Plu^y little woman ! 

ImpertufiahU Some Secretary, Dear me I Most remarkable! 
But wouldn’t it fie better now, if, as these Uttle risks wiU occur, 
you could get a lay-figure, for instance ? 

Considerate Becreator, Saw-dust ? Ho, Sir. The public, when 
they pay their money, like to have^e«A. 
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Imperturhahle Home Secretary {reflectively). Ak, yes I I dare 

say I I suppose— a do?, now ? 

Omsiderate Recreator. Wkat ? — and let us in for “ Cruelty to 
Animals ? No ; that would never do. [.They loth laugh. 

More excited Philanthropist, This is inhuman! And do you I 
mean to say. then, that you are not ?oiu? to do anything ? 

Imperturhahle Home Secretary, Well, you see, I don’t think so — 
at least, not at present. [Relapses once more^ as AcUdrop falls. 

ACT m. 

Same Scene— Imperturhahle Home Secretary, Indignant Philan- 
thropist, and Considerate Hecreator, discovered. 

Indignant Philanthropist, Well, was I right or not ? Are you 
satisfied now? Here— nereis the report. {Reads harrowing details 
of a fatal accident from an "Evening Paper,) 

Imperturhahle^ Home Secretary, Tes— dear me— a sad misfortune ; 
and most annoying to me after the assurances I have received that 
there was no sort of danger. {ReproachfteUy to Considerate Ee- 
creator.) You know I quite trusted to you. Indeed, I may say I 
left myself entirely in your hands. 

Considerate Recreator {touched). Well, I can’t say that you didn’t. 
Yon gave us every chance. Bat there— if you forget to hang the 
wire, where are you ? It will he a deuce of a drop to the business. 

Imperturhahle Home Secretary, Yes, no doubt, and I am sorry 
to hear it. But you see, I am afraid I must intervene. The young 

woman, I think I understood you to say, was ? ” 

Indignant Philanthropist, Killed on the spot ! 

Imperturhahle Home Secretary, Dear me — ^you don’t say so. A 

very sad accident [apologetically), and obliges me to at last 

Indignant Philanthrupvd. Ah I at last. 

Considerate Recreator, You don’t mean it I 

Imperturhahle Home Secretary. I really do T6"stop the Per^ 

formance. 

Slow Music, Curtain, 


AH iraLY TALE PE0¥ THE TEAHSYAAL. 

Db. W. H. Eusseil — the doyen of War-Corres^hd^hts, hy 
virtue of service no less than^ seniority — has been pubiishiug in the 
Eaily Telegraph letters detailing instances of the most serious and 
repeated breaches of discipline among our troops in the Transvaal, Sir 
Q-arnex Wolseley has branded these statements hy telegraph as 
‘‘gross exaggerations and transparent untruths.” The Doctor has 
since declared that he has stated nothing but what he saw himself or 
had at first hand from eye-witnesses ; and we have no choice but to 
believe him. 

Thus reiterat^i Ihe charges will have to he met hy more than a 
telegraphic denial. They are serious enough to get up more than a 
rustle — a row. The sooner these allegations of insuhordination are 
seriously looked into the better. 

Can the late cutting of the Cat’s tails he at the bottom, or rather 
at the back, of it ? 

^ Are we to conclude that “ when the Cat’s away the mice wz7Zplay ” 
in this very ugly fashion, — getting d^unk, wrecking and looting 
under their officers’ noses ? It is earnestly to be hop^ not — or the 
“ harmless, necessary Cat ” will have to be brought back again., and 
we shall be driven to , the conclusion that our soldiers are ruffians 
only to be kept in order by the means appropriate to rujffianism, 
Ah^ omen ! Par he it from Punch to say or think so, but he 
hears it said, and he knows it B thonght, by many wearers of Her 
Majesty’s umfona. He grieves that colour imould be given to such 
words and thoughts by Ihfe reiterated statements of Dr. W.. H. 
Eussell, an authority we still accept as unimpeachable, even after 
Sir Caeistet’s sweeping telegraphic contradiction. 


HOW %E AJStE CK)VERNED. 

Head of the Cabinet— Lord BEACONSEiEtni 
Tail of the Cabinet — ^Lord B. concealed 


ISPEECfHEfcl AJSt> SEOUBTHES. 

In wh^ do the wordy Debates in the House of Commons resemble 
Twkish Bonds >? Absence of Interest. 


AHOriCAN OBSCIJHANl^. 

ilobody igood. late foM provided 
the Eitaaiist Ctegy tlandk®. 




vatives and Home-Eulers, though there may be 


^esh toonser- 

re-HAEMAN-y. 


HINTS FOR A NEW AND ORIGINAL 
DRAMATIC COLLEGE. 

Chapter YII. 

Another Lecture — Remarks — Casting Vote — Effect — Announcements 
— Next Subject. 

Lecture the Second at the Ideal Dramatic College ou the subject 
of “Eehearsal” (which Mr. Bancroft has already treated in the 
previous Chapter), will be given by Mr, John Hollingsheai), who, 
before the same Students^ would probably inculcate the following 
practical and most useful lesson : — 

G-eutlemen, for my part, and giving you the result of my lengthy 
and varied experience, no piece, however slight, should he attempted 
under, at least, six months careful and laborious rehearsal. 

At the first rehearsal the Actors should all come perfect in their 
words— absolutely perfect— no nonsense about it, no gammon, no 

shirking, no bogus, absolutely 
perfect. (“jETear, Aear.'”) The 
scenes and properties should be 
all there from the very first, just 
exactly as they are going tp be at 
the very last, {Applause from 
the Students,) It is only in this 
way that success can be achieved. 
There is no royal road to success 
— and Eome was no more built in 
a day than can any one of the 
pieces you ’ve ever seen at the 
&aiety— take Robbing Ropy for ex- 
ample— be produced under, as I ’ve 
said before, at least six months. 
Six months ! ’pon my soul, now I 
come to think of it, I would far 
sooner say six years, Nothing on 
the stage must be left to chance. 
The doctrine of “ Short rehearsals 
make long runs,” is only true, if 
qualified by the amount rehearsed, 
and not as to the duration of each 
rehearsal itself, or to the whole 
series. “Short rehearsal” should 
be only a comparative term. I don’t 
believe in the parrot-cry of the 
British workman about short 
hours.” I say, go iu a buster for 
I it when you do go iu, and keep the steam up lor a whole year of 
rehearsals if necessary. {Great cheering,) Q-lad to see you like 
my plan. It ’s the omy genuine, practical one, I can tell you that. 
Por example, say we are only going to devote onr attention one 
morning to a portion of a Comedy— half a Scene of one Act— this, 
though it should occupy the Actors, the carpenters, the property- 
men, the orchestra, and all the employes for the best three hours of 
their lives, would be comparatively a short rehearsal. 

Eehearse hit by bit, go over it again and again, and ght each 
bit perfect. Don’t trust to the Prompter, fle is only paid to 
prompt in case prompting should be necessary. The Prompter is, so 
to speak, the stage-doctor. He is called iu when somebody goes a 
little wrong. But he should never be called in when everytMng ifi 
^in^ like clockwork. \Cheers from Students,) llkust nothing te 
inspiration. In classical lingo, Inspiration be blowed ! {Immense 
cheering,) Know exactly what you are goi^ to do, and what 
eveirybody else is going to do. You do yours, and they do theirs. 
Each Actor, from the prindpal to the super, Bhould be possessed 
of n. thorough knowledge of Ihe entire story of the piece in which 
he is playing a part. What the Prenoh call the ensemble is the 
grand secret. Just see the French Company of the Theatre 
Pranjais at the Gaiety, that ’ll give you some idea of my 
meaning. The scenery and properties, exactly as they will be 
for the public performance, must be used at every rehearsal. Ho 
matter how slight the mistake, or how important the Artist who 
makes it, let Hm go over and over that particular passage again 
and again, until the Stage Manager land the Authem are both satis*- 
fled. Ho dillydallying, no sulkiness, no tantmms, but over and over 
again, round goes the wheel, till the machinery withemt a 

hitch, (“ HeaVy hear ! ”) Ruat coehm fiat justitia — rather bad 
houses for a year, than that any piece should -be produced with 
insufficient rehearsal {jLoud cheers from Students.) fibentlemei^ 
you will oblige me by just tipping the Gyps In att^ance to take 
your caps and gowns in the cloak-room, Where you will see a 
board, requesting you to observe the vital m?ind^e of “ E^emh^ 
^e Boxkeeper.” i 

Hcntlemen, the lecture is oiter, hnd wWiier cwlled to be Aet<^ oir 

1 ?® Managers, I am sure you will do wisely to lay these lessons I 
well to heart. Gentlemen, you can skedaddle. Aurevoir. Bless youl 
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The two foregoing Lectures from. Mr. Bakceoft and Mr. JEoLiiNGSHEAn will convey 
some slight idea of the difference of doctrine on the same subject. Who shall decide ? The 
Master and CouncE, the Master having the easting vote, and the “casting*' vote here 
will mean whether Ihe Professor, whose teaching^ is reprobated, shall be included in the 
Dramatis Fersonce in the bills of the Ideal Dramatic Colley. 

At the end of every term a notice could be placed in Haul announcing the 



Mr. Kerdax. 


Mr, J. Habe. 


SUBTECTS OF LecTTTBES FOR THB EnSTOTU 

Subjects Xecturtr^ 

On the Delivery of Blank 
Terse. ^ • Mr. Kbtoax. 

On the Kecessity of dear 
and Distinct Artionlation Mr. H. iRvuira* 
On the Effective Bxpres- 
sioii of Emotion • . , Mr. J. Hare. 

On the Dnty of Speaking 
the Author's Text, and 
the Pernicious Effect of 
“Gagging” . . . Mr. Lioeei. Brc 

On the Necessity of Per- 
fect Bepose in Acting • Mr. Charles W 
On the Bad Effects of the 
Single Star System^ end 
the AbsolutelJeoessity of 
a First-rate All-round 


CfOmpany * * • « 

On Ihe of Ex- 

aggeratixm in Character 
Acting » « • A 

On the EBfle and H^^ce 
Essential to a light 
Comedian • # • • 


Mr. J. If. Tooze.. 


Mr, J. W. Aesoe* 


Mr. Waxter Lact. 


Note.— I nclnding special instructions on how to enter a 
room as if yon were Somebody ; bow to remove the hat, 
unbutton gloves, how to replace hat on head, how to re-adjust 
^ gloves, how to exit so as to convoy the impression that you 

really are Somebody. The Iiecturer will bring his own hat 
and gloves, which will mi be handed round to the Students for practice. Every Student required to 
provide himself with these accessories. 

On Beal and Personal Propertiea ♦ . • • ♦ 4 . Mr. Arebcor Oechl. 

Eots!.— T his Lecture will include mo9i tpAofeAnwjts advice as to the farnMdiingof liie table on the 
Stage, whether for breakfast, luncheon, tea, dinner, or supper. Further advice to Students on commencing 
their Dramatic Course as to what they are to eat, drink, or avoi^ on the Stage. On the dangers of 
indigestion incurred by eating too much property-chicken, or drinking an extra glass of some very 

f ood stuff” made by the property-man to represent wine, and highly recommended by the management. 
Cints as to extra sdLary if required to play eatiug parts, and a certain allowance made for bringing your 


Mr. David James, 


Mr. Thomas TnoBiirE, 


own food and drink. 

On the Avoidance of Any- 
thing like Monotony in 
Acting . . . .Mr. Horacob! Wioae. 

On the Stage as a School 
fwr Speaking Correct and 
. Classic English . . Mr. Dated James. 

On the Ban Effects of 
“clowning” in Comedy. Mr. Odell, 

On Dignity of Deportment 
in the Pughest Walks of 

« y,on the Power of 
e, and of General 

Breadth of Style . . Mr. Thomas TnoBiirE. 

On the Advantages of a. 

Calm Manner, and a Slow 
and Impressive Delivery. Mr. Edward Tebrt. 

On the careful Use of the 
Eight Hand, and the 
Absence ^ of Anything 
approaching to Manner- 
ism in Action . . . Mr. J. Etder, 

On Self-consciousness as 
Destructive of Dramatic 
Power .... Mr. Bareesaeio. 

On the Beadiest Means of 
Acquiring an ^ airy, 
touch-and-go, vivacious 
. Style, with a rapid and 
ardcuiate Delivery of 

Patter Speeches . . Mr. Barry SiTLimE* 

I shall now proceed to suggest -a few Notes for the Professors' Lectures, previous to 
j^aidering the constitution of Ouztain Colle;ge, with its Presidentess and fully certiffoated 
Lectoresses. 

- ■ ■ ^ 

YO 

Geman Minister of Finance is Heir Bxxxeb. Our Minister of Finanoe must 
tmderstand the peculiar suggestiveness of such a name. 



Mr. J. Ryder, 


Mr. Bareesaeio. 


Mr. Lioeel Broxtgh. 

Mr. Charles Wxedham. 


THE TRIUMPH OF COWEN. 

{From tTie Jingo point of view,) 

Cowee’s praise demands my song — 
Cowee wise and Co wee strong. 
Favourite of' the Radical, 

Tet true Briton before all. 

He mean spite’s long-hoarded stores 
Never on our Premier pours ; 

Prompt to play the patriot part. 
Liberal hand, but Tory heart ! 

Hot to smirch his honoured name, 
Caucus-cads against him came, 

But he gave the brutes a hiding, 

'With Imperial Dizzy siding, 

And, in spite of pelting Rad’s stone, 
Ricking up his heels at Gladstoio:. 
Fiery words in fine array 
Swept all factious fudge away ; 
SchemiDg theft and plotting war, 
Peijured Russia paled afar, 

All her hopes fwan Gladstoee's crew 
Bashed by Cowee staunch and true 1 
Though Ins voice be for Home Rule, 
Sure that Tory is a fool 
Who at this portentous crisis 
On that tiokush point too nice is. 

That ’s a stick may do to thrash 
Waddt wild or Ramsay rash, 

But 'gainst Cowifflr, bold as clever, 
Itaise the awkward weapon? Never I 
An Imperialistic Rad 
Is not often to be had. » 

Who can deal sudi useful blows 
As a fnend amongst your foes f 
On he goes, through logic crashing. 
Premise with oondusion clashing, 

On with helter-^elter vigour, 
Soomirijg fact, and shirki^ figure ; 
Tory with Home-Rule mates curt as 
His Imperium et IMertm, 

GTyne’s dusk fiood and coaly shore 
Echoing to the battle’s roar I 
Checked by torrent-tide of tropes 
Anti- Jingoes give up hopes ; 

Wincing at each trenchant thrust 
Daunted Dilke-ites bite the dust ; 
While the glowing periods flow* 

Hats in air wild Tories throw. 

Mad with Russophobist glee, 

E’en the cynic P. M. G., 

Stintiag normal pish and tush, 
Condescends to common gush. 

Co WEE badz till all is blue I 
For Newcastle’s pride Hurroo 1 1 ! 


APPROPRIATE. 


Characters in old farces and comedies, 
and in some modem novds, were often 
named “ with a purpose; ” as, for mstanoe, 
Quirky Gammon ^ the Solicitors’ firm, 
in Warbee’s Ten Thov^and a Year^ and 
the Fev, Mr, QuiverfuLy the Parson with a 
large family, in Mr. Trollope’s Barcheefer 
TowerSy^vA it is not often we meet with 
a thoroughly neat and appropriate name 
in real life. When found, it should be 
made a note of, and here it is noted accord- 
ingly, — vide Divorce Court report in Daily 
Telegraphy Friday, Feb. 13, when the fol- 
lowing witness was kramined 
“ "William Sptbt, a Private Detective, said 
that upon one oeoadou he was outside^ 

Could Mr. Trollope himself have^ in- 
vented a better name for a Detective P 
And the next witness, , according to the 
report, was a lesser Spybt, son of Spyby, 
who in the eourse of b^Eig brought 
up in the way he should gOi ^ound tdioBelf 
literally “up a tree.” Beautiful ntCme, 
Spyby f When Mr, Punch wants to know ' 
how some of his young men spend their time, 
he will send to Spyby; but, n&t tiU then I 
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THE LATE FOGS. 

The poor fooged-out Paietess ie Oil and "Water Colours paradjeO' the Streets of Kbesiegtoe, and sieging ie Chorus, 


LENTEN PENANCES FOR THE CABINET. 

Lord Beaconsjield* — ^To reconcile Ms Ministerial statements in the 
House of Lords 'with, the official utterances of Ms subordinates in 
the House- below* - To condense the solid substance contained in 
‘Feace with Honour/’ and to define the ** Scientific frontier” 
of North- Western India as now secured. 

.Zortf ;jSGZis6Mry,-“Tomake the SuxTAEbear reason, and reduce bi^ 
and Little maps of Central Asia to a common scale. To sift out the 
grains of from Ms own ofiSLcial utterance s. Parliamentary and 
extra-parliamentary. To read Ms own and his oMef ’s speeches of 
four years agb; e^ecially those dealing -with a certain ** master of. 
gibes and sneers.” • 

Lord CranhrooK — ^To peruse the Indian Press articles upon the 
aims and management of the campaign in Afghanistan. 

JBarl Cairns^ — To analyse our fiolures in the shape of Bank- 
ruptcy, Heal Property Hegistration, and Conveyancing Reform Bills, 
and to draw outlines of measures that will work in aU three. 

Sir MichaelJEEieks-Beach, — To come to an arrangement (through 
the telegraph) with Sir Bartlb Prerb upon the future of South 
Africa. . . 

C^nel Stanley, — ^To repent (in sackcloth and ashes) of Ms treat- 
ment of the Military Medical Department. 

, add up the sums paid last year for 
repairs of Her Majesty’s iron-qlads. 

the "write an essay upon the advantages of 

T^coutU To enumerate the benefits to trade evidenced 

by tJm recent recovMy in chemicals, and to draw up an essay on 
smenti^ agrioMlure for tenant-farmers in Asia Minor. 

Mr, Crow, ^To ,tea^ the licensed YictuaUers how to love Mm, 


AN INYITATION OF THE DAT 
. . [To the Garden of Academe), 

Comb into the Tripos, Maud, 

For the dark old days have flown ; 

'Come into the Tripos, Maud— 

Were schools made for men alone ? — 

Soon the Dndergrads will be shouting abroad 
Your name, love, as well as my own ! 

See ! the slow old world moves on, 

If the planet of love burns shy, 

.B^ginniag to wane, though not yet ^Mte gone 
Out of modem young peoples’ sky. 

Will it f^t in the light of the lists outshone. 

And girl Wranglers of “ Spoons ” fight shy f 

There has fallen a splendid tear 
From a Newnham girl at the gate— 

For Ne'wnham to Girton never caine near, 

And Girton was all enfSte. 

"The 'OaUeries cry, “ She ’s Eighth Wrangler, the dear ! ” 
And the Dons nod, ** Bracketed eight ! ” 

And Girton listens, — “ We hear, we hear ! ” — 

And Neiwuham wMspers, “ I wait I ” 


The Policy of Pit. 

^ Brom the Shade of Charlee Lamb (“ Elia*^) to Mr, Bancroft : — ** In those 
days 'were Fit orders. Besbrew the uncomfortable Manager who abolished 
them.” 

Notiof^or the St, famed e Theatre Advmidsement, — “ Who was 
Pitt ? The Great Commoner. The Theatrical Pit should be a little 
commoner. Another row added to. the Pit at tAw^ieatre I The most 
comfortable Pit in London ! Reasonable Pit prioes. Sixpence extra 
to the Picture Gallery between the Entr’actes. Pit I Ht 1 ! Ht ! ! ! ” 
The St. James’s might tiien oonjnder itself as successfully pitted 
against the Haymarket. Just now both are doing sufficiently well, 
and ndthei ‘to be pitied. 
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lIoMDAi^ (Zordf),— The Macalltth Mosb ’ eonf eased to 

hAYm^ dabbed the QuKXzr **the Empress of India,” some ten years 
ago, in a telmam to Shebb Arc. They wanted an eqoiyalent 
to Shah-in-Shah,’’ and he Mt <m ** Empress.” The mistake was 
to simpose he had ever oppoaed tbe EUl oonf ming the title. If that 
Bin had been the groondwork of the Imperial poHoy in the East,” 
he was sorry he had not. jSo ‘*letfliatflee stifik bythewaV* 


The Basutos ar^ being disarmed. Lord CAnoeAw told Lord Em- 
BEBXEY, ** with dne regard to the feelings of the inhabitants.” That 
is the way we do everything^-invasion and extermination inolnded— 
tinder the present most considerate Administration. 

The Loss OHABcaiLLon tabled his Bill making employers liable 
for aooidents to workmmi oaased by the wrongful act or negligence 
of servants in aulharity, Ihcagh in *^the same employmmit.” The 
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THE WITTLER^S WOTE. 

Post ’em up, them Tory bills ! 

Paper ’s plenty, paste is cheap, 
Wittlers work with ’arty wills, 

And nnanermons as sheep. 

Heed that Gtiadstoite’s oily tongne ? 

Ho, not me ! ” says Brother Bung. 

’Ate him and his thieving gang ; 

Rob the Church, the land degrade. 

Let the bloomin’ lot go ’ang ! 

Teach ’em to molest ‘ The Trade ’ I 
Spite o’ mud by Mawworms flung, 

We wotes blue,” says Brother Bung. 

Beer and Bible ? Right yon are I ^ 

Pooty pair ! and, wot ’s more, winners ! 
Them Dissenters ban the bar— 

Rank ns Publicans as sinners. 

But the Church onr praise has snng : 
They ’re my men ! ” says Brother Bung. 

Princerples ? Well, these is mine 
England ’s— -like ns Wittlers— one ! 
Poll together— that’s the line — 

And yer enemies is done. 

Tread ’em ’neath yer feet like dung, 
Wittlers* way ! ” says Brother Bung. 

Rooshian brutes, teatotal cads — 

Foes is foes, and must be crushed. 

Ben ’s the boy to dish the Rads ; 

He’s the party to be pushed 
Hoist him to the highest rung — 

Wittlers trm.'” says Brother Bung. 
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For Lord Lawrence. 


“A numerously-attended public meeting was held yesterday 
at the Mansion House, the Lord Mayor presiding, with a 
view of considering what steps should be taken for the erection 
of a suitable monument to Lord Lawbrnor. The speakers 
included Lord Debby, Lord George Hamilton, M.P., the 
Dean of Westminster, Mr. Justice Stephen, Lord Horth- 
BBOOK, and Lord Granville.** 

Ip Punch might make a modest suggestion for such 
a tribute, it would be a representation of the Scientific 
Frontier, and for inscription — 

“ Si monumentum quaeris, circumroice.” 






difficulty is to define servants in authority ; ” which feat will be 
delegated to a Select Committee. 

(C?bm7»ow5.)— Mr. Stanhope resolutely declined to let the Cahul- 
Cat (or Knout” it should perhaps be called as being Russian) out 
of the bag. 

Colonel Stanley disclaims the Indian War Correspondents’ Gag. 
This precious implement of coercion and restraint is like the Cat last 
Session— everybody seems ashamed to father it. India saddles it on 
the War Office, and the War Office tosses it back to India. Ho wonder, 
in this bandying process, if the Gag is dropped— as it seems to be. 

Adjourned debate on the Irish Amendment to the Address. 

Mr. Mitchell Henry, one of the most reasonable of Home-Rulers, 
as well as most energetic, liberal, and improving of Irish landlords, 
after describing his own experience, both of the suffering and its 
remedies, declared that in the West famine had set in, and that 
Government were censurable for not having met it by reproductive 
works, as on railways. 

Mx. W. E. Forster thought that the Government had done 
their best to avert famine by accumulation of food and fuel, and 
relaxations of out-door reUef. 

But on further discussion it appeared that no such accumulations 
had been made, and no such rel^ations sanctioned, and so the Irish 
Members pressed their char^ of snpineness against the Goyenmient, 
whose case was well stated by Mr. W. H. Smith. 

Lord Hartington conld not support a Yote of Censure till he 
knew exactly what the Government had done. As yet the Irish 
Members bad failed to make out their case. He then went on to the 
rdalions of the Opposition and the Home-Rulers, and pointed out 


that voting for inquiry into Home-Rulers* demands was very different 
from supporting them, or even admitting a primd facie case for I 
them. If Lord Ramsay had promised his vote for inquiry, there 
was King Harman, Home-Ruler, just made Lord-Ideutenant of 
Sligo. And there sat among the supporters of the Government 
and Home-Rule, oj^ inquiry with a view to it. Sir G. Bowybr, 
Mr. Hamond, l^rd Castlereagh (and he might have added 
Mr. Cowen). Why shonld the Opposition repudiate such alle^ance 
when the Government accepted it ? 

The Attorney-General for Ireland denied the analogy. 

Mr. Garrett — ominous name — An Vocatus “ GabhetV'^ QaVs- 
gift quia hdbet f — moved further adjournment of the Debate, 
wnion, after a half-hour’s fight, the Chancellor of the Exchequer, 
as usual, yielded. 

It can’t he said that the cloud of Famine does not loom large 
and black enough over Ireland to justify more than a night’s talk— 
if only an “ amendment ” in more than words could come of it. 

Tuesday (Xor^fo.)- The Government (LordBEACONSEiELD informed 
Lord Granville) has not released the Persian Gat’s claws from the 
treaties that have kept the Afghan He-rat safe from her since 
1857. There has been diplomatic talk, but nothing more as yet. 

Lord De la Wabr wants to have his little Bill settlingEmployer’s , 
Habitity for Servants’ imuries shunted into the same Select Com- 
mittee siding with Lord Cairns’. But Lord Cairns declines. I 

{Commons.)— Imd J. Manners doesn’t see his way to a Copy- 
right Bill this Session. ^^Auctores Mores expectenV^ “ Let Authors 
wait for Manners.” 

Sir Staepord spoke to the same effect as his Chief of the Persian 
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Cat and the He-rat, if rather less v^nely. (See Punches Cartoon, 
in Trhieli the coming* event casts its shadow before.” The Cat, 
it will be observed, has not yet burnt its paws.) 

Mr. CffAiCBBELAiNr reopened the Irish Debate. He didn’t believe 
in Home-Rule, but was ready to govern Ireland according to Irish 
ideas, and, as the first instalment, would support the Amendment. 
The Land Laws and Landlords wanted dealing with. The G-overn- 
ment had done but little, nor done that little well. 

So said Mr. Mms-oEixA, Mr. RyLAKus, Mr. Jacob BmaHT, Mr. 
O’Shattohnessx, and a nhalanx of Home-Rulers. 

Mr. Oeoss answered tor the G-overnment. Hot a workhouse was 
yet full. To have broken down Poor-Law restraints while they 
could he maintained, would have been a fatal mistake. The Govern- 
ment had its eyes open and its hands ready. Public works would 
have been mere masks for waste as in 1847. They yrould see that 
seed for next ye^’s crops should be fortbcomist^. 

On division, fib. Qhaw’s Amendment was negatived by |16 to 66. 

The talk h^s not been all idle, though often, literally, to empty 
benches— once to the Chair, the derks at the table, and a single 
Member besides the one on his legs. Up to this time the more violent 
of the Home-AuleFS have not rushed in to obstruct and exasperate. 
Paeotll is, happily, abroad, Por this relief much thanks.” In 
his eclipse even the star of Big^ae has loomed less, thus far. But 
now comes the turn of FrRWiOAJBr and 0’Donitei.l I And, lo ! on 

Wednesday (Adi Wednesday ; day of penance) the House-after a 
reasonable quart d'heure with Mr. Fawcett on the incidence of the 
costs of hostilities in Afghanistan, wound up by Sir Staeeoed’s 
promise that before the House was asked to vote any of the year’s 
money it should have an opportunity of settling the distribution of 
their burden— bowed its head to the sackcloth and ashes of Mr. 

I O’DoNE'ELt.’s eloquence, while to an empty house he wasted his 
! wind and the House’s time for an hour and a half, .till the hour of 
! adjournment arriving “ diarrhoeam verhorum diremit^^ 

Thursday {Lordi), — Lord Beacoh’sfieii) gave an even more dis- 
; tinct disclaimer than before of the reported release of Persia from 
her engagement not to snap up Herat. 

Lord Oaiens who last night declined to give a hearing before 
the Select Committee to Lord Db xa Waeee’s Bill on Compensation 
by Employers for Injuries to Servants, ofiered one to Lord De xa 
Waebe, to represent his views on the Committee in person. 

A sensible and cool talk, started by Lord Emxt, about the dis- 
tress in Ireland, and general agreement that the Government had 
dealt with it wisely if not too well, and had avoided some of the 
mistakes of 1847. Altogether it was evident that their Lordships 
were not in any danger of famine, or they would.soarcely have been 
so cool and reasonable. 

{Commons^) — ^After questions and answers, Mr. O’Doottbix rose to 
resume his rhodomontade, in which he seemed determined to seize the 
opportunity of ont-Parnelling Paeeexx. Hobody stopped to hear 
him. Biooae appeared for &e first time this Session, apologising 
most.unnecessarily for a shorter speech than usual as he had au en- 
gagement to talk in Southwark. Rather an; 5 r where than in the House ! 

Mr. FnriOAir seconded Mr. O'Dojotexl in a rhapsody worthy of 
his leaders, and the House, till then empty, filled for Division— 128 
to 12. Hot one Englishman in the minority, of course, and only the 
Intransigentes among the Home-Rulers. 

Over the Relief of Irish Distress Bill, the u^uestion whether the 
: advanees authorised by the Bill should he made out of the Church 
Surplus Fund, as proposed, or out of the Exchequer, was discussed in 
a business-like way, oonsidering the Irish propensity to interpret 
the rule, “ Help yourselves” in the sense of “ Put your hand into 
somebody else’s pocket,” and with a refreshing absence of the 
rampant O’Dnimelism and Finniganism to which the House — or 
rather its walls— had just been treated. In the end, the House 
accepted the Bill, without amendment. 

The Attoenbt-Geneeax’s Bankruptcy Law Amendment was 
referred to a Select Committee, Sir Henet Ja3ojS promising his 
valuable help in the shaping of the BiU. Time will show if Sir 
JoHir Hoxkee’s measure is to do anything more effectual for the 
cleansing of the Augean stable of Insolvency Law than its prede- 
Msors. With so many legal vultures waiting for the carcases of the 
insolvent estates, we aoubt the likelihood or anything beycmd the 
bare bones bmng in most cases saved for creators. 

Frida'^ {Lordi ^^ — ^The He-rat has yoT been put at the mercy of 
the Persian Cat— not yet— so reiterates Lord B. 

Dr. Faee is seventy-two, and not in strong health. The Peemiee 
gives ^ese m ^ reasons for not making the Doctor Registrar- 
General, and they are miimpeachable ones. At the same time, 
it ts rather odd that there was nobody so fit for the place as the 
^-^valiw-offioer, ex-privateHsecreta^^, and brother-in-law to a 
gil^et Mimster. we know npwthat it is Dr. Faee who has gone 
fmrtiisT in life than a sempiilous official sense of responsibility could 
allow in a RegistocrGener^, and has fared the worse for it. The 
I a* istobe asamned, has &red the better. One thing is to 


be hoped : that the Government will mark their high sense of Dr. 
Faee’s services in his superannuation allowance. 

(Common^.)— Sir Gaenet Woxsexet has given the lie to Dr. 
W. H. Russell’s statements of insubordination among our troops 
in the Transvaal as roundly as telegraph wires can give it. 
Between such a statement, and such a denial, farther inquiry is 
inevitable. 

Mr. Stanhope read General Robeets’s letter^ denying, generally, 
tbe charge of having hung Afghans for resisting us in arms, and 
declaring that our conduct, on the whole, has been “ extremely 
ndld and lenient.” This, as far as General Roberts is concerned, 
Punch is quite ready to believe— though, to be sure, the Ghoorkas 
do seem to have set fire to a few Afghans before “life was quite 
extinct.” But then it was all hut ; and, like the Sailor, “they need 
not have been so nasty particular to a few minutes.” 

Mr. Haedcastle is much concerned about the sanitary risks from 
occupancy of the big barracks which are being run up outside Edin- 
bujpgn in hot— or rather cold and damp— haste, to lodge voters for 
Mr. Gladstone by way of retort of fiats on faggots. But the canny 
Sects of Midlothian may be trusted. TAcyarenot such fiats as to 
go into houses unfit to live in. 

Worthy champion of such a cause, Wheelhotjse, Q.C,, hoisted 
the^ banner of Protection, and did the good service of eliciting a dis- 
claimer from the Government by Mr. BotrRKE— fit agent in burking 
the old love of the Tory Benches— and of heading a Protectionist 
Forlorn Hope of Eight— with the tellers— faithful of the tribe of 
Abdiel ! 

Let Punch record tbe names of this immortal — ^Wheelhodse 

and Eaton, tellers. Sir Geoege BowrEE, Captain Bedeoed Pim, 
Mr. Bentinck, Mr. Serjeant Spinks, and Major O’Goeman. 

Hone but themselves could be their parallels — and if Punch had 
been asked to caU the muster for such a last Protectionist parade, 
whom could he have placed in the van more valiant than Bowtee, 
whom to* cover the retreat more stout and stalwart than the Major! 
In answer to Sir W. Haecottet’s direct interpellation. Sir Stappoed 
accepted Lord Geoegb Hatmilton’s conclusion that the treaty of 
Paris, and its Tripartite offspring, were both practically abrogated by 
the Treaty of Berlin, and that we were now bound to the defence .of 
Turkey by less onerous obligations than our old diplomatic ties. 



' Hoist with hbs own Pjbtaeb# 


The Religion poe EnuAxisr, Cghatbs.— H inomn-Popery. 


9SF ®o CloxhiSFOid)M8.— ^ Afitor deernoC holii hkntdthtnaidto (ulmtnOedge, return, or pay far CkmtribwHom, Tn wo eate eon bo ivticmeS vnUot aoeompanied by m 

sUimptd.omAdirect«dmvdc^ Coj^ tkould be kept. 
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A PATEIOT^S APPEAL; 

OE, A EADICAL CUKE POE THE EADICAL CANKEE. 

{From the F M* Q,^epomt ofmeto,) 

Ho I all ye rampant Radicals, wlio Icm^ hare raved and roared, 

And on me brow of BEA.coNSiTEiay your fierce invectives poured I 
Ho I hot and heady HARTiBrOTOir I ho ! traatorous Abotie ! 

Ho ! HjlEOOTJET sour and saturnine, ko 1 Geanviixe black with bile I 
Ho ! GescHBisr, red republican, subversive Debbt ho ! 

Fieroe Fokstek, furious demagogue, and democratic Lowe ! 

Ho ! franiic Fnoxms, ho I weak Casxtie, bland pander to the Mob, 
And ho ! — and this most specially— thou sycophantic snob, 
Truth-hating, tyrant-flattering, and England-loathing cad, 

^ G^ladstoes, whose whole and sole excuse is lhat thou art Imf mad I 
’ Ho I— well, in short, — ^ho ! everyone who won’t with us agree, 

In magnif^g Sausbttrt, and buttering Lord B., 

; "Wlu), whatsoever your Party badge, relinon, rank, or place. 

Are ail confoundea Radicals, Ike scandal of your race,— 

Give ear I You are a scurvy lot, inspired by spite and hate, 

■Who to your paltry private gains would sacrifice the State. 

The motive ox your rant and cant is mere malicious rancour. 

Which gnawe year Party’s vitals like a sort of chronic eanker* 

; least, so says the JP. M, — that oharitahle print.) 

Draw near, lend ear, head your stifl necks, and take a patriot’s hintl 
You mustn’t go and lift your voice against your native land, 

: Or (Question the high pokey you cannot understand ; 
t You must not cast doubts on her right to do the thing that ’s wrong, 
^ In taking part against the Weak to shield her from the strong. 

; You mustn’t nourish yearnings keen to see her calm, and just, 

' Honest, and true — and all that trash in which ike snivdlers trust ; 

‘ You mustn’t go and hotly flui^ with mawkish Tnandlin shame 
To hear of tnoks or meannesses committed in her name; 

You mustn’t call attention, no, not even in advance, 

; To wrongs i^e is abont to do hmr i^wer to enhance ; 

: Hot must you pomt out her mistakes in policy or war, 

. Him blush at i^ht cd blood or mud upon ner eonquenng eaa? 2 
! Hor make the least inguby in the mudest kind of manner ' 
Gonceimng aught that tiiey may do who fight beneath her haamar. 


THE “CEOOH” OF THE KOH-I- 
NOOR. 

{On the ProdiJU^ion of Artificial JHamonds 
hy Mr, Hannay of Glasgow, attested hy 
Mr, Maskelyne of the British Micseum,) 

I WAS the brightest jewel 
In Q,ueen Yictobia’s Crown ; 

Now Chemistry, too cruel, 

My worth would topple down ! 

I defied the blow impending, 

Against Maskeltne’s forecAst, 

Hoped Macteae would be its ending, 
But his mark has now been past. 

I ne’er thought “ Crystallisation 
Of Carbon” I should see : 

That India’s favoured nation. 

And Brazil’s, bowled out should be ! 

^Tis a Glasgow chiel, one Haitnat, 

At length has done the trick. 

Beil fetch that Soot uncanny I 
Awa’ wi’ him, Auld Nick I 

Bball hie stones in Scotland’s bonnet 
Shine out, and make me poor — 

Shall Socteh pebbles, plague upon it, 
Strike pale the Kob-i-Noor ? 


‘‘sr TOEUMmnru: ^uiEEis, ciRcrOTSPicE.” j 

The Lobe Matoe announces that sub- 
scriptions for tbe Lord Lawrence Memorial 
Fund will be received at tbe Mansion House. 
Those who dissent from the policy now in 
the ascendant in Afghanistan cannot better 
sbow tbeir disapproval than by paying their 
shot to the Lawrence Memorial Fund/ 


Ih Soxtthwaek.— “ pint” in Mr. 
Claeeb’s favour — the ImpersaL 


For if you do these horrid things, although your numbers swell 
To half — the better half — of those who in these islands' dwell, 

’Tis plain— unto our patriot eyes — ^you ’re but a faction base, 
Inspired by hate of England and a hungry greed for place. 

’T^ml prove you ’d lick the tyrant’s hand, of honour nothing reck, 
That you womd place the foreign yoke on England’s prostrate neck. 
To save your carcasses from scathe, your coffers from assault, 

That curs like you rejoice to prove your countrymen in fault, 

That Ilk A base Gbod-forsaken ghouls, blind to tne brave and good. 
You ’d grope for paltry party-gain midst British soldiers’ blood. 

You don’t quite see the Q,. E. B, ? Ah I Ikat ’s because you ’re blind, 
TJnnaturaEy cold of heart as impotent of mind. 

Take lesson from tbe Music Hall and from the pothouse bar, 

Where roaring Cads and blatant Bungs, more patriotic far 
Than statesmen and philosophers, than scholars, artists, th i n k ers. 
Prove that we have the true Britons,— the tap-talkers and bar- 
drinkers: 

And that the only recipe for curing your insanity, 

Is to cut out your vile canker — care for justice and hu mani ty I 


A Heavy Blow and a Great Bisoouragenieixt. 

Faeikt, we learn from the Firitto, has been dected President of 
the Italian Chamber of Beputies. This may be a great thing for 
Italy, but it will be a sad blow to the Aquarium. Happily the 
Friendly Zulus and Cjkebwato’s Baughters will not accompany him 
—at least for the present. The former, it is thought, may be reserv- 
ing themselves for the Iririi, net the Italian, Parliament. 


Fanatics and Faggots. I 

PAGOTiisrct in Mid-Lothian or anywhere else can hardly be won- ; 
dered at when jaactised by a magnate who a stake in the 
country. On the other side it is naturally resorted to in return. In 
palitics as w^ as theology there is bigotry on bolk sides ; parti- 
oularly when in resorting to the fagot, one agamst the other, parties 
assist on both sides at a political 
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT, 



Mondat, Feh, 16 {Lordi)^ — Sinoe 1865, Lord Burt informed 
I^rd MALMR puRT, tlie 'widows and orphans of Purchase OfBloers 
kiUed in notion have heen in a better position thaTi before the 
Crimean War. Till then they lost everythin^; sinoe then, when 
poor, they receive a certain proportion of slain man's purchase- 
money in the shape of pension or payment. Abolition of purchase 
has i^ought them no hardship. 

: It is int^esting to know mat Lord STBATHEDRiir prefers Alder- 
[ Miott to Bmhton, and Whitsuntide to Easter, for the Volunteer 
Keview. ^uie War Office sees no objection to the Volunteer Com- 
manding^Cmce rB'eho ioe of Brighton and Easter. This is unfortunate. 
But Lord SiRATBDEBEiir and Campbell is used to snubbing. 

( — Tim Speaker having succumbed at this early period 
of the Severn to the protracted Irish debates, Mr. took his 

glao e. B aiajss was not more satisfactory than the 

p P B ARfch s ; and tlm House had another IHsh idght’s entertainment, 
oy^ the of Durtceiss^ Bill, till nearly three in. the morning. 

^ Vi^unt CAsmsRRAradisdidmed the sympathy with Home-^ 

him. by Loi^ Hewtld rather not sit for 

sit M a Home^Bhlei, representing upside^own. 
of ^e evening was over the question w'henoe the three- 
quarters or amillion of Government advances to meet the distress 


is to come. From the Church Surplus Fund, says the Government. 
From the Treasury, say the Home-Rulers (by Mr. Syran's Amend- 
ment, negatived by 136 to 34), anxious to keep the Church Surplus 
for estahjishiiig a peasant proprietary. The Government contend, 
and with unanswerable force, as it seems to Funch and the House, 
that the impending Irish distress answers better the description or 
a national calamity, to relief of which the Church Surplus Fund 
shouldhylawbe devoted, than the transformation of a certe^ number 
of Irish tenants into Irish landlords— though this might, according to 
some not extravagant contentions, turn out a nations oalaidty, too. 

There was a tough fight over Mr. O'Dorrell’s Amendment for 
giving Guardians power te relieve with money as weU as food 
and fuel. This was negatived by 195 to 120, a ^vision such as 
Mr. O’Doitnell has rarely heen favoured with. A proper award fox 
his comparative rationality through to-night’s debate. 


Tuetday ^ords.)— Diplomatic Question raised—** Is the Tripartite 
Treaty dead?”— a question scarody to be asked, undiplomatio 
simple sense -would argue, seeing that the Treaty binds GreatBritain, 


Austria, and France lu a guaxairtee of the integrity and independ- 
ence of the Ottoman Empire in 1856, and that tiie Ottoman Empire 
has since then heen subjected to the ooEsoli^tion by amputation of 
the Treaty of B^lin. 
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OUR FOREIGN CRITICS! 

(A Sketch near Leicester Square.) 

LrTTLB BiBI CrAOHE-SN-L’ATR, who boasts that he is BjfePANBH BANS LE HoNDE’^ (AND WHY NOT, INDEED,!), PHOMISES 

HIS FbIENBS, ’SlBOBE SXTCE-KoGOMMK and ’POLYT&LE-PfeTROIiETrB, TB:AT AS SOON AS HE IS PERMITTED TO REGAIN' HIS NATIVE 
HaDNTS ACROSS THE CHANNEL, HE WILL PUBLISH SUCH AN AOOOTTNT OF THE MANNERS AND CUSTOMS OF “ENGLISH SOCIETY’^ 

High and Low, as will atenge them all Three for the Tedium of their Enforced Besidenob among us. He will not 

EVEN SPARE OUR WiVES AND DAUGHTERS, THE UNGRATEFUL DoG, IN SPITE OF THE COUNTLESS PASSIONS HE IS SAID TO HAVE 
INSPIRED : BUT MEANS TO PaINT THEM THE FrIGHTS THEY REALLY ARR! AnD WON^T HE BE DOWN ON OUR LITERATURE AND OUR 

Art, that ’s all ! 

Oh, Bibi, thou Serpent I is it for this that we have Warmed thee in our Bosom for the last Ten Years ? 


Lord Granville thinks that Lord George Hamilton's out- 
spoken admission that the Treaty is dead and buried bad better 
be accepted by the Government, and put on record. But Lord 
Beaconsfield prefers keeping the Treaty in a state of suspended 
animation— like a “Peerage in abeyance,’^ he says. He forgets 
that a peerage in abeyance once revived, revives with all its honours ; 
but how about the Ottoman Empire ? Can it ever he resuscitated, 
with all the territories and suzerainties of 1856 ? Hardly. What 
good can be done by keeping the Tripartite Treaty in our Codex 
Diplomatunts Punch can’t see, for the life of him. Better start 
fair, or unfair, with the Trea^ of Berlin. That, at least, is the 
latest fait accompli: and the sooner all parties and powers take 
their stand on it the better. 

Lord Beaconsfield objects to pronounce the Tripartite Treaty 
dead: but points out, that if this country were appealed to by the 
co-sisnatories of the Lceaty to act under it— about as likely as that 
we tnould be asked to act under the Treaty of TJtrecht— we should 
have to consider two things first, the “cluing^ in the Empire 
which is the object of the Treaty ; and, secondly, the nature of 
the facts with which Her Majesty’s Government has to deal.” 

Oh, rare Lord Beaconsfibld I MaaisUr Verhorum^ if ever there 
was one ! • • of words so solemn, so foil of sound, so empty of all 


besides I 


(Chfnmcna.)— Mr. E. Stanhope “understands” that the gagging 
xules for Indian Army Correi^ondents have been withdrawn. So 
does Punchy What he does not understand is how they ever came 
to be issued. 

. Mir. Hardcasiee oontinues bis solidtons inquiries about the sani- 
tary appliances and fitness for habitation (by Midlothian Liberal 
votenO ^ the liberal fiats latdy run up near Edinburgh. The 


Lord Advocate comforted him. These flats will not qualify tenants, 
but proprietors. Let us comfort Mr. Hahdcastle further. The 
Conservatives have been working up faggot-flats as well as the 
Liberals. The Timei Edinburgh Oorrespondent reports : — 

The Conservatives also have been active at Dairy Bead. At Tynecaatle, 
in that district, there are upwards of thirty f fiats f each transferred to a 
separate owner, and giving, or intending to g^ive, a separate vote. In tenC" 
menu at Meadowhank, Jockos Lodge, a short way east of Solyrood, there 
are ^ty-three ‘ fiats * sold to the same number of proprietors, each of whom 
claims the electoral qualification,^* 

Let us hope Conservative flats are healthier than Liberal. At 
least, Mr. Harbcastle does not seem to be troubled about them, 
reserving his anxiety, like the tiuly noble nature he is, for his 

^ One of '^se tempests in a slop-basin in whiob the House delights 
to dabble, Mr. Pumsoll, the impetuous and irrepressible, dis- 
gusted by Sir Charles Bussell’s temporary stoppage of bis Bill for 
compelling the safe stowage of grain cargoes, has posted the Honoiu- 
able Member for Westminster over his own borough, saddling him 
with the responsibility for the loss next winter of hundreds of 
precious lives, and hundreds of thousands of pounds’ ■worth of pro- 
perty. This is, no doubt, technically a breach of ]OTvil^ege ; but | 
reaUy, oonsideiiiig bow the Press deals round its Parliamentary ! 
denunoiatioiis. it seems late in ■the day for Honourable Members 'to ^ 
complaiu of Imeir fdlow-olub-men of St. Stephens for resorting to 
posted hand-bills instead of printed speeches. ^ 

Mr* Pldcsoll not having seized the opportunity of mthdzawmg 
Ms hard words — he being one of those awkward persons of what 
Ben Jonson calls “ a lunatic zeal and oonsoienoe,” whose hearts are 
so entirely in their object, that -they are prone to think all who come 
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IMPEEIUM ET LIBEETAS ! 

Empire and Liberty ! Two prepiant names, 

That mark the hardest crux of history’s course ; 

For how to reconcile the rival claims 
Of private freedom and state-ordering force,-— 

The energy that stirs, the law that tames 
The spring of Progress, Change’s troubled source, — 
To leave thoughts free, yet restless wills to muzzle, — 
This is the thinker’s plague, the statesman’s puzzle. 

Freedom is good, and good is righteous rule. 

But two most spectral shams their forms that ape, 
Mon^chs betray, and multitudes befool ; 

Blind Licence, masked in Liberty’s fair shape, 

And Tyranny, with ruthless sootirge for tool. 

That abject dread doth in the mrple drape, 

And cowers in mockery of Eight JDivine, 

Over the deep-laid death of Treason’s mine. 

How sham breeds sham! Here, Empire based on wrong ; 

There, desperate Licence that makes mock of right : 
Absolute rule, which looks so proud and strong, 

Seen close, is found a prey to wild afEright ; 

And the masked spirit that sang freedom’s song, 

And walked in Liberty’s fair robe of Hght, 

Shows a foul demon, impotent for good. 

In treachery steeped, and red with guiltless blood. 

Empire and Liberty I Let satire halt 
In her harsh task of baring hidden truth. 

At thought of Murder in her secret vault— 

Plotter of wholesale slaughter, void of mth I 
Blind and blood-thirsty fury is the fault 
Of Eevolutionin its red raw youth, 

But, to devise swift death, in darkness screened, 

Asks oomponnd of the coward and the fiend. 

Poor Empire I Shaken in its chamber lone 
By every shadow on its guarded walls ! 

Poor Liberty I whose face here shows as one 
So foul her firmest friends it most appals ! 

What hope of reconciliation ? None, 

Till from the pair of close-liaked shams there falls 
The robe that covers Tyranny’s old lie, 

The mask that hides thy blindness. Anarchy I 


[BoUto into his hsdroom, locks the door, cmd writes to the next day! I Obstructionist Emblem.— More Sbom t bflu Shamrock. 
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Mr. Shaw’s att . -pts to lengthen terms for repayment of Guardians’ 
Loans from ten years to thirty, and to reduce their rate of interest 
to One per cent. Mr. Shaw is doing, or striying to do, good work on 
the Bill, and the Home-Enlers ought to be proud of their ruler. In 
Paenell’s absence eyenBiaGAB. has become strangely unobstructive. 

Friday. — A wasted night in both Houses. In the Lords the 
Duke of Aegtli, re-served up again the stale dish of the Afghan 
policy of the Government. Cutup and peppered by the Macaxltjm 
Mobe, it was sensibly and calmly judged by Lord Hobthbkooh:, 
keenly criticised by Lord; Gbabvtll'b, defiantly justified by Lord 
Ceakbeook, stoutly maintained by Lord Caiehs, and uncompro- 
inisingly reasserted by Lord Beaconsheld ; but for whose informa- 
tion, Funch begs to ask, and cut hono f 

There is not a new fact to be thrashed out of all the bushel of Blue- 
Book chaff, or a new light to be thrown upon the subject out of all 
the lucubrations which the Blue-Books have given birth to— especially 
now that the Government declines to let the alleged Cabul-ETiss 
Correspondence Cat out of the bag. The public that has any mind 


to make up has made it up by this time. It remains for the Country 
to proclaim its view at the General Election. Till then, Fccas 
palabras I be FuncFs motto and Parliament’s 1 
In the Commons^ after Mr. Pumsoll had apologised to Sir 
Chaexes Etjssbll and Mr. Ohslow handsomely and whole- 
heartedly, as he had offended, the House, instead of taking Lord 
Hahtingtoh’s, Sir W^illiam Haecoubt’s, and^Mr. Beight’s s^sible 
advice, and dropping the matter, went on to pass a Motion of 
Sir Stajpeoed Hoethcotb’s paternity, proclaiming and protesting 
against the breach of privilege— though the very necessary gnestion 
of Obstruction stood then to be considered, and thereby aiding the 
Obstructionists in their manoeuvxes to keep the House out of tmi* 
Sir Staetoed Hobthcote promises to take this onmanageahle 
subject out of Mr, Hewdegate’s mouth. He has hitherto irfiown 
more capacity for stirring than settling it. It remains to he seen if 
the House which is so ready to pass ,a perfectly superfluous motion 
about Privilege, cannotraise some sore-need^ protection against 
deliberate obstruction of public business. 


HINTS FOR A NEW AND ORIGINAL 
DRAMATIC COLLEGE. 

Chaptee YIII. 

Lectf^e hy a IHsUngukhed Frofessor on Severed inieresdng and 
important Subfecis conmdted Dramatic Ari^ io he deUvered 
at the Ideal CoUege-^Furth^ suggestions for Curiam College — 
Scheme for Iscture-^goes-^Announeements. 

Peoeessoe J. H, Toole’s Lecture at the Ideal Dramatio College, 
in his Class Bcom, before a numerous assembly of deeply-interested 
young Students, all aspirants for Histrionic Fame. > 

TJhe jSminent Lecturer appears from behind a screen gradmllf^t and 
then steps forward^ and bom* Great reception* 

Ladies and Gentlemen— you’ll ’seuse the remark— I 
mean Gentlmnen or, as the immorw Poet, you know, says, 

‘^Friends, Homans, country- 
men I” you know: though 
I ’d rather address you, 
Gentlemen and Students, 
than any number of “ cotin- 
trymen.’’ Never make 
out why that word was used ! 
What aid he do it for? ’cept 
to make up the Poet’s line. 
Of course, you know, a man 
must do what ’s in ms line, 
you know; and that is in 
the Poet’s line, you know ; 
and if you don^t know, 1 
can’t help you, can I? 
Well, there it is, you see — 
ipieditates ) — and sometimes 
there it isn’t, you see. Look 
here, you know— as this isn’t 
what I’m here to lecture 
about, we’ll talk about it 
another tune. {*'JSearJ 
Dear ! ”) Thank you, Gen- 
tlemen ; that ’s very kind of 
you I I like to hear you say, 
j' Sear I Hear!^* because 
then I know you’re aU 
there-- there “All 
there,” Gentlemen, do you 
pee ? Joke I [Applause, The Lecturer spreads three fingers 
before his face% shuts his egeSj as if to recall Ms thyughts to the 
subject, then hUches up Ms academical gown on Ms right shoulder, 
and proceeds,) Look here, now— this won’t do, you 
know. We mitst be sotious. The thing is this : — ^No piece ought 
ever to be brought out unless by a first-rate Company, you know. 
You wouldn’t go into any speculation, you know, unless it were 
brought out by a first-rate CS>mpany, would you now? You know 
what I mean r W^ there it is, you see. Then why diould you 
expect a piece to “ go ” wUh&ub a mrst-rato Company ? Look here. 
{WMsUes, to aUradi the attention of the class,) 1 say, do jittend to 
me, you know ; ’cos I ’m talking to you cdl this while [plaudipel^, 
and I ’ve only got a ’our ” for my Lecture — {appMme)-‘-d3iii you ’ll 
be sorry when! ’m gone, ’cos you won’t gjst such' a c^tnee again of 
hearing something to your advantage (shouting) about the Bard — 
(louder) — Shaxspeaeb ' s the Bard— and you c^’t be going very far 
wrong {pitching his voice rapidly Mghar and Mg^)r even if you ’re 
always^* going to Ihe FardF (Applause, The Lecturer spreads 
three fingors before hJs mouth, hitches up Ms gown over his shoulders, 
gives a sort of a “ ted-caXl ” whistk, and resumes,) Oentleinen, I’ve 



come here to talk to you like a father ; so keep your eye on your 
father, and (raising Ms voted) your father will puU you through I 
(Great applause,) Ahem I Every character in a piece ought to he 
flayed. The very best people should he got, at the very 
it salaries, you know, regardless of expense. ( Whistles,) ^ It ’s 
no sort of use having a piece with only one Eminent Actor in it. 
That’s the Star system. I hope it’s the Falling Star system. J 
call it the Planet system— the Planet in the middle, with a lot of 
little moons round it. But, as another Bard says— 


“ Kie Planet "will be very brightij 
The moons show but reflected light,*' 

Well, th^ (rapidly raising his mice), what ’s the good of the 
moons? I’m not much of an astronomer myself, but I call these 
moons “ satty-lites.” It doesn’t much matter whether they ’re 
saUydites or dty-Ughts, they’re nothing better than Child’s 
Night Lights round a full-grown Eleetric light. (‘ ‘Hear I hear ! ’’) 
What’s the use of a star in Macbeth if you ’re to have a dujfer in 
Macduff t (Applause,) There. I thought you ’d agree with me. 
I told you to keep your eye on your L^turer, and you|r Lecturer 
would puU you through, W^o ’ll go to see the best Mand&t in the 
world supported by the mitire feebleness of the company. I ’d as 
soon go to see the village hamht, only I wouldn’t say that to every- 
one, you know — at least — (confidentially) — not before the boy. 
(Appmuse,) Thank you. We ’ll go on to another subject. ^^AUong 
dong,^^ as the French say. Ictonparh franqais, which means it’s 
easy to speak French. (‘* Ohl ohl^^ Lecturer blushes behind a 
large wkae glove,) ’Souse my glove. (“ Yes, yes,^\ from the Stu-~ 
dents,) Thank you. Now, what’s the next artide? ’Cos I’ve 
only got a ’our foi my lecture. Oh I of course. (Consults Ms notes,) 
On the necessi^ dt novdty. Certamly. Geaidiemen, I strongly 
advise yon against going on with the same old game. I mean the 
same bid piece from year to year, you know. It won’t do, you 
know — (Jn a tone of plaintive remonstrance) — ^this sort o’ thing won't 
do ! — and so what 1 say to a Manager is, the sooner yon drop it the 
better. Some people say, as long as the public diooses to pay to see 
the same old piece, why take it out of the bills ? Gentlemen, this is 
sordid, you know. Don’t let’s be sordid. Don’t let’s be mean. 
“ Busiaess first, Art arterards ” isn’t the rule an Actor ^ould go by, 
yon know. (ShaMng hts head slowly,) That sort o’ thing wonH do, 
you know. (FlainUvely,) It wov^t do, (Great applause,) Keep 
your eye on your Art, and your Art will pull you through. (Immense 
cmplause. Lecturer whistles to recover himself, then resumes^ 
Gen^men, an Actor should never be a Manager, or if by aeddent 
he has become a Manager, then it should be for Art, not for dross. 
( Vehement applause,) I think that worthy of the Bard. 

I *d ralher be a haeknej*d boss. 

Than saciMce my Art fer dross. 

You can give that to the Bard, if you like ; but — (vutiing three 
fingers of the white Berlin-wool ghve modestly before his face) — ^it’s 
my own, (Cheers,) “A poor [thing, but mine own.” The Bard. 
Gentlemen— the genuine Bard. (Takes off his hat respectfully,) 
Gentlemen, fancy the feelings of that Actor who, making his first 
entrance as Shy lock, or WoUey, or King Fichard the TMrd, cai^ 
his eye round the auditoriuia, and is obliged to say to himself before 
he utters a word of the Bard, “ What an infernally bad house II ” 
The Actor should ne/ver i^keax the Box-office to see now the bobKing 

is going cm! He shouM ncoerv^toj^ into the librarians’ shogM. 
And as to adver^enieBts, or notioes in the papers* or paragra]^ 
about hintaelf in the daily joursmls, I’d rather^-well, ^h&rs mw— a 
true Artist would rather bloom unseen, you know, than go m for “me 
vulgar puffing tridks of a gnack doctor. (Great applause^ 
men, Art is Art. Be it never so artful, there’s nothing bke 
( Cheers^ Let the Actor “ take,”^ but don’t let him take a thealre. 
Let him not take a theatre, Gentleiiimi, but take &e publi^jwt a 
public — ^though every Artist has his paitieBlax pubno— not to wnioa 
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A PREDESTINATE R.A.»^ 

Mamma (entering), “ KoW, I ’m sttub tott Children are in Mischief, you aeb so quiet 

Mhel (in a raptwroics U Hush, Ma’ I Tommy ’s been Paintin’ a Spider’s Web on Gran’pa’s Head while he ’s 

ASLEEP, TO KEEP THE PlIKS OFF I 


he groes, but wHcli comes to him. Play on the word “ public,” you’ll 
observe. Gentlemen, did you hear me say “play, on .the word 
‘pubKc’?” (Whistles to attract their attention!) How,' then, 
vmat ’s the next article ? Oh, “ gagging^.” Gentlemen, I, say, 
emnhatically— if you ’ll just keep your eye on me for two minutes, 


or both your eyes on me for four minutes, I ’ll say it still more 
emphatically— that no Actor— now keep your eye on your Lecturer 


only got a ’our for my lecture, and, as 1 was observing, no Actor 
should take AT>y liberty with the Author’s text, except by the 
Author’s express permission. (Cheering,) Thank you. Ahem! 
(Lecturer coughs^ and puts his white glove up,) ’Scuse my glove. A 
gagger should be gagged. Play on the'wora “ gag,” you ’ll observe. 
(Simpers,) See it ? (“ Sear / hear ! ”) Th^k you. A gagger 
is a gaggeravating person. Ahem ! ^iSimpers behind white glove,) 
Play on the word “gagger.” (Applause ) Thank you. I won’t 
detain you any longer. Gentlemen, as the Bard says or sings— 1 ’ll 
sing it— 

(/Sings) Por modesty *6 prized^ the poor and the rich, 

■W^aggily-a— ( Whistles refrain), 

, And if you will gag, you will suffer as slch, 

Waggity-a, Waggity-a. 

(Whistles refrain^ hows, and exit behind screen: reappears, looking 


pull you through 
3oor.} ’jSouse my 
my train in. OHn 


hsa^mears from screen, Reappearing at side-- 
e. leaves it.) I’ve only got a ’our to catch 
je, O rmrvotr / [Exit Lecturer. 


KOXTOim HBOH lanLomAET. 

make sure of a Voter (Tcrp), tie youzsdf to a Paggot; 
seeiireaPlatl 


A HEW MEDAL POR THE CSOCOLAT-MENIBR. 

M* Menieh has been speaking excellent sense— not always easy to 
get a hearing for in Prance— on the subjeot of Free Trade. He 
said: — 

“ As a manufacturer and an agriculturist, his interests might be supposed 
to be Protectionist, but he advocated the interests of the consumer. The 
restriction of consumption caused by Customs tariffs resulted in injury to the 
producer. Protection was only a form of Communism. If anythmg was to 
be done for the workman it was by making ports, canals, and railways, and 
lowering postal and telegraphic charges.*' 

Considering that M. Menieb’s Chocolat is an article of world-wide 
consumption, it would seem an obvious inference that the more con- 
sumers the better for M. Menieb. M. Menxeb, at least, has the 
common sense to see this, and the courage to say it. Yet it is just 
as true for all other industrial producers. 

Punch will feel his Chocolat- Menier the sweeter whenever he 
remembers this sensible speech of its energetic and iuteUi^ent fabri- 
oant. If the Menier confection be as wholesome as the Menier 
doctrine, what higher praise can be given it ? 

Gtood Beason Why. 

In the Common Connoil discussion over CounciUor Isaac’s motion 
for an adchess of sympathy to the Czar on his recent escape from 
assassination^ Mr, Lusher gave one very potent reason why the 
Common Council should uplift its voice — “that the Czar was a 
Citizen of London.” Poor Czar I In his present mood how regret- 
fully he must contrast the Freedom of the City with the slavery of 
the Empire I 

Two Chmgtenings. 

(After the Southwarh Rleetion,) 

Opposition. What we oall the Tories— The Publican Party. 

Government, What we eaH the Liberals— The Republican Party. 
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FROM OUR WESTMINSTER SCHOOL-BOY. 
(Hobacb, Odes, III. 3.) 

J USTUM et tenacem propositi virum 

Tlie indepeadent Memoer below the gangway 

Non civtum ardor pravajttbentium, 

Despises the machinatioiis of Liber^ caucTises, 

Non vuUus instantis tyranni. 

Fears not the frown of the Cabinet Minister, 


Mente wmtit soUda^ n( 
Nor feels in the least i 


the Cabinet Minister, 
fue Auster 
armed by 


Dux inquieti turhidm Hadrux, 

The excited leaders of the Home-Rtile party, 

Nec fidminantis magna Jovis tnanus : 

Nor the violent gesticulations of the hero of Midlothian. 
Sifractus illahatur orhts, 

Even y£ there be a dissolution, 

Tmpavidumf orient ruin€B* 

He will fearlessly face his constituents I 


‘‘FOR THIS RELIEF MUCH THANES T' | 

Punch: congratulates Lord Edmtjot FriZMAUErcE— who has a 
hereditary right to clear sight, sound sense, and wise moderation in 
matters political — for his well-weighed and temperate speech at 
Caine on the political situation of the Government at home and 
abroad. In mese days of oratorical mud-flinging and vitriol- 
throwing, when violent abuse and rampant denunciation are used so 
freely to the grievous obscuring of the broad daylight of common 
sense, and the blotting out of all political beacons and steering 
lights, this c alm Caine compendium ox pros and cons, in the red-hot 
regions of Turkey, Zulu-lan^ and Afghanistan, is not only refresh- 
ing in its^j but comforting, from the hope it holds out 
tornado-time is passing away from the atmosphere of pubho oflairs, 
and “cool weather ’’ coming in at last. 


Quhbt. — ^T he connection between Lent Lectures and Bought 
Sermons ? 
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SPEECHES TO BE FOUOHT SHY OF. 

At tLe dinner of the Associated Chambers of Com- 
merce, in reply to the toast of “ Success to our Foreign 
and Commercial Relations with Foreign Countries, and 
our Colonies ! ’’ the Japanese Ambassador spoke with ex- 
cellent sense and taste. Perhaps the most interesting 
statement in His Excellency's oration was the announce- 
ment with which it was brought to a conclusion. The 
Minister, in a deprecatory allusion to his own words as a 
“first attempt/’ declared that as yet, “Speech-making i 
had not been introduced into Japan.” As no doubt the 
Ambassador will do his best to supply this omission in 
the institutions of Japan, it would be as well to warn 
him against certain kinds of speech-making much in 
vogue in this country ; as, for instance, — 

The speech made by an Obstructionist in the House of 
Commons, in which sense, loyalty, patriotism, and gram- 
mar are sacrificed to violence, the rubbing up of old 
sores, and malignant appeals to national antipathies and 
sectarian hatreds. 

The speech made by the Friend of the Family at a 
wedding, in which the early and rather unpleasant ante- 
cedents of the father of the Bride are apologetically 
touched upon before an audience of unsympathising 
acquaintances. 

The speech made by the Hoble Chairman at a Charity 
dinner, when his Lordship is certain of neither facts nor 
figures, and is equally in the dark about the genuine 
claims of the Institution he is talking about, and its real 
workinp:. 

The impromptu speeches made after the most careful 
preparation by (Jentlemen unaccustomed to public 
speaking. 

The speech of the Warrior who returns thanks for 
the Army, or JSTavy, long, rambling, ill-deHvered, and 
replete with incomprehensible techniciities, when every- 
body is impatiently waiting for the crack orator and the 
toast of the evening. 

The speech made by the irate Cabman on receipt of 
his strictly legal fare from a Lady. 

The speech made by the Wife whose Husband, by a 
slight error of judgment, has returned home at 4*S0 a.m. 
instead of lO’loP.M. 

And, lastly, any speech delivered by anybody which 
prevents Mr, Tunch enjoying his after-dinner cigar. 


6 UB ROSA. 

Hovy ^ gets Ms Ck^yss to Sit so rdeely, 

i “WeXI* JlliJKS, WHAT IW rtf” 

'*Toub new Mobhii^o Sutt, Sib, I’ve work it bvbby Evening fob the 

LAST FOBTNIOHT.” 

“All bight, Jihks I Just put oh my Blue Fbook Coat ahu the Oheok 
Tbousebs for a Couple of Hours. I shall waht them after Luhoh. And 
then you oah get yourself into my Dress Togs— I ’m going out to Dine 
AT Eight.” “Yes, Sib.” 


The Earl and the Doctor. 

If Dr. Farr past seventy be, 

And not in health too strong— 
What is the case with my Lord B ? — 
And yet he does no wrong 
In ruling, not the Registry, 

But the Realm, broad and long I 


Fuhch’s Advice to John Chinaman {and his BrUish 
Customers), — Honest Tea is the best policy. 


ONE WAY OF DOIHO IT. 

‘ At last we have evidence of a long-dispnted possibility— a man I 
; may get himself hanged for killing his wife. Ricking her to death 
with clogged feet, beating her to death with fists, slow starvation, 
systemauc crnelty administered in infinitesimal doses till death 

* results — any or all of these won’t do it. But knifing her may he 
■ dangerous ; and burning her to death in her sleep, by setting her 
blankets on fire after saturating them with paraffin, is, as Bunch is 

* at present advised^ the one way of getting rid of a wife which ensmes 
jfor the poor husband who did it the hard penalty of the gallows. 

Wit^em the execntion of Michael Cassidy in Manchester Oaol on 
' the 17 A ittst.; Perhaps if Michael Cassidy’s new and very complete 

' Tinn^A M TrVrt1*livi^orlY(tAnTni9La' TnATA AnirtTVinTi -moTrlkA fLA ^al- 


lows is too severe a j^unisbment for it, and the same leniency will have 
: to he e:i^efid 0 d to we-buming whioh is already meted to other more 
: familiar forms of that very vEiiial species of the genus homicide, 
kzicwn as wif e-kO!liEg; 

«0 Bi iSo Onmeirl’' 

Punch congratulates Mr. Joben Cox on his brief hut brilliant 
'i q^eeoh at the Common meetiiig, o& the foul attempt at 

^assassination of the “The. Gounoil,” said Mr. Cox, “had 

better sdnd its own business.” dcransel, perhaps^ to the 

Commoti Council, hut not the less to the point. 


A Millennium in Italy. 

Kes'G Humbert, in his speech from the Throne, invited the Italian 
Parliament to commence the gradual abolition of the Crist Tax. 
The Legislature will thus liberate the fiour of Italy from a grinding 
impost. If we could tax one form of Italian grist— that ground out 
by the organ-grinder— it would be a blessing, and the more heavily 
the better ! 


AH EXPLAHATIOH. 

Punch need hardly say that the article in his last week’s number 
headed,** A RealPage from on Autocrat’s Diary,” though it appeared 


vr*. wuv HMiiuvr VJLl. TTJLU.VXJ. ULUJLLLgO VX lUJlO TT JUULUO^X X OXOiVO 

reached London, was written and in type many weeks before. 

It was intended as n “ reductio ad ahsurdum ” of the newspaper 
rCT)orts of the nhiqiuty and variety of the attemj>ts on the C&ar’s 
life, and the precautions taken against them, not without a shadowing 
forth of the ghastly reality of' danger behind these reports and the 
sources of that danger. Such a subject would certainly not have been 
chosen in the presence of the recent murderous attempt at the Winter 
Palace, and under the sense of its actual and possible consequences. 

"V^en Punch deals with such subjects, it is in a serions spirit, 
as in his Cartoon of this wedc — showing cowering Terror in the 

f wb of Imperial Power above, with the more hideous mockery of 
iherty, in the form of blind end murderons licence, below. 


' SJoCtewasiewEwa— aBi-KWtof doei nsS 1M 'MmaSflwtnd to ueknmoUdot, retMm, or pay for CmMuKont. Bl n# son eon thus U rttwnud unUu aeeompoMied hy a 

stamped and dirteUitMt^ope, Copies tkauUt be hepL 
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A FACT FOR NATURALISTS- 

Ymmg “Dear me I what tery hmall Ecrets for Twobehdb- 

HAXEPEBNY EACH t It SRBMS QXTIXE EXTBATAGABT TO TA£B THEM 1 ” 

Affable Davry^WoTncm {who has always a eonelusive reffly for complairis), 
“Well, tbs, M'm, so it dobs. But I’te alwats noticed that New-laid 
Eggs abs small i ” 


«AS YOU LIKE IT" AS WE LIKE IT. 

WlTHC the Merchant of Venice still on the crest of the full ti^e of success at 
the Lyceum, Macbeth in occupation of the boards of Sadler’s Well^ with Othello 
and Bxtmlei to follow, and now— last and not least — As You Like It at the 
Imperial, who shall say that the immortal William; is not holding his own 
on the London Boards ? 

Eor tragedy at Islington Mr, Funch regrets he has not yet found a night. 
But with the Royal Merchant, the heaTily-handicsapped Jew, and the fair and 
witty Lady of Belmont, he has long been at home in the Lyceum ; and for As 
You Like It in Westminster he has been happy enough to find two afternoons 
already, and hopes to find more. 

Among Bhaespeare’s romantic comedies, the exquisite story of Rosalind in 
Arden holds as prominent a place as that of the Frinee of Denmark among his 
tragedies. The fragrant breath of young life, and the unre passion of young 
love ; the^ <fiiequered shine and shadow and wholesome odour of the woodland ; 
the primitive labours and lowly passions of shepherd and shepherdess;^ the 
woodland sport, seasoned with the quiet and sweet philosophy of the Banished 
Duke ; Jaques^s world-weariness under the«nask of philosophy, and his Stoic 
disguise for epical and efiete Epicureanism, are all harmonised in a series of 
pictures, ^ which the tinkle of the she^-bells, tiie song and horn of the hunters, 
and the jingle of Toitchstone^s motley, make a delighmul music. In what part 
did ever s&ength and Instihood, swift love and high-bom youth, spring to 
life before ns, as in Orlando f Where shall we find courage, archness, 
and buoyancy with grace of opmiing womanhood, embodied with such diarm 
as in Rosalind f What fooling was ever subtler and sharoer than Touchstones f 
What dignity in eadle is statriier and wiser than the Dukes f When did philo- 
sophicpretensioneverfindamoreimposingvoeabulary thaninthe mouthof Jagwes f 

The piece is at once play and poem, romance and idyl, philosophic essay and 
day-dream. Among the enchantiiLg glades ed. Arden we seem to fleet the time 
carelessly as they did in the golden world ! 


All very well this, the reader may say, apropos of the 
play when presented before the mind’s eye, with Fancy 
to cast the parts, and Imagination to set the scenes. 

But how reconcile this rhapsody with the play as pre- 
sented on the Imperial boards, with Miss Litton to super- 
intend the action, and Mr, Perkins to paint the scenery ? 

Well, really, Mr, Funch did not think he could have 
seen the play through with so little sense of jar between 
his fancy and the facts set before him as he did at the 
Imperial last Wednesday. The beautiful Comedy is 
beautifully put on the stage, and as well acted as we can 
have any hope of seeing it acted in London, failing a 
theatrical realisation of Alienes notion, that “Mountains 
may be removed with earthquakes, and so encounter.” 

Meantime, Funch recommends all who want to see As 
You Like It^ as he likes it, and_ as he ventures to say, 
they ought to like it, to take their places at the Imperial. 
It is an afternoon theatre, and they; can get their plea- 
sure over before dinner, so that it need not involve 
their carrying an ill-digested meal to their stalls — 
places, however suited to a fattened ox, eminently unfit 
for a well-dined man. 

Funch has a great respect for the critics, and of eonrse 
he likes, if possible, to steer his judgment by their com- 
passes ; though this is by no means easy when they point 
different ways ; when, in fact, you have not only to box 
the compass, but to consult compasses that box each other. 
One critic tells him that the play is too sumptuously 
attired and mounted, that the dresses of the foresters in 
particular are too gay and bright. Now it seemed to him 
that while the Court of the usurping Duke was very 
handsomely furnished in regard of courtiers and ladies, 
as well as terraces and gardens, the Court of his 
banished brother in Arden was appropriately arrayed in 
serge of hodden grey, autumnal brown, and Kendal 
or Lincoln green, leather jerkins, and rough leggings 
— very fitting for hunters’ garb, and not a bit too fine for 
tbeir place and purpose. He has, certainly, never seen 
a Rosalind so appropriately, modestly, and tastefrdly 
attired, and so much at home in her doublet and hose ; 
never an Orlando better dressed, as well as of more 
youthful figure, hearing, and movement; never a 
more prettily costumed transformation of Oelia into 
Aliena, 

The complaint of over-splendour of attire, or over-elabo- 
ration of scenic setting, is the last he would have expected 
in these days of sumptuouB realism in furniture, dresses, 
and decorations in such high places as the Haymarket and 
the St. James’s. On the contrary, the costumes, artisti- 
cally designed by Mr. Fobres-Robbrtson, and tbe scenery, 
excellently ulanned and beautifully painted by Mr. Per- 
I 5325*8, seemed to Funchio satisfy, but not more than fairly 
satisfy, the exigences of our time in the presentation of a 
play of Shaxsteare’s. There was certainly no more dis- 
play in the Imperial As You Like It than in the Lyceum 
Merchant of Venice, and, above all, there was no undue 
sacrificing of the oast or the performance to the stage-show. 
For the play was very well acted all round; exceptionally 
well acted, as times and companies go. 

You had first and foremost an eminently satisfactory 
pair of lovers in Miss LmoN' 8 Rosalind and Mr. Bellew’s 
Orlando, The former has never till now, to Funch* s 
knowledge, played a Shakspearian part. But as Rosalind 
she reveal^ a rare power of intelligent, consistent, and 
well matured conception, gracefully, spiritedly, and 
thoroughly; worked out. 

The critics tell me her acting lacked tendmuess. I 
should he glad to know where Rosalind is to show it, 
except in her asides to CeUa ; and in Miss Litton’s per- 
formance I did not see any want of feeling in these rare 
revelations of Rosalindas more loving self, after she has 
donned doublet and hose. She tells Celia, before her first 
encounter with Orlando in the forest, that ‘ * she will speak 
to him like a saucy lacquey, and under that habit play the 
knave with him,” and this is precisely what Miss Litton 
dicL thereby honourably, as it seems to Funch, distin- 
guishing herself from the other Rosalinds he remembers, 
who, all of them, let too much of the woman show under ; 
doublet and hose, “^ereby risking the purity of the part, 
which depends mainly on the absence of sex-conscious- j 
ness with which Rosalind gives herself to the full flow of ’ 
spirits and sauoiness. 

Bo I see some of the critics complain that Mr. Bellew 
lacked tenderness. I can only say that I did not see him 
pass by any opportunity of showing it that SHAHspeabe 
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lias indicated in Ms part. I should appland, not blame, him for the 
absence of tenderness in his voice, look, and manner, mth Rosalind 
in her boy’s clothes. A different bearing would have been indelicate. 
The banter between the two young lovers, as presented at the 
Imperial, loses all suggestion or offence b^ their sprightHness and 
animal spirits. I noted no lack of feeling in Mr. Bellew’s manner 
in the First Act, nor of manly tenderness in his demeanour to old 
Adam, which .was in refreshing contrast all through with the 
wooden-heartedness of most Orlandos of Punches acquaintance. 

The Jaqms was not unworthy of these two leading figures of the 
play, but it is a mistake to put him before them. It is liue that the 
part of Jaqms is far subtler, far harder to hit the key-note of 
than either Rosalind or Orlando, for whom youth, grace, and 
spirits win do so much. There are many ways of conceiving 


excellent discretion, though too nervous to be quite master of his 
measure. 

Mr. Bhouot’s Touchstone was safe to be funny', but not to be so 
refreshingly free, as it is, from extravagance or .vulgarity. It was 
droll and quaint, without any overcharging. , , 

Mr. W. I^ABB.B2sr’s Adam was dignified and pathetic, though hardly 


airs of profoundness, little more than skin-deep. Everybody sees 
through him. 

According to this view, Mr. Hekmait Yezot, beautifully as he 
dedaimed the famous Seven Ages,” did it with too sincere and 
deep-seated a gravity. The speech is, to our notion, a light prolu- 
sion of Jaques% not a philosophical summary ; in it, as in all he 
does and says, he is thoroughly self-conscious. In fact Punch 
still waits for his Jaques, till Mr. InviNa puts on his mask. In 
the meantime he is glad to hear witness to the admirable delivery of 
the famous soliloquy, and all the other speeches of the part, ttom 
Mr. Tbot’s own.saturnine conception of the character, which is a 
ve^ maintainable one, and perhaps the most effective in acting. 

Punch nofe^ with pleasure that the speech of the First Lord 


that must ^ve b^n first dictefed by some stage necessity. Stiange 
to say, the speech is still thUs spoken in many theatres. It was so 
spoken by Mr. Ohuleles Habcotjet at the Haymarket when the play 
was last revived there. 

A young Actor, Mr. Siepeeifs, spoke the difficult speech with 


boarded strength of frugal jrears in. his bearing. Still, the imper- I 
sonation was complete from its own point of view, and in no way 
out of keeping with the rest of the cast. 

As much may be said of the Celia of Miss Ceessttoi, which was 
essentially graceful and sweet, if a little wanting in presence and 
weight of elocution— which will, doubtless, come. 

Mr. Evebili gave the fine lines of the Banished Puke with the 
right feeling both of their music and their meaning. 

Miss Silvia Hodson’s Audrey in dress, look, and bearing, was 
the right, uncouth, ■ and unkempt, but comely, Shepherdess, who 
might nave followed her flock and milked her kine in Arden. The 
minor parts of William by Mr. Banjststeb, Silvius and Phehe by 
Mr. Tebvoe and Miss Bexjntoif, and Corin by Mr. Botch, were, 
the first exceptionally weU, .the rest adequately filled. The songs 
of Amiens were effectively sung, with a good manly voice and good 
execution, by Mr. Covbntet. 

Mr. Cbcaeles was an animated Le Beau, and marked tbe meaning 
of his part well. ' Mr.‘ Alibeook was a stalwart Charles, and Mr. 
Eb&ae, first, a duly malignant, and, afterwards, a duly penitent, 
Oliver^ Mr. Baehabd, Conductor of the Orchestra and the Chorus, 
did justice to the well- selected music. The scenery of the Duke’s 
Palace with its stately terraced garden, and the two Forest Olades, 
one with the old carlot’s cote, were beautiful examples of scenic art 
and arrangement ; and the painter, Mr. pEBKiErs, .fairly deserved 
the call which summoned him and his chimney-pot and black frock- 
coat to make their bow in Arden I 

Altogether it is long, very lo^, since Punch has felt so happy in 
a Shakspearian revivu— naounting, stage management, and acting 
together. 
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HINTS FOR A NEW AND ORIGINAL 
DRAMATIC COLLEGE. 

Chapter IX. 

^Professor Ijecture — JS[i$ Sh^ects^Treatment — Make-up — 

Costume — Colours — Emotions — fSimile — JOove — Anger — Illus- 
trations — Entertainer — 3lock-- Poet — Pun — History — Old 
School — Croat Actors — Conchision of Lecture — Prospective 
Arrangements, 

Processor Hare, late of the CoxiTt, now of St. James’s, may he 
expected to lecture on the following subjects r—l. The True Expres- 
sion of the Emotions ; 2. Hehearsals ; 3. Stage Decoration ; 4. The 
Auditorium, and before the Curtain generally : — 

G-entlemen— I ’ve come to giye you a lecture on 
certain matters connected with 3he Drama; and—er— 

hut very 

get on well together. 

Hear ! hear P'' from 
the Students, The Lee- 
turer looks ahoutj leam- 
ingly, then resumes,) 
/ r*^il If Thanh you for your re- 

ii j ception. Which is gra- 
il tifjdng— verjr^grat^ying 

- ' \l^Jos roun^defilnt^, 

' from the Students, The 

Xectwrer smiles, looks 
him sharply from 
hp to right, with ranch 
the same action as is ex- 


tho same action as is ex- 
if- Mbited by a canary about 

/f ^ chirrup, and then re- 

-1^ \ eumes,) G-entlemen, there 

I /it is one thing that every 

Xotor will have to deal 
r ' with— (awtfnVy and posi- 

^ S/ji tively) — he can’t help 

himself, confound it, he 
must deal with it— (&e- 
coming more and more annoyed) — must deal with it, hang it ! — {sud- 
denly smiling very pleasantly) — ^whether he likes it or not, eh ? {As 
if replying to his awn qmstion) — ^Ye», whether he likes it or not. 
[Looks round inquiringly y to see if anyone objects, Hear I hear! ” 

from Students.) 

Well, now, Hentlemen, in representing an emotional part, the first 
tl^g for the Actor to do is to entirely obliterate his own indi- 
viduality— his index Jinger at them warninyly) — do not 
^ude to makmg-up " — don’t lay much stress on * ‘ making-up 
in fact — {becoming thoroughly vexed, and rubbing his head with his 
right hand in a highly irritable manner) — ^no one but a born idibt 
would rely merely on ‘'‘make-up ” — any fool can make up — gapping 
the table violently) — and the greatest Actors don’t make up at all — 
dash it, Sir, they didn^t even wear the costume of the period o$iihe 
play I ! {Suddenly quite plmsard and beaming,) *Ha ! ha I That was 
absurd, wasn’t it r {Laughing.) Fancy Macbeth in the Court suit 
of GIborge the THntn’s time! {Laughter,) We should think it 
odd now— but the greatest Actor did it— G arrick. I s’pose he was 
as great as they say, eh? {SmiKng dubiously,) 1 s’pose so. He must 
have been great — {angrily) — ^he must have b^n— hang it I {Expos- 
tulating,) Sir Joshua Johwsoh, I mean Rbxnfolds— ha! 
ha! the idea of Sir Joshua Johhsoh — ahsurd, wasn’t it! ha I ha! 
eh ? — ^well, those two and — and — everybody eoxildn’t have been mis- 
taken— it ’s impossible— (rwJa Ms nose tfUh Ms right handy as if very 
: much worried by the idea) — it ^s quite impossible. Don’t you think 
BO? They couldn’t have been mistaken. {^*HearJ hear from 
Students, Lecturer appears a trifle more satisjied, but not tho- 
roughly convinced, and eonsuUs his notes,) 

Ah, yes— I wtfi speaking about the Aefcoar of an emotional part 
obliterating m$ inoividtEality in xlhistralbig the emotions. Sow— 
(/rownmp)— do I mean by emoimn ? {Looking veiry much 
astonished, as if somebody else had ashed a question, to which the 
answer was s^-ecidmi,} What do I mean by emortion ? Why, 


there can be any more. (H c^mrso ‘^e^re are oombinatzons and gra- 
dations as there are of the prismatic colours in the rainbow, eh ? 
^{looks round douhtfuUy ) — as the prismatic colours in the — {con- 
'sidering — then positively) — ^Yes — there are four prismatic colours — 


{decidedly) — ^in the rainbow.^ (Pleasantly.) That’s rather a neat 
simile. {Smiles, Then begins to check off the emotions and the 
colours on Ms fingers.) There we are — ^Krst colour, blue : corre- 
sponding emotion, laughter. Hear ! hear!^^) Second colour, 
red: corresponding emotion, tears. {^^ Hear ! hear I And the 
Lecturer adds, smilingly, and much pleased with the progress) — 1 
don’t see why laughter should be blue, and tears red, except that — 
{laughing shortly) — ^tears make the eyes red— ha ! ha ! — and perhaps 
laughter makes you blew your nose — {intensely gratified) — ^ha ! ha I 
— blew’—blue'-h.s, ! ha I eh r Well — {suddenly, and seriously) — that ’s 
two— laughter and tears— blue and red. Then the fourth— no, third 
colour, yellow — ^that’s anger. Yes — {looking disgusted) — ^yellow, a 
regular bilious complexion- liver out of order. Yellow ’s the livery 
of anger. {Surprised at the pun, and very much delighted.) Ha ! 
ha I— divery of anger-yellow. ’Gad, that ’s good ; ha ! ha ! {Applause 
and laughter.) Yes; and the fourth prismatic colour — (frowns) — 
let’s see— were we at the fourth ? E'o, {Goes over them 
again.) Yes— I ’ve done three — ^what ’s the fourth prismatic colour ? 
{Rubs his head irritably.) Dash it, there must he a fourth, — ^there 
ought to he — ^blue, red, yellow — ^no, let ’s see — surely — {tries to recall 
to his minds eye the last rainbow he has seen) — ^there— must-no — 
{as if suddenly struck by the discovery) — I’m hanged if there is! 
There ’s no fourth prismatic colour. Gentlemen, it ’s a great pity 
for the sake of the simile, which would really have been con- 
foundedly happy — {pleasantly) — as I hope we shall all he without 
the fourth colour — ^ha I ha ! — eh ? — though — {still more graciously) — 
we shan’t be without the equivalent emotion, love. Of course there 
are all the gradations and combinations of the emotions — com- 
passion, pity, revenge, remorse, fear- ah! — (suddenly)—! should 
nave mentioned “ fear ” before. That makes five— — 
fve prismatic emotions. (Jerks his right wristband down convul- 
sively, and thrusts his left hand into the breast of his waistcoat. 
Having thus pulled himself together, he resumes ) — 

Fow, the Actor must avoid expressing them all in the same way. 
(Angrily.) A man would be a fool— a blatant fool — ^who tried to do 
so. Don’t tell me— (violently)— one stupid stereotyped manner 
wiH be sufficient to denote every variety of passion, every shade of 
emotion I Ho !— (rap5 the table) — ^never I When the lover is sup- 
posed to he grieved by his mistress’s conduct, he mustn’t glare at 
her as though he 'wete— (pleasantly) —going to eat hev— (jocularly)— 
ha ! ha ! — ^like the wolf with Med Riding Hood, When he would 
mingle his tears with hers, and they embrace for the last time on 
earth previous to Ms, or her, (or both), being led ofE to execution, the 
Actor must let the audience see that he is weeping. ^ (Emphatically) 
They must see the workings of Ms countenance — [still more emphati- 
cally)— anA. he mustn’t sMrk Ms artistic work by turning Ms 
back on the audience, placing Ms arm round the lady’s waist, and 
walking up the stage with her! {Comes down heavily with his fist 
on the table,) 1 say, no Actor must do that, and I T1 add, and I 
don’t care who hears me, and you may tell them I say so, whoever 
they are — an Actor who daren’t show Ms face to the public in a 
strongly emotional part, may call himself' an Actor — (getting 
warmer) — and he may be — (more excitedly) — a good self-disguiaer — 
{violently)—di, first-rate maker-np — (with bitter sarcasm and concen- 
trated fury) — an inimitable entertainer, or a small-character part 
man with one eccentricity, hut— (6o^7^wgr over) — ^I’m — (checking him- 
self)—! *m— (exploding)— hanged, if he ’s a true dramatic Artist or a 
great Actor, — and — (quite pleasantly, and looking round inquiringly) 
— my soul I hardly think we should call Mm an Artist at all, 
eh r {BrmUs cheer^lly. Great applause,) Ho ; we should con- 
sider him in Mr. Woodie’s line, or Mr. Maccabe’s— (^ awgrAmgr)— 
both — (with deep conviction, and defying contradiction) — ^uncom- 
' monly clever men in their way, and — (dejianfly) — deservedly sne- 
(shaking his forefinger^ at then) — deservedly successful, 
mind you— I say I should consider such a man as an Entertainer, 
with a stock-in-trade of trick- wig^ trick-dresses, smd.—(pery plea- \ 
scmtly)—s. table heMnd which he disappears, to reappear as som,e- 
body else, only rather more like Mmsmf than ever. (Applause,) 
Eh r — {briskly and smilingly)— fh 2 A > ’s about it, isn’t it ? Hear ! 
hear ! ”) ^ Yes, I knew you ’d see it in that light. (Emphatically,) 
In fact, it ’s the only common sense view of acting, otherwise an 
Actor’s only a dummy — (frowning) — a mere dummy— with some 
mechanism inside, perhaps ; hut— (j^crcc?y)— unless he can portray 
: ^1 the emotaons — (shaking Ms right forefinger in the air, threaten- 
■ ingly, at the class, and speaking most severely) — all the emotions, 

I mind you,— he is no more than a lay figure for dresses, and Ms 
‘ head — [with sudden cheerfulness and great appreciation of the simile) 
f — a mere wig-block— round beamingly ) — a mere wig-block, 
eh ? (Laughs, Applause, The Lecturer jerks himself together, \ 
(fpd resumes) — i 

jSo much for emotions, Gentlemen. How for rehearsals. I don’t 
know what you may have heard from my friends the learned Pro- 
fessors Bahcroet and HoiiihgshEaI), but I’ll tell you my opinion. 
(Furiously) — Hang rehearsals! What’s the nse oi wasting- your 
time at rehearsals ? What does WTiat’s-Ms-name — (rubs his head 
irritably)— jovL know— bless my soul !— the poet— in— (ZawgrAs)- not 
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IVatts— ^7^orc)— nor Wnxs— thongli, mind yon, Ms Olivia 
was jfirst-rate — ^first-rate, Sir, thongL, timt didn't take Lalf-an- 
honr to rehearse, and was chncked on the stage anyhow— anyhow. 
And what was the resnlt ? A trinmph. A big profit. A pront out 
of a poet ! Eh ? {Laughs suddenly and heartily, ) A prophet ont of 
a poet I Ha ! ha I {Stops abruptly^ and resumes seriously ) — 

^ Gentlemen, the poet— I forget which, but yon '11 all recognise the 
line, says : — 

“ Act well your part, there all the honour lies.'’ 

Tme : not in rehearsal, not in repetition, bnt in acting. [Angrily,) 
Don't go by rule : don't study each little action in detail. {Bis^ 
gusted.) Paltry ! bah ! fiimi okmg ! But give yourself up to inspira- 
tion. {Incisively,) A good bold broad style ! Hothing niggEng I 
A style for wMch Drury Lane or Covent Garden would not be too 
large! A style that grips the public— prripa 'em, Gentlemen — 
{clenching his hand^ and frowning savagely ) — ^mps the public, mind 
yon, the vast varied public, the outspoken, hearty public — {rising 
to his subject enthusiastically ) — ^whose pulse vibrates to the Actor's 
voice— (wore enthusiastkaily ) — ^whose heart beats with a— with a — 
with a true echo — {thumps on the table, and looks round to see if any 
one will contradict him) — ^with, I say, a True Echo, a response— (woro 
pleased with this word, he siands upright, and confronts ike class 
boldly ) — a response wMch is more gratifying than the feeble efEwts 
at faint applause from languid loungers — [with utter disgus^^r the 
intolerable affectation of s^hetic idiots and fashionable fools in the 
stalls and private boxes. Bah I 

I agree with Professor BAnrcnoFX as to an audience. I do— yes — 
(with conviction) — I do. I say, give me a large pit overflowing with 
humanity— humanity hot, stro^, and plenty of it— {cheerfully) — 
like grog. Gentlemen. Eh? Bfa! ha I — ^hke grog. It only wants 
stirring. {Suddenly seeing that a simUe may be pushed too far, adds 
P'raps you 'fl say that it only wants a spoon to stir it. 
Eh? Ho, no. Joking apart^ that's the sort of audience I would 
have you all appeal to— a sprinkling of the national inteUect in our 
private boxes ; the lower-upper and upper-middle class in the dress 
circle ; the lower middle in the npper boxes ; the npper-lower in 
the pit : the lower in the shilling gaHery, and in the sixpenny the 
lowest highest. The Actor who plays before such an audience as 
that, night aftmr night, appeals to me red genuine public ; and if 
they throng to see him, this man’s name will be haudm down to pos- 
terity with those of— of — {pauses to find how far bach in history he 
can go — stJiddenly)—oi'Sio^Gm^{applau$e) — Qi—of—{co7isiders again 
— thinks of Gabktcx — but it occurs to him, for the first time, that 
there must have been some Actor of note beiween Roscrcrs and 
Gaekick — rubs his head irritatedly — but, unvnUing to keep his 
audience in suspense, adds, angrily) — of Gaebick— ( rww5 the rest off 
easily) — of Kkait, Kemble, Mactbeabt, and — {much relieve^ — ^in 
fact— (c^cer/w%) — a host of others. ^ [Applause, during which he 
jerks himself together, and resumes his discourse.) 

Gentlemen, one subject wM(di concerns "those whom Providence 
may place in Management. Don*t bother about stage decorations or 

R rties. Anything will do ; as anything— or even nothing^^ 

when "the pulmc only required good acting, and went away 
contented. Eor Heaven's sake^tJ«)&w^/y) — ^in this prosaic age do 
let "US leave something to "the imagination. If yon 've got bold, 
broad, expandve— (jflfrc»%^1hnrou^ flxst-rate acting, you've got 
everything; without it you've got mthmg—JiO — {positively) — ahio- 
lutely nothing. 

And for the front of the house, what— earnestly)— 

I ask you, what more is necessary "than cleanliness and "tidiness r 
Hothing. It is the plain wdl-cooxed chop only to he got" in our 
smoky old London, and, best of all, in what is "termed the heart of 
"^e city — {warmly) — and "ttiat 's the heart "to appeal to, mind you — 
against what our ancestors called “ French kdckshaws "-{^fea- 
santly) — ‘‘kickshaws!" Ha! ha! What on earth — (disdainfully) 
— does a theatre want with picture-galleries and statuary? {Bis- 
dainfully.) Who wants Yal Joneses and Mabctts Whistlee's 
pictures, with Buens Moeeis’s papers, Sa&e Geebn’s hangings, Sir 
Heuteal Tinto's decorations, ana old china fid-fads in a theatre ? Is 
it a museum ? Is it a booth in a fair ? Is it a second-hand curiosity 
ushop ? or a Grosvenor GhJlBry ? Bah ! Bodh I Stuff I Trash ! ! 
{Smiling ironically,) Who wants to see mosaics in a "theatre? 
(Suddenly struck with an idea, and smiling knowingly,) Though I 
think some of us have seen whole rows of Mosaics— oi ver^ecided 
Mosaics— in a theatre before now— ^? Hose-aics, eh? Hal ha! 
(Eepeats it, much pleased,) Hose-aics I Ha I ha ! Bed eloaksr-and 
genuine theatrical decorations — ^^orders^^ I mean, eh? [Applause 
and laughter. The Lecturer resumes,) Well, Gentlemen, I'vp 
hardly exhausted my subj'ects, not at all exhausted myself, but tho- 
rougluy exhausted your patience. [Cries of No I Nol^* Go 
,on."' and applause,) My time is np, Gentlemen, but I hope to 
iretum to the subj'ect at some future time this term. I "will merely 
conclude by observing that you know my sentiments. If I have 
expressed them boldly— you will at least credit me "with 
having put them before you honesuy and— (sercrc^r)— fearlessly — 


[applause) — and if yon practise my "teaching — (shaking his right 
forefinger at them emphatically) — ^you wfll resuscitate the traditions 
of that grand and great scnool of AxAjotb— [thumps the table) — 
which were in danger of being lost in the— the— (an^nVy) — ^milk- 
and-water old china-ism, the— the— (more z?ii)Zaw^^y)—bnc-d-bracism, 
the— the — [savagely) — sesthetic noodleism — [ferociously) — artistic 
snobbishness zxiA— [bitterly) — ^the effeminate nincompoopism — for it 
is effeminate — [with conviction^ and shaking his -finger at them more 
emphatically than ever) — and it is nincompoopism of the present — 
[pauses — then adds, with sarcastic cheerfulness) — electro-plated age 
— ^that’s it, isn’t .it? — electro-plated age of snaias and 
humbug! [Great applause,) Gentlemen, good momiug. 

[Exit abruptly. 

The names of Professors D. James, Henet lEViNe, Waltee Lacy, 
and Aethue Cecil are do"wn on the Lecture-hoard for tMs term. 
Students wishing to attend these lectures must send in their names 
and addresses to the Boscius Professor, at Ms residence, before mid- 
"term. 


ODE TO THE MISSES KETCHEWAYO. 

Mr, Bunch visits the Zulus at the Aguarium, and bursts into Uncon* 
trollabU Bfmg, 

LTOBETEES "three 
of Ketche- 
WATO! 

Bunch is fain 
"to fetch a sigh, 
— oh ! — 

Why doth law 
forbid polyga- 

nay, 

When he 'd not 
object to trig- 
amy? 

Were he hut a 
King of Zulu, 
He could wed 
'oo all, and 
rule 'oo ; 

But he reigns 
not at IJlun- 
di, 

And he 's ruled 
by Mrs. Grun- 
dy! 

TTNA-JuniisMs 
sposa, 

Or he'd seek 
Una-madbo- 

ZA; 

Then, with joyous carol, Tra, la J 
Straight fly off to TTna-bala. 

After her, his dueen of Saba 
Would have crowned TTma-denzaba. 

Dusky maidens, lithe and lissome, 

Bunch would muchly like to kiss um ! 

To his heart their limpid eyes are 
Fatal as their assegais are. 

But Cui bono f Ah, heshrew it 1 
TTma- JTJBI I Eootitooit I 

ZHe crushes down his heart, and goeth away sorrowfully. 


Miracles in Mayo. 

Tbe lame devotees who flock to the niiracle-"worldng" diapel of 
Knock in County Mayo (see last Fridjay’s Daily Newii are said "to 
leave their sticks heMnd theigi when they go away cured. 

It might be of service to worse Irish ills than lameness, if after "the 
“hoys” had tried the Bhock cure, they would get into the way of 
leaving their sticks behind them in other places "than County Mayo. 
Ireland is the last place in which we shoula have expected cures via 
Knock. ' The sticks left onght to be shillelaglis. 


whay’s the odds? 

Why should M.P.’s fight over the choice betweeu Quinquennial 
and Septennial Parliaments ? After aH, 'tis six [minus one) to the 
one, and half-a-dozen [plus one) to the other. 



Pessimist Pbecbpt.— Hope for the Worst. 
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EXPErt^WIENTUM IN CORPORE VILI. 


ITead Milliner, Yoir will now be able to judge, Madan, ho%^. becoming a Gbeen ‘Wreath is to a Febson with your 

Coloured Hair I ” 


SEASON IN BEES. 

Brother Bung^ after perusing P. M, G. Article with the above 
, heading^ approvingly soliloquises : — 

Weil, it ’s prime to find a Jonrnal as is writ hy gents for gents, 
A-putting things so proper, and a showing stlod. good sense. 

Hut a ^nt is 0. X. mostiy, wlule yer Ea<Fs a cad, an ass ! 

Ain’t tnere some old'Latin, saying ’bout “ In wino weritas ? ’’ 

If so, it finds a pretty sort of pardner in this here, 

Yon won*f be far 6ft sound reason whilst yoh stibk to good sound beer ! 
Beer ’s British, that ’ s wot beer is—not that Lager— poor sour swankey. 
Which yon don’t catch me a-drinking, nor yet selling, oh no, thank ye I 
Bnt genuine English malt and ’ops, good body, head that ’s prime, 
Like a tme-bom British patriot, one of the present time I_ 

Ah ! that ’s worked in werry neatly. AH ns Bnngs can joke a bit ; 
And, indeed, who should be witty, if it ain’t a Licensed Wit I 
Twig ? TeU that at the bar to-night ! Bnt wot I mean ’s this ’ere, — 
That reason, sense, and patriot pinek aU go along o’ beer, — 

Though I’m not a hinting, mark yer, that with spirits tisn’t ditter— 
Hb I patriots thrive on Irish’ ’ot as well as stont and bitter. 

Bnt Beer I— it ’s liquid logic, fluid sense, essence o’ grit— 

If that ’shutting it poetic. Brother Bnngs won’t mind a bit. 

For we Wittlers is wiwacions in our fancy, don’t yer know r 
Which it ’s water and Bad principles as keeps the sperrits low. 
Reason in Beer I Percisej^. Here ’s towards yon,' P. M, G, ! 

I am blowed if onr own ’ Tizer could ha’ spoke more to the P. , 

The pint, I mean. Yon trust ns I It ain’t a mite of use 
For them Lib’rals to inv^gle ns,— don’t we rememher Bruce ? 
Lib’rals indeed ! A-taking up with every fad and crotchet I 
Ah ! the Trade ’H wop ’em wnsser than it has, if they don’t watch it. 
They sneer ’bout Beer and Bible ” when they ’re spouting on the 
stump, 

Well, it ’s ten to one on them two ’gainst the Bethel and the Pump I 
That ’s where it is we has ’em ! — W e knocked ’em ofl their Southwark 
; perch; 

Andwe’H back our barrel ’gainst their tub, we and onr pal the Church. 


Lor’, isn’t it a lark, though ? — shows they ’d better mind their eye, 
Who dares the Licensed Wittlers to worry or defy. 

We ’re too many to be sneezed at, we ’re a power in the nation, 

And, by gnm, the “ Licensed YictuaHers’ Defence Association ” 
Means going for that party,— blue or yaUer, it ’s aU one,— 

As ronnds on aU Permissive rot, and leaves the Bnngs alone. 

That ’s our tip, and Beakbt— bless ’im !— is ,a cock o’ the right comb 
To whip his enemies abroad, and ’elp his friends at ’ome. 

JETe won’t cave in to forriners, Ac won’t lend ear to fads ; 

’Gainst the Libs and Local Hoption, ’gainst the Roosbians and the 
^ Rads, 

He ’s a regular square stand-upper, and so every Public Bar 
Is a wote-ground for the Tories, and they might find wus, by far. 
Yes, the P, M. G, has hit it ! Let the LiherSs howl and jeer — 

We mean backing up onr backers— and our Reason it is Beer I 


Linked ^Sternness’ Long Drawn Out.” 

Ho wonder if even the hard-headed Hoieer admits that the 
House must take the Criminal Code, as we take physio, a HttLe at a 
time. Is it not physic for the acuter ills of the body politio ? 

The Honse can hardly be expected to swallow the Criminal Code 
—condensed by whatever skiU of legal Liebigs— at a gulp. It wiH 
be a great thing if tho Coda^i,e,j tail— can be got throngb the 
House, joint by joint, and section by section. Bunch wiH be quite 
rea^ to congratulate Sir Henry James if, by the aid of his powder, 
St. Stephen’s can he brought to digest the Criminal Code after it 
has been digested by Sir James STEPHElir. Even this wiU ask great 
power of rumination. 


A MISCHIEVOUS EAMILT. 

They are brothers who ’H leave a 
Bad worse in a jitfy— 
Die-Tator on Heva, 

Agi-Tator on Liffy ! 
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OPTION V. POTHOUSE. 

N a recent occasion tlie Earl 
of Derby, in animadverting 
on Intemperance, at a meet- 
ing of the Coffee Tavern 
Company, set the orators of 
the compmsory total absti- 
nence party an excellent 
* example of truth and sober- 
ness:— 

** People sometimes,” he re- 
marked, ** in opposing Sir Win- 
pjaiD Lawson, said they were 
against temperance by compul- 
sion. He (the noble Lord) 
rather leant to that view, hut 
there was another view of the 
question, and that was, that in 
many large towns there was 
very like intemperance hy com- 
pulsion. He was not only for 
local option, hut for personal 
option. . As matters stood, there 
were many places where a 
workman had no choice be- 
tween drinking beer and going 
dry.^* 

Success, both in principle 
and practice, to “Personal 
Option” in such matters. TheKeport of the Coffee Tavern Com- 
pany announces that the nett jirants amount to 11 per eent,, and 
that the Directors propose to divide five. At this rate of interest 
“Personal Option ” appears to he succeeding so -well as to assume an 
aspect which must be interesting to speculative capitalists. Make 
“ Personal Option ” a parag r^ity; and see whether it will not 
soon cut away the ground which Local Option now lays claim to 
stand upon. Eor what, 0 Britons, is “Personal Option’^ but [a 
form ot Personal lib^y? Hooray 1 The Birthright of Jonsr 
‘Buui for ever ! 

PUNCHES ESSENCS OP PARLIAMMT. 

Monday, Fel . 23 (lord’s).— My Lord Cairns— “ et Brute /”— 
struck a heavy blow at BiUs of Costs, and dealt sore discouragement 
to the Family Solicitor ! By two Bills he enables absolute owners of 
settled estates to do everything which limited owners can do mow, 
di8i>ensing with interventioii of the Court, and giving powers^ under 
proper checks, to buy, seU, lease, divide, and exidtange for the 
benefit of the inherit^ee. All this by two public Billg, instead of 
;as many private BiUs as thmrO acre lasers ! Call this dealing 
With settled estates P dealing with settled solmntors \ 

Adding insult to injury, he brings in anoilier Mil at the same 
Hme for shortening the Imaguage of ematreyaneea, and providing for 
lawyers’ payment by rule of Court instead of l^i^h of deeds— 2 .^., 
in the legal sense, of words* 

The Scotch proverb says, Hawks winna jdfee cunt hawks’ een.” 
But here we have a Lord Chancellor piekiag out ibe phuns of 
every family solicitor’s pudding all over the Dnited Hingdoni I And 
Lord Selborne, an ex-ChancelloT, con^atnlates him on the deed, 
and is ready to aid and abet Mm. Ana the BiUs wiU pass, and the 
lawyers will be fieeced, and the laity wUl rejoice,— tilf the lasers 
have h^ time to spin their web afresh, and laboriously build up 
their bills of costs out of other materisJs, and in other nooks and 
comers of the Law Courts ! 

(Commons ,) — Sir Stapeoed gave notice of his Obstruction JResolu- 
tions for Thursday. May his and the House’s resolutions hold ! 
Sufficient for the day are the Obstructions thereof. We refer our 
readers to Thursday’s Essence, 

Dr. Farr has had a special pefLsion of £800 awarded him for his 
good and lo^ service. Better in the weH-eamed ease of his even- 
tide, than stiU fagging at the JRegistrax-Office, even as its old head, 
under the weight of Ms threescore years and twelve. Farr, at 
least, might have gone farther, and fared worse. 

The House had^ some hours] play at Sir Stapeord’s little game of 
Breaches of Pri^ege, in wMch Messrs. Sullivan and O’Donnell 
showed great aptitude ; but the House at last getting tired of the dis- 
order, passed to the Orders of the Day. Sir Staeeord may thank Ms 
own little Privilege play of last week for the hours wasted to-night 
iat “ Follow my Leader.” 

* The CrimineS Code Bill was read a Second Time, and referred to a 
g^ct Committee, with a “ Hood speed I ” from Sir Henry Jahesu 
Such is life at St. Stephen’s — ^four hours of chiMish tiifiing, fol- 
lowed by 8 step forward taken in a few minutes by the Digest 
legislative measure of the time. 


Tuesday (Lords). — Irish Distress Bill brought up, and Second 
Reading fixed for Monday. JB pur si mtiove^in spite of the Obstruc- 
tionists. 

(Commons.) — ^Mr. Bottrze declines to say anything about Colonel 
Synoe, the English commanding officer of Turkish gendarmerie^ 
who, with Ms wife, has been carried off for ransom, by brigands, 
many of them Greeks by race, but Ottoman subjects, some thirty 
miles from Saloniea. Shaesreare says “ ’Tis the sport to see the 
engineer hoised with Ms own petard.” But poor Colonel Synge pro- 
bably sees little fun in seeing the gendarme officer nabbed by his 
own brigands. “Let Mm pay ransom,” says Niko ; “ Synges are 
not released for songs — save the songs of yellow birds.” In such a 
ease Mr. Botirke wisely tMnks “least said soonest mended.” 

Who on earth but Mr. Blare, when nobody above a county-court 
defaulter can be in these days arrested for debt, attaches the least 
impqrtance to Peers’ and M.P.’s exemption firom the tap of the 
bailiff ? Let a bankmpt Member vacate Ms seat, as a rule, with 
exceptions in specially guarded eases, Voild tout ! 

Mr. Cross said the matter would be dealt with in the new Bank- 
ruptcy Bill. 

To a thin and thinner House, which was with difficulty kept alive, 
Mr. I. Holms moved, and Mr. Cowen" seconded, a Resolution in 
favour of five-year Parliaments. Perhaps if we were choosing, we 
should not choose seven years for, the term of Parliament, but, prac- 
tically, what earthly matter does it make, whether five years or 
seven measure out tne Sessions’ span ? The days are gone hy of the 
“ Five Points,” with Annual Parliaments bristfing in their van. 

Colonel Alexander moved an Amendment in favour of the 
Septennial term, and a weary and uninterested House voted it by 
110 to 60. 

Lord Sandon moved for a Select Committee to look into the 
Stowing of Grain Cargoes. Mr. Plimsoll’s Bill assumes that the 
stowiug ol grain cargoes in bulk instead of bags is the main cause 
for the foundering^ of g^ain-laden vessels. Experts dispute tMs ; 
and a Select Committee is a very proper tribimal to investigate the 
matter — especially with Plimsoll to look after the Committee. 


Wednesday , ’-^0 (juorum till a (juarter past one. Then Mr. Nor- 
wood moved Ms County Courts Bill, for extending the jurisdiction 
of the County Courts to £200 in Common Law cases, and £40 in oases 
of ejectment, and to give them concurrent functions with the 
Superior Courts, at suitors’ will, in all but Admiralty, Probate, and 
Divoroe business. Of course extension of business will carry exten- 
sion of salaries. With legal functionaries ga m sans dire. The 
i Coaaty Court J udge’s improved figure i» to be £2000, 

The lawyers generally approved. 

3Mr. Anderson, as became a Scotch guwdian of the public purse, 
ejected to the increase of salaries, to wMoh the Solicitor-Generax 
distinctly declined to pledge the Government. 

Sir H. J ABIES protested agazust starving the County Court Bench by 
injudicious economy. And e^rtaiiily cheap law of the best ^ality is not 
to be had from cheap lawyers. “ Cheap and nasty ” holds generally 
true of the lawyer ^eU|ph not of the law, which is ‘ ‘ dear and nasty.” 

Mr. Norwood’s Bill— it ought to be called the Norwood Junction, 
as it links hands of County and Superior Courts, wMch have Mtherto 
stood apartr-was read a Second Time. 

And then the House plunged into the Scotch Mist of the Hypothec 
Bill, Second Readiug moved by Mr. Tans Agnew, supported by a 
Scotch phalanx of both Mies, doubted by Sir G. Campbell, and 
sneered at by Lord Elcho. But the Government has made up its 
mind, as have the Scotch Members, and, more important, the Scotch 
Tenant-Farmers. Thanks mainly to them, Hypothec “ has got 
to go,” 


Thursdw (Lords).— Lord Stratheden and Campbell moved for 
Sir Hope Grant’s de^tch on the Tolunteer Easter Monday Review, 
the «me rOTKHrt, as Lord Bttby pointed out, that snubs the citizen 
soldiers, all the others being complimentary. Lord Bury countered 
Lord Stratheden and Campbell’s suggestion that the War-Office 
should pull the strings of the Volunteer fiSd-days, bir the information 
lhat the Volunteer Acts left them thdi own initiative in such 
matters. 

(Common$,y~A great crowd for Sir Stapeord’s Obstruction 
Resolutions. But nrst, by way of prelude, came a wonderful spurt of 
vigour from the Speaher, who “ shut up” a troublesome trio, Messrs, 
Plimsoll, Biggar, and Callan, in swift succession. Then, after 
a batch of questions, to wMch and the answers nobody Hstened, 
Sir Staeeord moved Ms Resolutions. 1. For suspending, for 
that sitting, any Member named by the Speaker or Chairman of 
Committees, as disregarding the authority of the Chair, or abusing 
the rules of the House, by persistent and wilful obstniotion of busi- 
ness, or otherwise; the motion for suspension to be put without 
amendment, adjournment, or debate, and the tMrd suspension in 
the same Session to be for a week, or more if the House so deter- 
mine, the Member having a right to be heard against the motion for 
such extended suspension. 2. That thie Risolutiun shall be a 
standing Order of the House. 
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In a House Sir SxAnFonD urged iwhat Punch need not worst thing that could happen the House would, be to fall into 
r«pea|~that we House mnst haye roles of debate, and must main- public contempt ; and that the greatest danger of Inis wiU be from 
Ihe bumess of the House is increasing, and with inability to maintain its own dignity and transact its own business, 
xt 1116 Toaam^ of blocked measures and wasted time ^ that the After explaining, Sir STAr^omo put his Resolutions, which all who 
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IN VINO VERITAS.” 


Bailie VerMosli, M^ler of School-Board {who wished to address the CMldrm after Luncheon), ‘‘ISToo, Bairns, aw ’ll jbest tall 
TE, WK’RB a’ like ShBPS— some’s bn Po abet I— some ’S AWA’ OOT i’ MED OOEAN ! — SOME ’s NEAR THE HaVEN! Yb’bE JEEST 
leavin’ Poabet ! Ash f’mb, aw thenk aw ’m aboot Hadf Shbash over I ” [Agreed mm. aw. 


critldsed seemed more inclined to pronoimce too slack tkan too 
stringent. 

The Marinis of Hartington, in the name of the Opposition, gave 
his support to the E^lntions, though he thonght them open to cri- 
ticism. He would prefer that the Speaker should be the Marwood 
of the House, and suspend peccant ObstriicHonists without help of 
Honourahle Members, whose vote would be a superduity. 

Mr. Hewdegatb gave the statistics of Obstruction, and—worse still 
— ^the gabble-^uge for ’77, ’78, and ’79, according to which the 
Hon. Member for Meath haxl addressed the House 500 times ; the 
Member for Gfalway, 369 ; the Member for .Duugarvan, 284 ; ‘ and the 
Member for Mayo, 135— an awful amount of small change (speech 
being silvern) among four Iridi Members ! 

Mr. Dm.WTN did not oppose the Eesolutions, but would prefer that 
the subject should be dealt with Sessionally by a Committee of Order. 
Obstruction was a game that two could play at ; and the majoiity of 
to-day might be the minority of to-morrow. Mr. Hewdegate 
should have gone back further in the annals of Obstruction— to the 
derieal Disabilities Bill of 1870, when there were ten divisions of 
more than 3 to 1, lasting far beyond the small-hours, in which many 
of the present Government had figured in the minorities. 

By this time the House— which had waxed wofuUy thin, under 
the combined attraction of dinner and repulsion of Nbwdegate— 
had dwindled down to five, and the Speaker was only saved from 
having to put the question by Mr. Biggar’s moving a Count, and 
tuming on the rush of Members from the dining-rooms. 

Then the Irish Brigade began their fire, opened by Mr. Jttstin 
Macartht. They were all for the Eesolutions ; their only care— 
tlie candid darlings— was for freedom of debate and protection of 
minorities! Obst^otion was far more dne to mistakes of the 
Government than misfeasance of private Members. (Six of one, Mr. 
Macartht, perhaps, but certainly a round dozen of the other.) 

Mr. Stnah protested. The main offence of the present minority 
was that they were Irishmen. 

Mr. S. Llotd wanted a majority of two-thirds on the Speaker’s 
motion for suspension. 


Mr. Hanbttrt thought the Resolutions too weak. He would 
administer a dose of Hanbuxy’s Entire, iu the shape of a far swifter 
and sharper punishment. 

Mr. Sullivan worked up an effective retort to Mr, Nbwdegate 
out of the statistics of Obstruction- for 1870, when, on the Clerical 
Disabilities Bill, the Education Bill, and the Army Forchase Bill, 
all the leading Members of the Administration had led, or voted in, 
insignificant minorities, and kept the House on the trot till daylight. 
In fact nearly all the occupants of the Treasury Bench had qualified 
themselves to sit there by their course of obstruction in 1870 and 1875. 

Mr. Chaplin contended there was obstruction (English, and ex- 
cusable), and obstruction (Irish, and inexcusable). He gave it Lord j 
Hartington over the head and ears for presuming to fall asleep. 
He was for throwing the responsibility of penal action on the House 
instead of the Speaker. “ Frappez vite et frappez fort ” must be 
their motto. (Bravo, most belligermit and un-chaplainlike of 
Chaplins I) 

Sir W. Harcourt was for throwing the responsibility on the 
Speaker, without any appeal to the House, At “the same time he 
would support the I^solutions of the Government. All he and his 
friends wanted was to improve them. 

Lord J. Manners thought it best that the Speaker should name 
names, and the House infiict the suspension that must follow that 
awful rite. The cloture was, to his mind, objectionable as unfair to 
the rights of the minority. 

Mr. Fawcett was ready, without qualification, to support the 
Resolutions ; and Mr. O’Donnell gave them the valuable meed of 
Ms approbation — “ as a disinterested spectator.” Nor he, nor his, 
had ever been named by the Speaker. He would have the 
Speaker’s deeislon fiiml. He was prepared to obstruct had Bills in I 
the present as in the past, and was proud of all he had done in that ! 
way. (No accounting for prides any more than tastes.) 

The debate was adjourned. 

Thus far the tide sets fair for the Eesolutions— weak or strong. 
Whether^ -with a strong Leader and a stalwart Speyer there would 
have been any need of them, may he matter of opinion. 
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Friday {Lords), — ^Lord Beacohspield is sorry lie can^t find £2000 
a-year to pay for a Gallery of Casts from tlie Antique, at the prayer 
of Earl CowPER and odier amiable and aesthetic archaeologists. 
Casts that oat<fii no fish don’t suit either Lord B.’s book or the 
Treasury’s. 

Lord Dtthbaybh spoke forcibly on Irish suffering, the lack of 
self-dependence, the ready ear ^ven to agitators, the clamour for 
help from Gie State, and the deficiency of private enterprise in 
Treiand. There was good sense in aU. he said about the ^afe of 
old confiscations and oppressions ; the difficulties of Irish landlords 
and the unfair measure meted out to them ; the inexpediency of 
peasant proprietorship; and the probable result of Pamel- 
iian agitation and agrarian Utopias, BlLs sheet-anchor was emi- 
gration, No doubt every emigrant betters himself, and, in all 
probability, his kith and kin ; but in the meantimie agitation must 
be discouraged, law-abiding folk must be protected md law eu- 
forced, and that done, Time, “ The Old Justice,” be waited for 
to tr^ and mend aU. 

This was an uncommonly comprduensive and able summary of 
Irish ills and their remedies — the former, unhappily, the more easy 
of discovery. But what a contarast between the tone of the noble 
Lord and the ignoble agitators who find their harvest in the misery 
and ignorance of Irdand ! 

{Commons,) — Obstruction stall stepping the way, hut a general 
disposition to get the Resolutions passed and have done with them. I 
To this Mr. Shaw and Mr. GnAnsTCiJE both helped, by hearty ae- 1 
ceptance of the Resolutions with some fair and intelligent criticisms 
of them. Mr. Shaw’s speech was an excellent (me. 

An Amendment by BiaoAR, for suspendingthe suspending Resolu- 
tions after one o’clock, was snuffed out by 290 to 14. An earnest 
of the fate that awaits Mr, O’DomsrELL’s Am^dment, that 100 
Members must be present to hear the Speaker name a name. 

Mr. CoTTRTHEY spoke sensibly, as he generally does— tpo Bensibly 
to be listened to very patiently by a tired and heated house. 
The debate was adjourned till Saturday at twelve, when, let us hope, ' 
the Resolutions will be carried—and hung up m terrorem over the 
heads of the Irish Intransigentes. The OIIokoghtje said, truly 
enough, they were meant as a rod in pidkle for the Home-Rule 
Members of next Parliament, and small blame to it I 













There are persons— well-meanmg persons too, no doubt, — who 
coinplain that Funch^ in his last week’s Cartoon, entitled, “ Jm- 
perium et Jjibertas,'^^ has outraged propriety by insulting an 
unhapiw Sovereign, for whom he feels respect, and the deepest pity. 

The donkeys !— not the less donkeys, for their amiable feelings 
and excellent motives. ^ 

When has Punch withheld his comment of pen and ijencU on 
events of commanding public interest, because they were in them- 
selves serious or paint d, sad, or even appalling ? 

It is the spirit and intention of his comments, on such occasions, 
that justifi.es them; removing them from the sphere of party, and 




thoughts, and auestions of deep import for ourselves or others. 

But there will always he minds so constituted as to be incapable 
of distinguishing irony from mockery, and satire from lack of 
seriousness. All Punch can say to these persons is that he does 


seriousness. All Punch can say to these persons is that he does 
not address them, and that they had better not look into his pages. 


AOTARIUM REFORM. 

PbopIiE who delight in witnessing performances dangerous to the 
performers, will be vexed to hear that Mr. Hobsoh, the Manager of 
the Aquarium, has written to tbe Middlesex Justices a letter signi- 
fying that, on account of the accident which lately befell “ZiEO,” 
the Directors had agreed that all performances with mechanical 

1?? bir^-the road of right, hy aid of the Hght of ^ aa far as 
that : — “ These exhibitions were umversaJly popular, and were wit- ^ power to choose the one, and to recogmse the other, 

nessed by 1,440,100 persons, including all classes of society.” ■ - — — ■■■ - ■ 

How were the foregoing figures ascertained f If by any special 
contrivance for distinctly taking the numbers of those visitors of THE RECORD OF A SILYER WEDDING, 

the Aquarium to whom, in particular, ^‘Zazei” and “Zjbo” were 3 ••Lx-ni. /- 

attractions, and who went there expressly for the gratification of Thuraday night, Februa^ 26th, the Amatem Dr^atm 

seeing thmnrisk their lives, that popular place of amusement may of Oambndge Umversity, familiarly ^own as the A. D. 0., 
he supposed to have been furnished with an instrument of registra- twenty-fifth anniversary with a grand banquet m the 

tion extremdy well answering the purpose of what Stphet Smith Camtedge, undergo graci^s and genial presidency 

called a ” foolometer.” Tf. wraild hA TiTi TniHatiTig to that anrih a. oj H.R.H. the Prixce or Wales, who, on to propose 

meter has- in fact, recorded as “ including all classes of society,” a thefirst toast, w^ received with ^ch prolonged and hearty cheermg 
number or persons amountrag to a considerable proportion of seciety “iro^n a manly enurus o± nearly two hundred voi^s— as evmoed the 
at large. Let us hope these figures maybe takmito represent the tlmrough app^ciation of Ms on tins mo^ exceptional oeca- 

admissions of the general public at the Aquarium doors, and not the sion— thm red-letter day in the history , of the Club. Jfr. Ptmch 
indications of any apparatus designed for the enumeration of a records the event with pleasure, and more e^)€emILy as there seems 
separate class of spectators- the fools. Y^th the Club, an eam^t and honest ambition to 

cultivate Dramatic Art for higher purposes than those of mere reorea- 

tion and temporal^ amusement, — an ambition which, i£ properly 

To Guard our Flocks I directed by experienced guides, is likely to produce such resMts. 

as will he highly beneficial to the artistic and social mterests of the 

“ Sir G. P. Collet has been appointed Governor and BHgh Commissioner •Rng-liah stage. Floreat A. D. C. ! Gentlemen— by all means, Wt' 
of Nat^ Commander of the troops m tbe South-Eastern district, m remember Ars Longa, and at the University- est. So 

accession to Sir Garnet W^olselet and Sir Henry BTJZ-w:aRP--Calcum and present members who have the dignity of the drama 

xe^ram. , , , , , w. , w, .. at heart, work with a Will, and salute the Club with .' 

We have heard a good deal about Afnean sheep, and the capabi- 
lities of tile Ikansvaal as a wool-growing country. Latterly it has — — 

been more celebrated for its stray sheep than its shearlings. Here 

at last is the CoM^ to look after tiie sheep— Dutch and English. ^ eieeeeence. 

May the r^^t soon great wool and little ery, in exchange for The Roman Dictator was appointed ‘‘We quid resptxhlica deirimenti 

the present South-Amoan e:^rts, great cry and little wooL camatP 

The Russian Dictator is appointed “We quid ImperatorP 

“hawks OUT hawks’ ebn.” . ’ " 

paro,LoHD Cmm Jv&sum picking boles in Sir James Stephen’s Ebshit oe the Persian PoLicr Problem {when finally worked ' 
Criminal Cods* oui ), — Qmd'Sjsxz^ demomtrandwm. 


They are quite distinguishable from another class of critics, who 
now and then cry out on Punches comments, because they wince 
under them, and complain that his arrows are poisoned because they 
sting. To such critics, Punch has nothing to say. His best and 
oMy mswer to them will be to follow the road he has followed from 
his birth — the road of right, by aid of the light of truth, as far as 
it is in his power to choose the one, and to recognise the other. 


A BIEEEEENCE. 

The Roman Dictator was appointed “We quid respublica detrimenti 
camatP 

The Russian Dictator is appointed “We quid ImperatorP 


' To C)OXBijneoanwHm--2^ Editor dou net hold ^imteybound to ecknewUc^ return, orpaiyfor OoTvtriXyaiiom, In ne ease can these be returned untese aeeompanied bp a 

stam^ and directed enwiCepe, Copiee skould be kept. 
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PABUAMEMTABY MAXIMS PEOM MEATH. 

(Fwfe Mr, MewdegaU^s Speech of Febrttarp 2&.) 


To retain an Lisli Beat. 

To comply] a Standing 

Order. 

To prove your respect for the 
Terms of the House. 

To show regard for the Speaxbb. 

To demonstrate your regard for 
the Chair. 

To support the Constitution — d 
Vlrlarydaiee* 

To prove you are not yet under 
Home-Eule. 

To make the host of a small num- 
ber (Irish). 

To show the perfectibility of the 
Iri^ oharaoter. 

To oonvinoe the world you cannot 
be an Obstructiomst* 


Be on your legs five hundred 
times in a Session. 

itefuLse to sit down. 

Hever hesitate to address empty 
Benches. 

Always continue speaking until 
you are spoken to. 

When sat , upon, ignore the 
fact. 

Sit up all night, when possible, 
and prevent everybody else 
from going to bed. 

Never go home till morning. 

Keep constantly dividing. (N.B. 
The smaller the number the 
greater the result.) 

Be always making an Amend- 
ment. 

Eemind it that, as you sit always 
below the g^gway, it is im- 
possible you should be stopping 
it. 


LEADINCJ^ IDEAS. . 

“ A man and leader of men.” — Tennyson. 

The SpMnaP^oUloquises : — 

* ‘ Leadeb of men ! Mellifluous laureate 
Of blameless Kings and of ideal Knigbts, 

Piper of high-pitched patriot lays, dost guess 
How ’tis by ear and nose, not hand and heart, 

Mankind is led ? Leading is easy work ! 

To inspire or to enlighten earth’s dull drones, 

Might task a new Prometheus ; nay, to drive 
The mulish multitude is Titan’s work, 

But leading ? Bah ! ’tis as the carrot-bunch 
Held in advance of donkey’s outstretched nose 
By the adroiter urchin in a race. 

With words we manage men ! — ^well-chosen words, 

Yague, but of sounding vastness, fit to fire 
Those ruling passions which, aroused, give rule 
To the deft piper who can play on them. 

Have I not played, — ^ye gods, have I not played 
[The stops of Bull’s whole gamut up and down, 

With firm though most fantastic fingering^ ? 

And,— there ’s the humour ou’t !— to fine fixed tunes, 

Whose score, in my green youth,— which was not green— 

I set before his slow unseeing eyes. 

With that frank daring which so dupes the fools, 

And so disarms the wise ! Commons and Peers, 

The Court, the Clubs, the Crowd, cold frieuds, hoffoes, 

The Swells, the Cits, the Blues, the Eadicals, 

The country Squires, aye, all the stiff-necked lot, 

From CowEN stout to caustic Salisbxtbt, 

Stoop to my lure and follow in my wake ! 

By Tubal-Caxn, there is no instrument 
On which sure touch and subtle mastery 
Can play to such strange issues as man’s heart. 

Heart ? The word serves to cover a wild_Bum 
Of eager appetites, to tickle which 
Into esurience gives wit a took 
Stronger than armies or exchequers crammed : 

’Tis single strength that sways unto its ends 
Multiform weakness— greed and vamty, 

The itch for domination, and the thirst 

For much noise-making in a noise- witched world ; 

The larger egoism of land and race. 

Stretch^ but self-centred still, and smartly tricked 

In vesture of heroic virtue ; fear 

That hides with strutting port and swelling speech, 

And self-deceptive show of vigilance, 

Its inner baseness,— these he dominant chords 
To stir a passion in the multitude, 

And in a phrase that voices their dmnb-will 
To uoint some plausibility of speech, 

And fire the mob with s^-approving zeals I 
That is the way to work on tiie gross mass 
Of eoaxsely-fibred matter called Mankind. 

* We ’ve but to make men think^ cries G^eadstone. ‘ Think ’ ! 
Sisyphus-Sophist, ply thy bootless task ! 

The skulls that yield that brain-secretion scarce 
Will give thee back thy lost majority. 

Nose-cocked Macalluivc-Mobe mis two full hours 
And columns six with serried cogencies — 

So the Soot deems them — ’gainst my poKoy. 

I, with an ai^ smile, a neat appeal 

To ‘ Eule Britannia ’ sentiment, some quips, 

And one vague, sounding, well-considered phrase— 

‘ The Gates of India ’ — deftly iterated, 

Pleasantly put him by, rout all his tropes, 

And phalanx close of fine- drawn arguments. 

As for the Moh, ’twill find my phrase, he sure, 

A handy cudgel to beat foes to silence, 

Long after tbe Macallum’s volumes twain 
And columns she are banished to the limbo 
Of weapons obsolete, with old Brown Bess ” 

And Bbuce’s battle-axe ! So men are led 1 ” 


PARIIAMEJSrrABY DEMONSTBATION-. 

In sending Mr. Gbisseil to Newgate the House of Commons have 
demonstrated that their displeasure is an 3 rthiiig but nugatory. 
Qmd erat demonstrandum. High time it should be. 


The One Aefection in which the Ibish abe Deficient.— 
Pa(y)reutal. 


TOL» LXXVIli. 
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A Caisdibatb i'ob Officii—** Tab New TauNcocK.” 


Satvrdat, Feh. 28.— An extra sitting to dispose of Sir Staffobj) 
Nobtboote's Obstruction Eesolutions. 

1 Mr. Caixast impugned the impartiality of the Chairman of Com- 
mittees, objecting to the power of “naming names’^— as distinguished 
from -^at of calling them, to which he has no objection. 

Incidental passage of arms between NoLAiir, Caxlaist, and O’Doisr- 
iTEiii. Bigoar amicus curia. Sir Stafford threw his shield over 
Mr. Rater s, and Mr. Skaw poured oil on the waters— wo^ oil of 
vitriol. 

Mr. Caiiaw tried to withdraw his Amendment, but Mr. Biggar 
wouldn’t let him, and it was thrown out by 191 to 17. 

Mr.^ rpsfiGAK moved to omit “or otherwise”; but this being 
negatived without a division, the Irish Irreconcilahles threw up 
t^ sponge, TOived their Amendments, and after an attempt by 
Sir Grorge Caupbell to leave the right of voting when the right of 
Bpeakmg had been taken away (which found 42 supporters against 
172 dissentients) ; a simgestion hy Lord HARTnroTOFr, by way of 
strengthening the hands of the Chaeoellor of the Exchequer, to 


suspend for a second instead of a third ofEence ; the addition (on 
Mr. Forster’s motion) of a proviso saving the House’s ancient 
powers of procedure against its Members ; final protests by Cap- 
tain Nolah, Messrs. Eihigah, and Biggar ; and an unsuccess- 
ful move by Mr. Duiwth to have the Resolution passed as 
a Sessionsd, instead of a Standing, Order, the Resolutions were 
finally adopted— as originally framed— by seven o’clock. A blessed 
wind up of the week’s work. Henceforth, “What’s in a name?” 
will be a question with an answer. Had Parnell been present 
the rod had not been so easily tied, to hang up in terrorem over the 
bench of the Home-unruly boys. Remains to he seen how fear or 
flagellation will operate in promoting the dispatch of business. Thus 
far all looks well. 

Monday (Zorda).— Relief of Irish Distress Bill read a Second 
Time, vdth a sensible speech bv the Duke of RicKhond, and 
comment, mostly pertinent, by Lords Lancdowne, Dotravbn, 
Monteagle, Emlt, and others. 

Upper House discussions of Ireland’s difS.culties and their remedies 



Mabch 13 , 1880 .] 


PUNCH, UR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



FLATTERY. 

Facetums Brimr, “ Birr two ob thkee n:cb uttle ^tjns poe the Paek, SQiriEB ? ! ” 
\To^ddigUcfliJtJatB%aQcs^wUwmiakms aturnihrtya^h^ Oo, of Uamhester !) 


are noticeable in contrast witb Lower House faction-figbts over 
the same ground, for their coolness, discretion, and comprehensive- 
ness. It 18 eyidendy a subject b^t discussed by the Olympians. 
The absence of “friends of Ireland” of the O’BoiorELL, Caixah, 
and Bigoah kidney, is an incalculable blessing! 

(Commons.)— Poking up of Lord CASriEBEaGH’s electioneering 
relations with the Down Home-Rulers. His Lordship protests he 
never gave pledges to abstain or be neutral on Home-Rule questions. 
Per contra^ Mr, Biggae read letters from the deputation of the 
Ulster Home-Rulers’ Association who declare they took his promise 
of neutrality tirom his own Ups. 

Mr, Pease bore witness to Lord Castlbbbagh’s straiffhtforward- 
ness as an electioneering opponent. But Irish and Enp^sh election 
atmospheres are so different Lord Oasilebeagh might well be 
excus^ an extira pledge or two in the very stress of Horth-Irish 
I battle— when “he was speaking to hundreds,’’ as he very exci^bly 
pleads. The explanation end^ in a wrangle, wound up by a vicious 
kick, in the shape of an allusion to the infamous Oastlebeagh,” 
from Mr. PjariGAir, for which he ought to, but will certainly not, 
be ashamed of himself. 

Odond. Staithex brought on the Army Estimates in a clear, 
business-like statement* Pending the report of Lord AxEtEx’s Com- 
mittee, our system remains in statu qm. Our force has been re- 
duced by 4,000 men: the year’s recruits have been fewer, but so 
have its deserters. Improvements are claimed for o^ enlistment 
system, our medical arrangements, and nulitia training; and our 
force of reserve oficers is increasing. Breach-loaders are to be 
introduce and our old materials gradually utilised for arming our 
fortifioationfl. 

Sir W. Baettelot’s congratulations were interrupted by an m- 
sucoesafnl attempt at a Coimt-Out from Mr. Eieigah, who is trying 
to fill Mr. Pahnell’s shoes in his absence. Sir W. referred to the 
hostile passages at pen and wire between Dr. Russell and Sir 


! Sword, whose style thns far smacks of the more familiar, and more I 
! trenchant, weapon. 

Captain quantum mutatue ah ilh Intraneigente — contn- 


credit of Captain Pmi, a veteran tned and trusted, and Captain 


and its statements, in two hours more millions of Army Estimates 
than the civilian likes to fhink of were rattled^through— the tottle 
of the whole being disposed of before midnight, a feat hardly 
paralleled in the recollection of the oldest representative. 

Mr. O’Cleet’s Irish Volunteer Bill was rejected by 81 to 12 ; Mr. 
O’Dohnell in a moment of rare candour admitting that if passed in 
the present state of Irish feeling and opinion it would be an unmiti- 
gated curse to the country. Instead of giving “ the boys” rides, H 
we could only take away their shillelaghs, and return, their 
blunderbusses into store ! 

Tuesday {Lords) , — Nil* 

(Commons.) — Q^bissell’s case under considCTation. After his 
petition (most abject in apology, and humble in submission) had 
been read by hfir. Walpole, the Chahcelloe of the Excheqtteb 
suggested the very mild punishment of a reprimand at the Bar. 

W. E. .Eoksteb seconded the proposal. 

Mr. E, B. Deeisoit doubted if tins was adequate. Shall Ward 
in ward be penned, Gbissbll go free, pocket nis reprimand, and 
ligbt^ laugh the Commons’ House to scorn ? Peiidi the thought I 
The House so clearly agreed with him — ^Mr. Rxlahls being espe- 
cially emphatic in assertion of the Commons’ dignity — that 
the Chahcelloe of the Exchequer was fain to knock under ; and 
Mr. Geissell, having heen forthwith nahbed by the Sergeant-at- 
Arms, was committed to tiie Clock-Tower, to be brought up to- 
morrow, and take what the House may give him. Be patient, 
Geissell, as bedts thy name I Thy night spent in the Clock-Tower 
may be long, thy days in Hew^te will be longer still I But why 
talk of patience, with patient Peter Taxioh morag, for the ninth 
time, in a House of game-preservers, the abolition of the Game- 
Laws I Supporting his conmusion on the same old facts and with 
the old array of reasons nine times urged, and not the singer for 
repetition, he pooh-poohed, as idiotically insufficient, increase in 
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stringency of tlie law of trespass, and more legislative insistence on 
the right of property in game. Total Abolition was the only remedy. 

Sir W. Basttelox moved the inexpediency of stirring the subject 
just now. 

Earl Peecy deprecated a movement that, by destroying country 
sports, wonld tend to encourage absenteeism, — 

“ ’Tis game, not work, keeps landlords to their lands." 

Mr, Bead, speaJdng for the farmers, claimed for them the right 
of destroying groimd-game, and thought justice might be done by 
reforming the Gfame Laws, without abolishing them. 

Mr. Beeesposd Hope tnonght pheasant-farming as’much entitled 
to protection as land or sheep-farming. 

Sir W. Haecottet chaffed the “farmers’ friends,” and contrasted 
their speeches in and out of the House. 

Mr. , Eodwell de- 
clared the farmers^ if 
polled, wonldbe agamst 
the abolition of Q-ame 
Laws, while urgent for 
their amendment. 

Sir Bidiex 

considered Game Laws 
a discriminating law of 
trespass, removal of 
which would render 
necessary a more strin- 
gent and unpopular 
trespass-law. At the 
same time, he admitted 
— ^with a large-minded- 
ness that does him cre- 
dit— that the law WAS 
sometimes absurd, and 
mght to_be open to re- 
vision. 

Then there was a 
merry little game over 
Division. SirW.BAEX- 
TELOX wanted to with- 
draw his Amendment, 
but after Patient 
Peeee’s original Mo- 
tion was negatived by 
160 to 8T (e pur si 
muove^ Pietro mio)^ 

Sir IT* Haecouet 
moved to omit the 
“not” from Sir ’W*. 

Baettelot’s assertion 
of inexpediency; and 
the Chancedxoe of 
the Exchequee had 
ffravely to call Ms larky 
boys to order, and get 
Sic "W. Haecouei's 
sportive Motion nega- 
tived by 135 to 115 
before & W. Baet- 
XEXiOx’s could be dis- 
posed of without^, a 
Division. 

All this was stopping 
the way of Mr. Ceoss’s 
very big bit of busi- 
ness, tbe London W ater 
Bill. TMs is really a 

large metropolitan ^ 

measure, and if the 
Session see it through, ' ^ 

whichit will not, in all probability, it not have been wasted— par- 

ticularly if it carry, besides, the Criminal Code a step nearer to con- 
summa^n, 'wMch we fear, is too much to hope for. A Metropolitan 
Water Tcnstis to be created, to take over allSie plants and powers of 
all the London Water Companies — their value to be commuted for 
something like Thirty MiUions of Three-and-HaJf per Cent. Stock, 
paruy in present value, partly in deferred payments, m consideration 
for futile mcrement in value. TMs Water Trust is to be managed 
by a paid Chairman and two Vice-Chairmen, the f rst to be appointed 


wmdj, 


of water for houses, street cleansing, and fire extinction, ‘'with provi- 
sion for constant supply at high pressure. The trust is to come into 
operation next October, and provision is to be made for extinguishing 
the debt in eighty years^ ! Thirty Millions is a hig figure — ^too big 
by a great deal. But tMs a “ great deal.” Possession is nine points 
of the law, and the Water Companies are masters of the field. Itls 
a ease of “Like it, or lump it,” says Mr. Ceoss. If we are to be 
masters of our own water supply, we must pay for it through, the 
nose. The public is grumbling already, and, so far, does not seem 
to like it. Punch wishes Mr. Ceoss well throughUthe task before 
him. He has proved himself a good man of business, and an efficient 
and diligent Home-Secretary thus far. But we fear this Bill is no 
go. And in this last Session, too, so generally foredoomed to Do- 
nothingness ! 

Wednesday,— h, crowded '.House, to do honour to Mr. Gbis- 

sell’s call to the Bar ! 
Clutching the pole he- 
' fore him, that lately 
audacions and defiant 
gentleman, nowas limp 
and fiahby-looking a 
piece of gristle as ever 
did discredit to Ms 
name — ^made the most 
ample (not to say ab- 
ject) submission that 
couldbe put into words, 
and was ordered off in 
charge of the Sergeant- 
at-Arms; while the 
House unanimously 
apeed to the Motion j 
of the Chanceeioe of > 
the ExciijiiQiTJEB, se- 
conded by^ Mr. Foes- 
XEE, consi^ing tMs 
daring defamer and 
defier of the Commons 
to Her Majesty’s Gaol 
of Hewgate, on Mr. 
Speaxees warrant, till 
snch time as it please 
the House to release 
him. This done, the 
House emptied as fast 
as it had fiUed, leav- 
ing Mr, Macaexnet to 
explain to all but 
empty benches Ms Bill 
for shifting the pre- 
sumption in favour of 
TJlster Tenant Right 
from landlord to te- 
nant wMch, for a won- 
der, was agreed to by 
all the Irish Members, 
and not opposed by the 
Government. W^hen 
our Irish^ friends do 
agree, their tmanimity 
is wonderful. At least, 
Mr. Macaexnet is to 
be congratulated. 

Thursday i^Lords), 
— Second Beading of 
Lord Caiens’s Settled 
Estates BUI, under a 
cold - water douche 
from the Marquis of 
Bate, who doesn’t see 





me Board of Wo^, thn mty Commissioners of Sewers, and the 
Mefropohtam Board, with twidyemem^ dected by the Metropolitan 
Bmui^ns, and inhabitants noi^li and south of the Thames, not in- 
cluded in any borough. The oDjeets of the Truet are to be the supply 


why owners as they ought to be should want to sell settled land; and 
sprinklings of warm encouragement from the Marqids of Bipon, 
Ii)rd Caeington, the Earl of MobItET, and other stirring youths, 
who feel the burden of tied-up land, and the blessing of ready money 
instead of unprofitable acres. 

After dashing through a slouffh of questions, the 
House got into Committee of Supply, and ran the votes off the reel, 
till pulled up by Mr. O’Donneil on the vote for the Mdi Constabu- 
lary, against whose services in support of kw in the person of the 
process-server he protested. - <** * • 

Haturally, as maintainers of order and authority, Ihe Qonsfcabulaxy 


Mr. Seaw thought the speeches at recent anti-rent meetings had 
been too great nonsense to justify the presence of a. police force. He 
forgets that the hearers as as Ihe speakers were excited li not 
united Irishmen, 
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of Anti-rent oratory he continned Ms walk. He had not gone far wlien he was stopped 

Jt *1. 1 j £ A. T» -ra ^ t j/i ^ n* . _ _ 


Mr. 0 Dojf2rEiJ.’s opposition was howled over hy 172 to 30. from the bottle direct ! “ A performance with, an explosive projec- 

Mr. Shaw is showing himself far too sensible for Enler of the the ! ” he exclaimed. And buyer and seller were both gnickly 
Home-Enlers. conveyed to the lock-up. 

Friday {Lords),-^ljQTd Emlt on Irish Distress, with complaints of . P? resnming IMs ofaoid rounds, he suddenly found Itself in a 
neglect of duty by some Irish Boards of Cfuardi^s. a number of voimg men were en^ged m savagely 

The Duke of Eichkond promised to look into it. fa(yking about a globe of leather. Hallo ! What s all this ? 

(Commons,)— A squabble over the exclusion of reporters from he^d^^ded,^stemy. 
executions in prisons. Mr. Bright lost his temper with Mr. Cross, + ^ pa^d for a moment 

and all "hbA blo*-Tin£WS tmi: dTATon Ity+a ixrrftTK»la oTid to Tub a Moken shin. We are only going to get a goal.” 


executions in prisons. Mr. Bright lost Ms temper with Mr. Cross, 
and all the big- wigs got drawn into the wrangle, and reprimanded 
each other. 


db a broken sMn. ‘ We are only going to get a goal.” 

You mean a gaol ! ” returned the official with grim humour. 


hfr. Cro^ nrotfisfcs asrainst fipTifiaHmial TAnnTfiTii? Af And he returned to the cells with a fresh batch of prisoners. 

And so W aiS of S. STprovision bf maSe to satiimg tie the Mayor and the CoustabM were once more to- 

puWio that the last doom of the law has been dealt, whethir hy 7?? reoeiwg: the rewrt of the latter. The 

nGwsnanAT TpnArf.. nr n+.hAr'onHA *iTid 1 a+. Tia Tiava r\n TtA-ndatw-no- +rk Boliceman had xeached the last page of his list. 


ATHLETICS IN PROFUNDIS! 

(From a Story of the Future^ with Mr, Punches Compliments to 
Ginx^s Bahy,) 


newspaper report, or otherwise, and let us have no pandering to the u 

rile human appetite to horrors. u ^ asked Ms Wor^p. 

Sir WiLRBin moved Ms Local Option Eesolution. There were the twenty-two cricketers. I thought I ’d 

The House, seeing in the Local (Mtion Eesolution a shoeing-hom umpires and^orers. ^ i. * i j 

for^ the Permissive BiU, after a d UussioE not tmworthyS the were oeitaMy aiders 

serionaness of the snhjeet, in 'which Lord HAiexorexoir, Messrs. . . 

GnAnsTOira, Leathar, Bktght, Mnim, WmmEHOOTB, ionwraj., ‘Then, yonr Worskp, I fonnd a yosn* man rowm? in a boat, 
Botweb, Clabeb, and Ofioss took part, n^tived the Ewolntion by ?“^x ^ 1®®®* ^ ^®®* ^®®P» I ran li™ 

248 to 134. Mnoh as Punch hates intemperance, he fe^ that the n ’-x • i-x i, • i-x t. t. j at. low 

House has done wisely in deferring legialatian on the snhjeet. ftmte ngh^he might have heen^oTOed . .^yone^e. 

^ ^ •' _ Yes, your WorsMp,Jsome young chaps bird-nesting on the bough 

of a tree, three yards from the ground. And then there were a 

couple of dancing-girls on stilts. Then, there were some labourers 
ATHLETICS IN PROFUNDIS I goingupa ladder to the top of a house. After that, I called to a 

(JVom « of the P««oVs to him 

^ arrested on Ms descent I” exclaim^ the Mayor. “Shameful! 
Mayor and Con- shameful!” 

I stable of Slocum- “ And then I ordered the divers working in the river on the wreck 

on-the - Ooze were of that ’ere lighter to come out. And they have. They are drying 
J flabbergasted. The orders themselves in front of the station-house fire. And I arrested a young 

had come direct from the girl who was climbing a MU at a trot. And the back-yard is full 
Home-Office, and there oi bicycles. And 1 have got a whole crew of sailors in the pound. I 
was but one thing to do— seized them as they were domg something or other to a lot of sails 
to obey them. . ever so Mgh up on a mast of a sMp in the barbour. And, please 

“ Yery weU, your Wor- your Worship, that ’s aU.” 
sMp,” said the Constable, “I see— a grand total of two hundred and forty prisoners— eh, 
w ^Bn receiring Ms final Constable?” 

instructions, “ you wiU “ Bight you are, your WorsMp ; and as welbadn’t accommodation 
jBeB hear by the shouts of the to all of them, I have put half in the Town Hall, and what was over 

people— who ain’t acous- in the Yestry.” 

tomed to this sort of thing, “ Yerjr inconvenient I But I suppose it can’t be helped. And, 
\ ^ mind you— that I have now, while I go to explain matters to the Yiear, mind you keep 

\ ^ done my duty.” your eyes open for dangerous occupations and amusements.” 

. ,N\^faga=ssaB ^ wB With tMs the Policeman With this the officials separated. 

\ ri wBy departed, to he hurriedly “ I hope Mr. Jeneens will be satisfied! ” said the Mayor to him- 

iRSlllljB called back by the CMef self ; and then he ^ded more brightly, “one thing is certain, the 

1 u \\\ Magistrate of Slocum. new Act rendering it penal for anybody to do anything dangerous 

I « 1 “ Deave your stafl here, will give the authorities lots of work ! ” 

Worsl^ _ 

I L- l^^^x fall dn^.and hurt yonr- . -UH-CLASSIOAL COHSTEUES. 

rlv You should Dear Punch, 

_ The Governor always says I’m to make [my classics useful, 
^on’tl? Look here. What but Obstruetiou was Yirgil thinking ; 
.^-f=====7^llLi^^ grand-matemal of when he wondered- i 

fJnftTdinn n-f +Tia “ Quid tantum Oceano properent se tingere Soles 

mi 1 l^^ly coS- Hibenii,velqmetax&moranoctibusobstet.» 

^ ^ |n[ 8 f superior’s Angliee—'^ Why are the sons of Hibernia in such a hurry to show 

Truest, and finally made themselves at sea, or why all tMs obstruction in our late sittings ? ” 
his exit. And here, from Horace, is a crumb of comfort for Channel pas- i 

. . “Can’t allow that!” sengera— j 

he exclaimed, as he noticed a maid-servant cleaning the window of “ Hon si male nimc^t olbn 

the second-floor back of the Police-^tion. “PoinT, come down Sic eris.”— II. x. 


he exclaimed, as he noticed a maid-servant cleaning the window of 
the second-floor back of the Police-^tion. “Poijqt, come down 
at once I You might tumble further than six feet ! How no im- 
perence— see clause six in the new Act ! ’ ’ 


“If ill this passage, that ’s no reason you should be sick next.” 

Tuw semper^ 

Animostjs Lstfans. 

OUR SIGNS OF SEEING. 

(Ybi the ^^Zocksley HaU^* ones,) 


about to take a back over a youth of considerablv mreater stature 

than himself. " Sfe®, yon ymmi' meal I What do^n mean hy spbirg. 

endangering yoxtr piedons life— taking a jump hTr. that P ” C-Wo* the “ Loehiey Matt ” mo.) 

* game at leap-frog I” whimpered the Lt the Spria^ the fierce Horili-Easter strikes a chill in many abreast; 

“Leapfrog! Ifs misdemeanonrl” And having, mth yard- 
nxl^ measured the height of the hrunan obstacle over wMon the 
dehnquent was about to project Mmsdf, the coni^ble conveyed both 
his culprits to the Station-House. j 


pimg a young man’s bosom finds relief in mustard plaster ! 


Come, that’s a good beginning, at any rate I ” he muemured as 


The ARTrETciAx Proditction of Diamonds.— A bortive. 
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DISTINGUISHED AMATEURS. — 2. THE ART-CRITIC. 

FrigsTyy {conUmjplcUing his friend MaudUs last Fidure). ‘*Thb head o» Alexis^ is distinotlt diyine ! Nor can J, in the whole 
RANGE OF Ancient, MediAvai., oe Modern Art, recall anything quite sd. fair and precious ; unless it be, perhaps, the 
Head of that- supremest Masterpiece of Greek ’ Sculptohah, the ILYSSXJS, whereof indeed, in a certain gracious MoDel- 
LiNO of the lotelt Neck, and in the subtly delectable Ccryes of the Cheek and Chin, it faintly, yet most exquisitely, 

REMINDS mb!” 

0/iorus of Fair Mthusiasts {loTio sHll UUsve in Prigsly), ** Oh, yes— yes* !— of course 1— the ILYSSXJS ! !— in the Elgin Marbles, 
YOU KNOW ! I ! Eow TRUE/ / / / ” 

Always ready to Learn, and deeply impressed by the extent of Priqsby’s information, our Gallant Friend the 
Colonel takes an early opportunity of visiting the Bar pish Museum, in order to study the Head and Heck of 


MOLTKE OE MICHAEL. 

It may seem difficult to pick 
a hole in the dignified, sen- 
sible, and splendidly short 
speech delivered on ,the Army 
Bill hy Count Yon Moltke to 
the German Parliament. But 
have we not a weak point 
here : — 

**Ha8 the German Michael 
ever drawn hie sword except to 
protect his skin.'* 

In invading Denmark did 
the Carman Michael draw 
his sword to .protect his own 
ski^ or stMp odSE his neigh- 
bour’s? 

Was nbt the Danish side 
dearly the side of Mtchart. 
in that business, and the 
German as mamfes% . the 
other side ? Did not Yictpry 
attend the big hatti^ons, find 
was not Miceulel the van- 
qnished ? 

Nevertheless, on the whole, 
Cotint Molike’s speech heats 
anything that has ever been 
heazd in the Parliament of 
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the United Kingdom since the 
Duke of Wellington. What 
a blessing it would be if 
every Member would imitate 
the ^eat German stratenst in 
brevity. Then we should have 
a House of Commons of which 
it would not be true to say 
that all the principal speech- 
makers are more or less 
Obstnictiyes. 


'\|t ' Our Representative. 

J 'A KINDLY and learned Critic 

m I . was tryu^ to’ account for the 
I I failure of a certain Comedy. 
lUil-. “ It was a matter of opinion,” 
[|1~ he said. “ Some liked it, some 
didn’t. Laudatur ab 
“ interrupted Our 

Eepresentative, ^*then that 
hiss must have been horribly 
ironical.” 

The subject dropped. 


THE ILYSST7SI 


The Sharpest of Sharp Practice.— That of the Oxford and Cambridge 
Ctows for the University Boat-Race, 


Thoroughly Practical.—. 
The real elevation of the Drama 
at the Haymarket Putting 
the Pit into the Gallery. 
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First Person of Quality, 

Touk Ghrace, we have important informatioii — 
Siag hey, the silly Liberal that yon are I — 
About a certain intimate relation 
Between the artM Afghan and the Czab, 

Sing hey, the artfnl Afghan, 

The crafty, treacherous Afghan, 

The sneaking, dangerons Afghfux and the Czar ! 

Second Person of Quality, 

My Lord, in yonr romantic vein you’re speaking-^ 
Sing hey, the wily Hebrew that you are ! — 

We don’t believe there ’s any kind of sneaking 
Between the virtuous Afghan and the Ozae. 

Sing hey, the virtuous Afghan, 

The well-intentioned Afghan, 

The harmless, truthful Afghan and the Czae ! 

First Person of Quality, 

Your Grace has not a spark of patriot feeling — 
Sing hey, the factious Eadieal you are !— 

Or you’d Mow we cannot letters be revealing, 
That touch a frigidly Potentate, the Czae. 

{Con expressions^ 


Our best of foreign relatives, the Czae I 

Second Person of Quality {confurta). 

My Lord, we give you fair and timely waming- 
Sing hey, the Tory criminal you are !— 

We ’ll talk to the Electors, one fine morning, 
About the iH-used Afghan and the Czae. 
{Lagrimando,) 

About the ilL-us^d Afghan, 

The much maligned Afghan, 

The loyal faithful Af ghan aud the Czae ! 


THE WEOHG MAH IH THE WROHG PLACE. 

“Hbvee give your reasons,” was a wise diplomatist’s advice. 
The Dean of Westminstee would have done well to bear this in 
mind before he gave his reasons for dedining to grant the prayer of 
Mr, Fobdham’s petition agamst the erection in the Abbey of the 
monument to the Pbiece 

It is &st time we have seen Dean Siaelet fignrm^ in a mess 
— a military mess, too, and the figure he cuts is not edifmng, parti- 


mistake. TiU we see the Prince Imperial’s statue in our Hational 
Yalhalla, we will not believe that Dean Stanlet is not intelligent 
enough to see that he has misread public feeling, and courageous 
enough to own it. 

WAIFS FROM THE WATER-BUTT, 

To-dafs Jimil, 

** Companies 'which hare only pecuniary gam for their object, may continue 
to provide a commodity so polluted by organic matter as to be unfit for drink- 
ing or cooking.” — Tifnes, 

Is that the Analytical Chemist in the cistern ? 

Why does this coffee taste of gasworks ? 

Ah I Here comes the Doctor -with the antidotes I 

I would prefer the soup without the Bacteria, 

Why does the Water Company evade the provisions of the 
Poisonous Drugs Act ? 

I am afraid Qie Teetotaller will not get through the night. 

It is extremely expensive to feed the pig on ApoUinans, 

I never saw^the gold-fish look so iU. 

This i>aper is a summons for the water-rate. 

The symptoms you describe axe of a distinctively typhoid cha- 
racter. 

You may show in the Coroner. 

To-morrow’s, 

“But the Water Tmst will fail signally to realise expectations if it does 
not make a great change for the better. The ratepayers will demand at its 
hands puw water for household purooses, and a supply abundant enough for 
all the exigences of the largest city m the world,” — Times, j 

This is the best cascade on the terrace. 

I have sent the whole of the champagne to the Lunatic Asylum. 

Is that the Soda-Water Manufacturer in the Bankruptcy Court ? 

Why does the filter-maker jump off Waterloo Bridge ? 

I never saw the Teetotaller in better condition. 

The Duke’s Wedding-breakfast must have been a great success — 
with such a pump ! 

It is quite pleasant to see the death-rate steady at IS *04 per 1000. 

What do you say to seven warm baths a week r 

Ah ! here is the good old Water-Rate Collector. Heaven bless him ! 


to the Dean by the niece of Thohas Caeutle, who has i^ozmed 
the Dean that ime appended, at her uncle’s regu^, her uncle’s rig- 
nature to Mr. Fobdham’s petition, on which the Dean, xcduckily, 
fastened as a forgery. He may rely it. imt oidy that Thohas 
Caeltlb’s signature was g^nmne, hut that 'the five thousand names 
whi<^ accompanied it, and which he injudiciously attempted to dii^ 
cre^t, represent the common sense and right Englim feeling of the vast 
majority of those whom the Dean is accustomed to respect, and who 
are accustomed to respect the Dean, It is never too late to mend-— a 


A HOBLE OFFER. 


See, —I am informed that Dr. Richaedsoit is still at a loss 
in what way to utilise the iuvaluable oolleotiou of old wines 
left in his trust, for scientific purposes, by the late Sir Waxtee 
Teevbltajt. jSurriy, there need be no <n£S.onlty in finding men of 
science able and willing to make the necessary experiments to solve 
an the really interesting questions on which liAt is likely to be 
thrown from the WaUington cellar. Should the fiduciary of this 
embarrassing trust be really as anxious to discharge it as he is re- 
ported to be, he may readily hear of gentiemen -wining to make all 
needful sacrifices tohelp him. In our University Clubs and Cathedral 
closes, our Rectories and our Common Booms, such devoted votaries 
of science still abound. They should he sought out, and, under proper 
scientific supervision, should be invited to undertake the experi- 
mental testing of, say, a dozen or so apiece of these curious old 
alcoholic and vinous compounds. Dr. Rtchamsoe’ wo-old then he in 
a position, by com;^arison and careful diagnosis of the different testing 
processes and their results, to judge of the effects of the alcoholio 
poison in these interesting examples. Pending this praoticfad tost, 
many of our cloth still clmg to the antiquated notion, that it is in 
the abnse rather than in the use of wine that the alcohoHc poison- 
germs are to be sought. j jemaia, Sir, yours obediently, 

A COTOTET BeCTOE 
(Old^ high^ and dry), 

P.S.— ‘I feel hound to prove the sincerity of my self-devotion by 
volunteering to begin myself on a dozen of the oldest Trevelyan 
port ; and merefore enclose my card for Dr. Richaepson’s informa- 
tion—** Rev. Baepoleh Bibbeb, Soakum-in-the-Clay, Dampshire.” 


A Nursery Bbyme for the Time. 

ScEOT!— -4 Foundry, Stacks of Scrap Iron in background. The Cylinders 
and Girders for a great Yiaduct are being taken from their moulds^ to 
have “ lugs ” bismt on, JEnter Smasher & Crasher,; Contractors, 
They sing. 

Air— “P tf# a Cake^ Pat a Cake, Faher^s Kan I 
Ptjttt crack, putty crack, Moulder’s man, 

Paint on the bolt-heads as neat as you can ; 

Bum on a “ lug ” or two, mark it vrith “ Pay,”* 

And so build a bridge cheap that ’s bound to give way. 
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Pabhebs COI7ID Lite then. 

Valm of Froduce : — Oats, 17 <. td, per q[r. j Barley, 235. ^d, per qr, ; 
Wheat, 135. 63 ?. per bag; Cheese, 425. ^d, percwt. 


Fabmebs can’t Live kow. 

Value oj Produce : — Oats, 265. per q^r. ; Barley, 45?. per qr. ; Wheat, 
245. per bag ; Cheese, 8O5. per cwt. 


“THEY ORDEE THESE THIHOS BETTER IH FRAlSrCE.” 

Jjsc Paris M. Bbissox has been making a model speech on re-election 
as President of the Budget Committee. He had some delectable 
lonhons to offer to the French Chamber and the French Hation. 

Listen, Mr. Johk Bttbi ! 

Taxes to the amount of 110,000,000 francs remitted during the 
last four years. 

Boluses, nevertheless, accruing to the tune of 245,000,000 francs. 

Liberal portions of these surpluses devoted to such homely, useful, 
and paoiffc purposes as country roads, sohool buildings, postal and 
telegraphic reforms. 

110,000,000 franos stiU to he appropriated. Fortunate France ! 

There was a time when, on this side of the Channel, similar agree- 
able statements could he published, year after year, by an English 
Finance Minister to the English Parliament and people. 

When will such a happy time return? Hot, we suspect, this 
Easter. 

It is Lent, so perhaps this comparison between England and 
France, though mortifymg, may not be unseasonable, nor, let ns 
hope, unprofftahle. The longestyotir maigre must have an end. 


A TRUE BILL. 

“ Rioblt you are, Bill I ” — or, we should say, Dr. William 
Howabu Russell, when you say in your piece Justificative of 
Monday, March 1 


to the Civil Pow^, and to insiat on being put in. prison.** 

Wlien the British soldier degrades himself to the level of a 
cowardly gamier and a wife-beater, he should be treated by 
mmtary auwority as one of Que^ Bess’s own recalcitrant 
Blimps would have been treated by that excellent woman, “un- 
frocked” — or to apply it in a milititry sense, “un-uniformed” — 


and then delivered over to the tender mercies of the Cat. Flogging 
is abolished, as the rule, in the Army, but it should he restored 
for exceptional oases, or the soldiers who have subjected hapless 
civilians, male and female, to gross brutality, should be drummed- 
out and at once delivered over to the civil power for a dose of the 
Oat-’o-nine-tails— jjowr encourager Us aufres. 

Bad men hriug discredit on any system, civil or religious, to which 
they may belong ; but that system should have it in its power to 
bring them out and deal with them summarily and — sufficiently. 
The Daily Telegraphy of course, backs its own Bill ; and so the 
gallant General maybe considered as still labouring under an attack 


LADIES IN DIFFICULTIES. 

We often hear Materfamdlias complaining that good servants are 
not to he had. Ho wonder desperate Mammas in quest of a treasure 
in the nursery have grown so humble that they are glad to come 
down ev^ to the Upper Ten ! Here is a case of abject humility from 
the advertising columns of the D. T. .* — 

W ANTED, in a Gentleman’s Family, a Superior Person as UPPER- 
HX7KSE. Must be a good Needlewoman, able to cut out and make 
children’s clothes. A Lady not objected tOy providing she does not object to 
carry m Jn/iwi^.^Address, &c. 

Poor Lady 1— the advertiser, we mean— not the “ Superior Person.” 
And here is another case (picked out of the same widely-spread 
channel for wants), in which the poor advertiser is aotuallj reduced 
to seek a Nursemaid among the very abject class in which gover- 
nesses are usually looked for I 

N ursemaid wanted, about is, for Two children, six.and-a.half 

and four. Thoroughly domestioated, useful at her needle, and to teach 
piano.— Address Streep Grosyenor Square. 

Can any thing show real distress more strikiiigly than this ! Close 
to Grosvenor Square, too I 
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PROPOSED EPITAPH FOR THE 
PRESENT PARLIAMENT* 

BT SIB W. LAWSOjr. 

(Jprppos of Mr. Crosses Water 

HicBTg Reposes 
a 

Parlisment 

Of CoBservatiye TasteF^ 
which, 

BRED npon BEER, 
Endeayoured to support its 
Constitution 
by an appeal to 
British Spirit 
and 

Impebiai. Measures, 
and 

in its Seventh Year 
took to 
WATER, 
and 
Died ! 


Caput Apri defero, 

Beddens Ijaudes Domino P’ 

The St* Grothard Tunnel is com- 
pleted I Let the bore of Mont Cenis 
hide its diminished hole I The bore 
of St. Gothard is admitted to be the 
bi^est bore in the world, and it 
unites several great connbries ! The 
Alps could not resist it. Only let 
yonr bore be ;big enough, and what 
can stand against its penetrative 
power? Yes, the St. Gofiiard Tun- 
nel is the Apex Aprorum — the Bore’s 
Head par ea:ccfllencc— the crown and 
climax of that most widely extended 
and most formidable of zoological 
ffenertty the genus Aper I 


xe YOU WOULD BE SO oblightg. 

“■Weather Authorities prophesy that 
the commg Spiing mil he nmd, and not 
eharaoterim by the pariodic gales vre are 
at present experienoing.*’ 

Akebicabt papers, please copy* 



THE ALPS IN AN UPROAR. 

The great European chain of mountains, of whose links one of the 
largest is Mount St. Gothard, hecomes, during a thunderstorm, 
according to Lord Biron, endowed with the power of speech. 
Teste poeid : — 

“ Far along, 

From peak to peak, the rattling crags among, 

Leaps the live thunder ! Not from one lone cloud. 

But every mountain now hath found a tongue. 

And Jura answers, through her misty shroud. 

Back to the joyous Alps, who call to her aloud I 

What the Alps on this occasion told Jura, and what was the 
reply made by Jura to the Alps, the witness to this conversation 
between them has left unrecorded. However, if, as he tells us, the 
Alps can talk, we may be quite sure that some of them must have 
had something to say on the opening last week of the St. Gothard 
Tunnd ; that heing the second eye which engineering skill has 
drilled through, an Alpine aiguiUe. This second triumph of human 
ingenuity and enterprise over the natural forces of refractory rocks 
was more than enough to make the Alps cry out. Of course, with 
one accord, they / exclaimed, “Bored amni But what of that, 
when the thoroughf so enormous a bore to us, is an advantage 
of prox>ortional magnitude to Europe and the world ? Huzza for 
the tunnel of Mont St. Gothard I Huzza for the tunnel of Mont 
Cenis ! ” 

The giant mountains then gave three cheers for Mont St. Gothard 
and three for Mont Cenis, with one cheer more; iii which Mont Cenis 
and Mont St. Gothard heartily joined. 


Sobs roe the Czae.— USJsre Loris. 


PUTTING IT THE OTHER WAY. 

Touceiho the extradition of a certain fugitive, demanded by the 
Russian Government on the char^ of having fired the mine intended 
to blow up the Czae on the Moscow Railway, that great modem 
“ Master of the Sentences, YictoeHugo, has published an app^l 
to the Government of France in the following compendium of concise 
propositions : — 

“You are an honest Grovernment. You cannot give up this man. You ' 
oannot ; the law is 'between you and him. And above the law there is right. 
Despotism and NihiLism are two monstrous aspects of the same fact, which is 
a political fact. Extraditloa laws stand stiU before political facts. Those 
laws all nations observe ; France will observe them. You will not give up 
tills man/' 

To this obtestation the authorities invoked might with more force 
reply — “Yes, we are an honest Government. We cannot refuse 
to give up this man. The law is behind us, not before bim. 
Above the law there is justice. Murder md treason may be two 
distinct aspects, political and social, of the same crime. The political 
crime does not cancel the social. Extradition laws take cognizance 
of social criines. Those laws all nations ought to respect. France 
will respect them. We certainly shall surrender this runaway, on 
sufficient primd facie evidence of his criminality.” 

“Sic Itur ad Astra.” 

The two following paragraphs may be read in the same number 
of the Guardian : — 

“St Petersbnig.— Clergymen of “Wanted, an Assmtant-Chaplam 
firrngn faiths have received threaten- for St. Petersburg. Apply to, &c.” 
ing Dotioes, warning them that their 
churches will be blown up.” 
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LOCAL OPTION. 

Ca/ptaim, of Ulx^d^ Steamer (to StoJeer, as they sighted their Port), “ SriloK awbb, 
Donal’, SLA.OK awbe” — (Tie was interested in the Liguors sold ) — they 'be 
DEEBTOKEH HATTED YEHOO I I ” 


SMELLIKe A EAT. 



And not, like some old friends, tlie Slaye of Party. 
‘Well, Jones, a man "by conscience dxiyen "to part 
Prom long-loTed ranks, wiU feel some pangs of heart, 
Eor, ass-Eke, lift his heels against old masters, 

Or bray forth triumph at. his friends’ disasters. 

Ton pose as patriot-martyr, my good Jones ! 

A patriot voice is tested hy its tones, 

As trees by frnits ; yonr tones are sonr, thrasonic, 
And spiced "with spite, invective’s finest tonic. 

Ton love the old cause yet ? . Well, truth to tell. 


. delight in kicking ! 

A soldier who from the old ranks falls out 
Will scarcely at his comrade’s blunders shout ; 

A rat, who leaves a ship that’s sprung a-leak, 
Jfay, when he thinks her sinking, raise a sgueak 
Of selfish rat-rejoicing. Comes the question — 


patriotic grace to— Patting I 


‘CUM geano salis.’' 


We hear that the divine Sarah has obtained per- 
mission from the Worshipful Company of Salters to mace 
their Motto over the door of her &hibition in liay 
next — Sal sa^it omnia Anglice — ** Sarah brings 
taste to everything.” 

A MIGHTY MAZE, BUT NOT WITHOUT A PXAN.” 

Thebe is one line in Wordsworth’s poem, The 
Tables Turned, which the Poet would never have 
written could he have foreseen the constant growth of 
the South Kensington Museum — 

“ Enough of Science and of Art.” 


The Kew Dean.— The Prime Minister has made an 
excellent “nse” of Sarum— Uiose members of the 
High Church party who feel Eyled at the appointment. 


A CIJEACY OJSr CASTOES. 
Here, from the columns of the Fields a more i 


JiERB, rrom the columns or the a more appropriate channel 
than the Guardian^ the Fecord^ or any of the more exclusive clerical 
organs, is what may be fairly called a sporting offer ” for a curate, 
wHoh ought* to atoaot a rush of applicants. We have seldom seen 
the recommendatiohs of a curacy to a young man of high tendencies, 
ecdesaastioal and social, more temp&igly and tellingly piled up 
than they are in this model advertisement: — 

W ANTED, a Gen tleman, an earnest-minded Churchman of expe- 
rience, as CUEATE for the Parish Church of , Cheshire. DaSly 

matins, weekly celebration, eastward position ; salubrious cHmAte, pretty 
neighbourhood, good society. Last three Curates left for preferment within 
^ ^ast two years. Liberal stipend offered.— Address “ The J^ctor,” ^ 

W^ may the site of this curate’s paradise be Cheshire. Such a 
berth is indeed, in every sense, “ the ” 


UNPAEtOCHIAL PAETIES. 

Mb, Punch, ^Oner’d Sir, — As a stamch Conservative, pleeze alow 
me for a moment to Call your Attention to the mistake of a word 
scnne of the Horgans of the Conservative Press is in the Ahit of 
aplym to the PolLyties of them Adwanoed libberals as goes .in for 
Nomnterwention with Poring Afares and Peede at enny /Price. 
They calls em. lhat name in the Sence of a opperoherous Ixpression, 
wher^ it teewly sinnifies the werry Ighest possibd EispeetabilLty. 
Mea nin to stigmatize and not recommend the Yews and Conduct of 


them Dnengfish and tjnpateriotio indiwi( 
a callin of ’en *‘PoroohiaL’^, Sir, in the 
Dixxma^ I beseach you torembnsterate wit 
but dreduul Hiterit Scrybes agm, the orrible 
ih^ igtimaiHy makes of a 
mmded Party*as the most _ 

Hole of the Abuv YoUume. 


they’re continiallj 



the coverlead 


of au enonymous Co-Eespondent, I remane, Onnerd Sir, yure ever 
faithful!, dutyfull, and obegent tJmble Servent, boath poroobially 
and pussonally, 


Bumbli:. 

P.S.— I allways considerd “Poroehial” and “Conservative” as 
I ’ve card a Soollard caE ’em Conwertible Tuims, But peraps our 
Frends meens it for Sattixe. 


manners, appcar- 


Wanted a Phoenix. 

This appears in the D. T, 

■pEQTTIRED, a LADY IN WAITINC, of ^ 

Ai ance, and address, for an invalid gentleman. She must be strong, 
active, rather tall, a good, walker, amiable, and accomplished, music and 
sinmg. One accustomed to rise early. A greed for salary not desirable. — 
Address, &c. 

Pleasini 
goodheig] 



be* snoh a paragon, she can hardly be “in waiting for ah invalid 
Hentleman f” She must have been snapped up by a healthy Gentle- 
man as a wife of ten thousand long ago. 


lOCAL OPTION. 

{As dedueedfrom Sir Wilfrid's Meeting at OambridgOf) 

Leaving the Guildhall, or having one’s head punched by irate 
Publicans and rowdy Gownsmen, 

AN EXAMPLE OE CONTEMPT. 

Tbdb! House of Commons has taught Mr. Gbbssell that it is not to 
be trified with.^ May the anti-obstructive Eesolution of the House 
teadi Obstructive Insh Gentlemen the same lesson. 


. stampea and directed ' 


r/ar CSMMdtdimt, M na ecus can ^Isse be returned unlett aeeempanied hy m 
ekeuMbeltspt, 
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ADOLPHUS ON THE BOAT-RACE* 

[The Oxford and Cambridge Boat-Bace mil be rowed at 7.50 a.m. this year !] 

f rfl If ^Was a^rat,^or 

I 1 1 Jl llil f Ie I’ ^ mon^ all oyer honsel 

} intuM b Ih B HH K 1 PVaps was a dweam. There a 

* f ||| J ^eam oOght comes throngh. the 




a Aw— m’m, oh yaw I— oonfotmded 

hw!— it cajrt he time for get- 

Tap, tap, tap! Eh’? What’s that 
you say? It ’s six o’clock. Well, 
what o’ that? 

Six ’dloek—aw right! Jus’ so. 
Go^Bigh t^^J^ js time you were 

Eoosto’ ^^rly makes ht^ e^ly. Fine 

Bang, * hang, hang, hong! Again? I 
fnr hang! Just when a fellah’s I 

snoozin’ off ! i 

This is too had ! No sleep I We had— eh ? What the doose the matter now P 
Down the Eiver ? Makes one shiver just to think of cruisin’ off 
late at night. You must he tight, or mad as any hatter now 1 

Drum, drum! Oh lor! You’ll smash that door! You seem to mean your 
knocks for ’t, man ! 

What ? Early purls and jolly girls ? Oh yaas, an’ nice dishevelled beaux. 

[ Gurr ! You may shout. I wonH turn out, for Camhridge or for Oxford man I 

Don’ care a rap ! Goo’ night, ol’ chap I Come to hreakfas’— devilled ho 

{Left snoring, 

HUffTS FOE A NEW AND OEIGINAL DEAMATIC COLLEGE. 

Chapteb X. 

Heads of J^ciure .* — Introduction — Toint — loints — Supposing — JPress — Critics 
^PubUc — JSstahUshed Favourite — Fatal Frror — AuImts — Flare-up — 
Advice — Trich — Carelessness — Fat — Feal Turtle — Fdmund Kean — 
Important — Rims—FngUsh language — Feooration — Expense — Behind — 
Before — Tirm xtp—FaremU Announcement, 

Fbotessob David Jauss may he expected to address his class thus : — 

Gents aU— I mean Gentlemen— I eome before you as your own partio 

I should say your own Professor, to lecture on certain particular subjects. 
It’s just tms, you see. I’m free and out-i^oken, I am; there ain’t none of 


go repeatin’^ this in every piece you ever play after- 
wards. ( Winks confidentiaUy and emphatically,) Just 
take it nrom me, as a pal. (Great applause,) It don’t 
want the Wizard of the North to tell you that you can 
do the cleverest trick in the world just once too often, 
and^ that very few tricks bear repeating to the same 
andience. And, don’t make any mistake, it is the same 
andienoe that’ll come to see your second piece, on the 
strength of your success in the first. (A vplause,) 

What does this study of points lead the favourite ! 
Artist to? Why, to carelessness and idleness. No i 
larks, — I mean it. He is spoilt by popniarity. When j 
the i^ular favourite gets a part, what does he do with j 
it ? Why, he looks at it to see where his bits of fat are ! 
(Laughter,) He is at it like a City man with a basin of 
turtle-soup, and goes for the green fat; (Laughter,) 
The green fat is the spoilt favourite’s points. Between 
these points he does nothing^ and leaves the character to 
take care of itself (Cheers,) O’ course the Press and the 
public stiJl praise him, ’cos they only catch the points, 
and probably they come down heavy on the poor devil 
of an Anther for not havin’ given you enough to do— 
though, of course, this wouldn’t be of no manner o’ con- 
sequence to an Actor who says to himself, ‘*If I ain’t 
my usual fakements in this piece, I’ll have ’em in tiie 
next, and pick it up that way.” 

Now that ’s the sort o’ thing I wouldn’t allow, and 
wish to guard you against. That spoiled favourite 
Actor ain’t an Artist — ^not he ’s not in it ; he’s only 

a performin’ dog — doosid clever performer, maybe — 
who ’s learnt a lot ’o tricks, and don’t get his grub till 
he ’s done ’em. ( Great and enthusiastic applause,) 

Now, for goodness sake, don’t any of you Gents— I 
mean Gentlemen, drop ^ into this error. If you do, 
theuj bless you, after a time you won’t be in it. Yon *11 
be little Jack iu the oext— (laughter) — and left there. 
The great Edmoti) Keabt— I mean the Actor that we ’ve 
heard spoken of as the great Edmund EjeABT— I ’ve read 
of him that he tried the sentimental trick once too 


right,” “no deception, no spring, or false bottom,” “no kid about it,” and 
so forth. (^^ Hear I hearP*) I said. Gents— I mean Gentlemen— that I was 
bomiu’ straight to the point. Point” wiU be my first subject in this 
lecture. Most Actors think they ought to study points just like a chap on 
a railway line. Don’t make any bloomin’ error, there ain’t a bigger mistake 
made by a “ Pro,” — I mean a Professional, — than this very identicS one about 
“l>oints.” Take this hit of advice, not as from a Professor sort o’ chap, but 
from your own particular pal— I mean quite iu a friendly way. (Applat^e,) 
Supposin’, Gtentlemeiij as any one of you was already in the profession, and 
had made your mark in one part ; supposing that thereupon the Piress— good 
fellows, perhaps, hnt not to be kootoo’d to on any account— supposing that the 
Press has praised you up to the flies— as tiiey will do if they once make up thdr 
minds to iti bless you — supposing that they declare there never teas such a 
genius, such an Artist— as yon,— and all on account o’ this one performance 
o’ this one part— then mind yon take the greatest care in future to avoid every 
part resemolmg the one m which you We been so successful, (Applause, The 
jLecturer resumes^ with a corfhdmlial wink at the aimence,) Don’t you go 
having any “ companion picturs” to it done for you. (Shakes Ms head with 
an air of disgmt,) It don’t do. I tell ’ee it don’t do. (Cheers,) 

When you have got a new part which is in every respect different from the 
old ’nn, don’t yon make the mtal error of gettin’ the Author to write it uu 


old ’nn, don’t yon make the mtal error of gettin’ the Author to write it up 
by introducin’ the vei^ Jack Simmily^*^ as the gal said, of the points where 
you’ve made your hits in the first piece. (Applause,) Yon miow what I 


“bust,” but a genuine giMhing-out, broken-voice, staggering, kiook-me-down, 
uttoly heart-l^keiL bnimtesa— and drawn tears from meir eyes, Ihen don’t yon 


as ne came on at me wing lie said to a pal — a iriend 
standing by, “D-mme, Jack, they *ve found me out 
at last!” That’s a pretty strong order, Gents— eh? 
(Applause,) You won’t hear anywhere better advice 
than you ’ve had from me this morning, don’t make 
any error. 

Gaitifimeii, do your very, very utmost to put down 
long runs. They ’re destructive of Dramatic Art. 

Acdfr.'”) I wouldn’t run a piece more than 
thi^ nights at most, if I had a theatre of my own, 
wMoh I should call the St David James’s. One down, 
t’other come on, is my mo^tOi A reg’lar merry-go- 
round o’ variety. An Actor wants a change of dramatic 
diet to keep him fresh, and in good form. (Applause ) 
You can’t be too careful in speakin’ on the stage, whim 
should he the best school of mstruotiou for students of 
the English lingo, — ^real straight for’ard Saxon and no 
parley-vooing. (Applame,) That ’s me, George! 
(Great applause,) 

In your professional career. Gentlemen, let your 
motto be “ give and take.” Playfair. A true dranmtie 
artist, bless you, he ’ll be more pleased to assist, by 
close study and careful performance, tbe general excel- 
lence, and contribute his little quantum to the harmony 
of the evening— I mean, of the entire picture, than he 
will he by Imving his character painted out iu glaring 
colours, v^ch ’ll catch the eye and be good enough for 
the exhibition of his own personal and pecnliar t^ents, 
but which ’E be quite out of tbe picture, and be a 
regular knock-on-the-head for everybody else engaged 
all round; or, to quote the words of a dramatic high art 
cove^ “It wiH be utterly destructive of what was 
oiiMaJly a well-considered combmatiou.” {Prolonged 
and enthusiastic applause,) Gents all, I ’ve come to the 
end of the chief subjects oi this morning’s Lectuxeu but, 
before retiring gracefully from the scene, 1 should just I 
like to say a word on stage decoration and the front of | 
the house. 

On the stage ^are no expense, either lor salaries, or I 
for furniture, or scenes, or properties. Go it, emphatic- ! 
ally go it. Be lavish rather than penurious. Spare the 
property^ ^oil the scene. Nowadays, in a Comedy 
theatre, it ’s the fashion to do away with the fiddles in 
front. That ’s all very well in its way, hnt that the 
fiddlers are invisible sjionidn’t be an excuse for your 
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ALL IN THE DAY^S WORK. 

«Oh— A— James] Yott oiN take the Dog out foe a Walk.” 
** If you please, Ma.’am, the Dog won’t Follow mb 1 ” 

'‘Then yott must Follow the Dog, James 1” 


THE RIDDLE OF THE SPHINX; 
or, an Enigmodical Care&r^ 

He took 

‘*’A'Leap in tKe Dark” 
beinjf ^ 

DIZZY, 

* is now 

Earl of Beaconsfield 

LUX ET DUX 

Of tke Conservative Party, 
and as a 

“Man of Light and Leading,” 
confident in Lis power 
to keep Ms following m the dark, 
looks forward to 
DISSOLUTION 
to 

Retard the Decomposition of the 
Empire, 

Revive the vigour of the Constitution, 
and secure 

The reattainment of his own Majority ! 


Wood and Water. 

So the stocks of the Water Companies, 
in consequence of the breakdown of their 
intended purchase by Q-ovemment, have 
fallen as far as they rose. Stocks they may 
well be called— for the Companies and the 
Cabinet both have put their feet into ’em. 

Sweet Girl Graduates. 

(See Marian Aldis's Petition,') 

On Cambridge honours, so say some. 

The ladies soon will seize ; 

When “ students unattached” become 
“ Our girls,” and take degrees. 

But when in college laiiks and lore, 

With men these maids are matched, 

I fear though “unattached” before, 

They ’ll soon become attached ! 

The latest Chemical Reaction.— The 
British Government, insoluble in Alcohol 
(Cjt He 0), soluble in water (H2 0), with a 
slight tendency to precipitation. 


having a smaller number and an inferior lot, to make the audience as 
melancholy as a cur dog howling at a barrel-organ. Better put 
your musioianers in front again, in evening togs, ^ite chokers aU 
complete, and no Md about it— I mean, no” gloves necessary, except 
for the Conductor,— than have a tinpot affair that wouldn’t earn 
their livelihood at a second-rate watering-place. Every little 
helps, aa the sayin’ is, hut let every little be a jolly good lot. (Loud 
applause.) ! 

Now for the front of the house. Well, Gentlemen, if some of you 
come to be Managers, what I say is, take the front of your house 
into your own hands, place the refreshment-bar conveniently, but 
out of sight — ^like tne orchestra — and out of hearing. Let “No 
Fees?’ be the absolute rule for the officials, and anyone taking a 
tip must there and then get the sack— I mean, be dismissed. {Ap~ 
plause.) The programmes must be given away free of charge, and 
the amount of civility must not be measured by the amount paid 
for it by your customers. (“ Hear, hear ! ”) 

G^tlemen, when you can work it, — ^I mean, where you may have 
any influence, or where any one of you may he the Boss of the Show 
himself, — ^I advise that guv’nor to have a reg’lar fine picture gallery 


your Gorregios, and your Arpeggios, and your Take-off-the-edggo’s 
— (applause) — your Leonardos, Gamhordos, your Canalettis and 
Can’t-i-lettis, Gazettis, Dcmkeyzetties and Margatejetties (applause), 
and the whole bilin’ of ^enu so that in the “waits,” — not the 
muslGians that keep you awake at Chxtstmas time, but the “waits” 
between the Acts— you know what I mean— wMon should never be 
one second moretban a quarter of anhoxo^— the audience can give 
’^sdyes a gentle refresher in lie eye, wilt a picture or a statue, 
a-ftw having had a B. and S., or what not, at the Bar of the House. 
{ Mear, hear ! ”) Gents, time ’s up,— and % dare say by this you ’ve 


had quite a dose of James’s powder. (Laughter and “Wo, no/'*) 
It ’s near luncheon, and, after talking, 1 shan’t be sorry to take a 
little hit 0 ’ garbage and a shove-in-tbe-moutb,— I mean, a little 
grateful refreshment for the inner man myself. (Cheers,) Gents 
all— I should say Gentlemen Students, here ’s luck I Good morning. 
[Exit the Professor, proceeding from labour to refreshment, 
while the Stttdents, highly pleased, retire to ponder over his 
admirable advice, and on the first opportunity to put it in 
practice. 

BEEE AND -WATER. 

An Election Eclogue. 

INTEBLOCrTORS. 

Bung, a Bold Bacchanalian. Cnoss, an Amateur Aquarius. 

Bun ^ Back you Why, bless your barnacles, dear boy, 

To back the friends of Bacchus is my joy. 

Cross. Thanks, thanks, my Boniface ! I knew you would ; 

But still your stout assurance does me good. 

Nobthcotb was right ; your craft is ancient, glorious ; 

And with your aid we ’re hound to be victorious. 

Btm^. ‘Ah ! I &ould think so. But, I say, look here. 

None 0 ’ yer water-games ! You stick to beer ! 

Twig? 

Cross. Well, ahem. 1 I ’ ve some slight inkling— yes, 

My Water Bill was hardly a success. 

Bung. No botties, my dear boy ! 

Cross. No bottles ? 

Bung. Oh I 

That means no good— slang patter, don’t yer know. 
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Cross, All ! all ! A pretty idiom. 

Bung, Ben ’s a trump ! 

But don^t you go a pottering vith tLe pump. 

No good comes out o* that. 

Cross, Of course I never 

Meant to compel— 

Bung, Of course not. Far too clever I 

A r^lar ’ot potato^ eh ? and so, 

Eayther than drop it, you wind up. J know. ^ 
’Tain’t the fust tune as IV’ater’s caus^ dissolving. 
Cross, I lie your wit. But it was &ct8 involving 
Imperial mterests->at least Ben says so — 

That made us diorten our last Session’s days so. 

You ’ve read Ms manifesto ? 

Bung. Have I ? Bather I 


Oh, don’t he iust know how to froth the lather ? 

Cross. “ Froth I ’’ “ Lather I ” Beally, your facetious trope 
Is idightly too suggestive of soft soap. ^ 

1 do assure you, men of light and leading 

Like— may I say myself ?— and Smith, whose breeding 


Like— may I say mys^ ?— and Smith, whose breeding 
Was buadness-like, would never follow*— no I — 

The lead of a politioal Figaro. 

Bung. Where are you driving ? Figger oh he blowed I 
1 like the style in which Beh diows the road ; 

No knuckle-down in him I Cook o’ the walk 
Is Fogland’s post, says he. Ay, that ’s the talk. 

Bung- to the backbone, game all foes to trounce, 

And let ’em have your wdfi^t to the last ounce 
Straight from the ahoulder. Ass Bslasgo never 
Bit half as hard as Ben, or sparred as clever ; 

And Abe was no bad bruiser, was he ? 

(hross. Veil, 

Mr.— the gentleman of whom you tell— 

Was ? 

Bung. A smart Ikey Fug, though to Jack Bandaix 


He proved to be not dt to hold a caudle. 

But Ben ’s a slommocker ! 

Cross. I— ha !— hum !— just so. 

He is, he is— at least I’m sure I trust so. 

Bung. But what ’s this ’ere about “ Consolidatiug 
Co-operation ” ? Hope ’tain’t nought relating 
To those da^ed Stores ? 

Cross. Oh dear me, no. 

Bung. That ’s right. 

Cut Bads and fads, and on your side we ’ll fight. 

No Local Option nonsense, if you pleaae I 
[I call it Local Hop-shxm I Not bad cheese P) 

No OiABSTONE games with grocers— hang that fellow I 
Bfis werry name makes Vittlers’ gills turn yellow. 

No VnEEm Lawson humbug ! Make a clearance 
Of all the bogus schemes for interference 
With Us I Cl fact, cut Water, stick to Beer, 

And we hold Bungs ’H pull you through, no fear ! 


OTJE EEPRESENTATIYE MAN. 

{At the Court Theatre and the Brines of Wales* s,) 

M-r.. Wilson Babbett, Lessee and Manager of the Court Theatre, 
is to be congratulated on having produced, a really interesting 
Mve-Act Play, The Old Love and the New, written by an American 
dramatist, Mr. Beonson Howabb. Mr. Albeey has * * adapted it for 
I the Eng lish sta^.” Each of tiie first three Acts ends with a telling 
jdramauo situation. The fourth would be wearisome but for the 
admirable aoti^ of Mr. Coghlan, who carries it through trium- 
phantly. The truth seems to be, that the audi^ce ia from first to 
Last, interested in the hero of the Author’s creation, John Stratton^ 
hHLAN’s masterly representation of the character, 
but nev^ sympathises with either the Author’s or Miss Eoselle’s 
lAUan. 
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THE CARDINAL VIRTUES. 

Old Pcmon {who had once dem Curate in the Parish), “ How DO YOir iiiirAQ-B; 
TO GKT ON IK THBSE SAD TlMES» Mb. JoHKSOK ? ” 

Parmer. “ Weli^ Sie, abotjx as bad .As oak bk I Last Yeab we dived 
OK PAITE ; THIS YeAE WB’ss a LIYIK’ IK HOPS ; AKD KEZT YbAE I’E AEEAID 
WE SHADD HATE TO DEPBKD OK ChAEITY ! 1 ” 


HOW TO BECOME A aRAUST OF THE COL- 
LECTIYE WISDOM. 

(Notes for the Use of Brand-New OaTididaies, ly an Mxs^e- 
ri^nced Outsider,) 

Having selected your Boroxij!:li or Couiity by digging 
at any publisbed list of tbe constituencies^ witb a pin 
with yonr eyes shut telegraph yonr resolution to a local 
agent, take a Parliamentary ticket, and start for the 
next train. 

On your way down read Demosthenes, taking care 
to fin your mouth with pebbles before starting, and to 
miss no opportunity of speaking on every platform you 
come to. . . 

Once on the spot buy a new hat. This gives you a 
colourable excuse for going to the poU. The latter is 
generally only to be found by a voyage of discovery, and 
necessitates the employment of a highly-trained crew, 
scientLfi.0 apparatus, an experienced commpider with a 
baUoon, and a considerable amount of lime juice. Leave 
an this to the agent. 

When, however, you have got safely to the poU, bear 
in mind that the return is the difiGlcult point, as Com- 
mander Cheyke will admit. In the meantime try to get 
up the electoral steam, though, ultimately, you will 
probably have to trust to your canvass. With a view to 
this, some resort to ticking. We^ recommend ready 
money. Russia duck is not to be relied^ on. 

How address your constituents. Point out to them 
that you have been standing for the borough several 
hours. Do this signidcantly, and you may perhaps 
induce the best bred among them to ofier you a seat. 
If they do, take it at once, and, mthout further delay, 
putting “M.P.” on your card, insist on the Railway 
Company regarding it as your return ticket, and start 
for town. 

If you arrive after midnight, knock up the Speaker, 
who is bound at aU hours to show you to your seat, call 
for something at the bar for tbe good of the House, 
and, getting me Common^Serjeant to stir little mace 
into it, by way of giving it a flavour, ask him to call 
you a cab. 

Urge privilege when asked for your fare, celebrate 
your return by supping on a three-and-ninepenny lob- 
ster, without division, and then go to bed and toss 
uneasily all night, dreaming that after passing through 
the agonies or Dissolntion^ you are , paying the posi^ 
mortem penalties of corruptioii in the shape of the costs 
of a petition against your return. 


One fault of the piece is the awkward way in which the quarrel 
between the Count do Carofac and Harold Dacre is brought 
about, and the weakness of its motive, which is not in any way 
strengthened by the Aetor's int^retation. The last two Acts, hut 
for Mr. CoGHiAK, would he decidedly dull, Mr. Edmukd I^athes 
is admirably made up as Ze Comte de Carojac ; but whether 
he is carrying out the Author’s (or the Adapter’s) instructions, 
or whether he is evolving a French C!onnt from his own inner 
conBcionsness, it must be a mistake to render ridiculous in the e^es 
of tbe audience so smously important a p^nsonage, and to bring biTn 
down to a level with the exaggerated postuimgs and grotesque 
manuerism of Mr. Anson’s Qeorge Washmgtan Phipps of New 
Tork*^^ma.j your fddow-oounti^eu forgive you, Mr. Beonson 
Howaed !— or is this the Adapters idea ?) — and so make himj as it 
were, a rival of the low comedian. That Mrs, Brown, brightly 
played by Miss Winiered Emeet, should laugh at the Count, is 
right enough, and the audience should laugh at him only when it 
laughs with her. Mr. Edmund Leaihes, however, redeems the 
character by his gallant bearing in the fencing scene, forcibly recaU- 
ing the late Mr. Alfred Wigan as ChMeau^Benaud. It would 
be better for tbe piece if this French Count bore tiuoughout a 
stronger resemblance to his prototype. 

From no point of view can much sympathy be felt for Harold 
Kenyan, as pr^s^ited to us by the Author and Mr. Aethue Dagbe, 
whose sole ment is, thak as an unpolished young EngHshman in mry 
rude healtlu he is a good foil for the French Ooun’t-^nly the French 
Count wields a better foR, with which he punishes our tuunannerly 
fdlow-coxmtomaji too eeverdy for his oontemptihle and cowardly 
oonduct in the drawing-room, — ^and "before dinner too ! 

Mr. J^HUND PErOB, as Mr. Balibage (without his caloulating 
machine), is good; hut w^ M. MontoiXlars, a Parisian Ait-(Mtio, 
and Dr. Beaumarehais, a Srench doctor, should both apeak “BlTtgliah 
as only Englishmen can qceldc ^leir own language, while the weH- 
educated and x>olidbied Ooun^ is distinguished by a most marked 


accent, is as mysterious as the conduct of the entire party of gentle- 
men who suddenly leave the drawing-room for the billiard-room iust 
a quarter of an hour, or so, before dinner ! As a truthful illus- 
tration of English manners, even at an Er^lishman’s private house 
in Paris, it is about as absurd as though M. Saedott were to repre- 
sent Sir Jones in his own mansion in Leicester Square, saying to his 
guests, “ Come—dinuer will not be served for another quarter of an 
hour— let ’s go and have a game of skittles I ” Some better device 
might have struck either the American Author or the English 
Adapter than this for leaving Lilian and Kenyon together, in order 
to lead up to the challenge. 

Charles Westbrook, the conceited, fashionable, vain, weak, selfish, 
frivolous old father, is a well-imagined picture of such a type as 
found a more uowerrnl illustration in the father of Frou-Frou, and 
our old friend, Mr. David Kcsher, plays it admirably, except for 
occasional unnecessary exaggeration. 

But, taking it as a whole, this play cannot fail to interest and 
amuse ; and those who profess a respect for the Actor’j? Art should 
not miss the present opportunity uf studying Mr. Coghlan as John 
Stratton. 

Having advised everyone to see tihe piece at the Court, I most 
strongly recommend all lovers of the Dramatic Art to lose no time 
in seemg Miss Cenevtete Ward in her powerful impersonation of 
St^hanie in Forget-Me-Not. . 

The piece itsdi is far from faultless ; everybody is always telling 
a story to everybody else; and there is a Gorsioan Paul of a 
villainous type, who is peii)etually appearing wh^ he ’s aaqt wanted, 
always hopmg he doesmt intrude, and who, having the to tell, 
finally lets it out by the merest accident. 

The Corsican Paul Pry, called Barratro, and not Fasilo FriulL as 
might have been expected, is played by Mr. FlockUon,' whose make- 
up is simply admirable. 

If the piece has the demerit of commencing with mystihcation^ it 
has the great merit of gradually iuterestang the audience by having 
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S02r miglit easily giye some colour to these p«?sonal remarks mth a little touch 
of white. 

so, haying finished my reyiew, I can only repeat my recommendation of 
^th pieces ; adding, for the eonyenience of intending playgoers, that The Old 
Love and the ILew begins at eight, and jForget-Me-^lNot commences at twenty 
minutes to nine exactly, both hours most sxdtaDle to late diners and 

Tora BEPmESENTAXXY^E* 



BETSY^S BATTLE BLAST. 


j ■ ’ HIGH it's come, and. my 

k 1 1 soul’s up in harms, my 

i j’iff JPl JIJCK ~ f^l®u for I 

^ \ sweetest of 

^ I What a letter he ’s writ to 

^ I \ Mmin Jii ii,Tir the JTuke I Oh, my Best ’s 

M Hi F eompogition’s that fine 

\ H I ^ HlMIII/1 I 1 could fi.op on my knees at 

R ’\M \\ 1 11 Hilf \ il sentence, and drop 

IM ^ I IIHhi ^ 

^Sr^L^HIo o smartest 

jf / youn^^en ain’t a patch 

and^^of met^furs^ gor- 
geously blown. 

“ Consolidate Co-operation ”111 ’Ow lovely, ^ow truly sublime I 
My “ safeguarding the Empire” ain’t nowheres, I fear, though I fancied it 
prime. 

My use of the ha^ective ^lendid ” I flatters myself is uneek, 

But compared with my BEiTJAMnsr’s dickahnn ’ow wain are all yyords, and W 
weak! 

Then his spearit I ! ** Ascendency ”11 Ah I that’s the motter to write on our 


HIGH it’s 


and my 


ri ViiH/i fnnMV^i^i>¥viP isla 


Miss Wabd has thus leapt into public fayour was 
written for Miss Ada CAVEarDisn, who, for some reason 
or other— perhaps the age of the Machiavellian heroine 
—refused it; and the Authors have been most fortunate 
in falling in with Miss GEisnaymyK Wabb, who, should 
she never succeed in any other part— though I cannot 
iDotagiiie anything hut success for her in Lady Macbeth^ 

Constance, or yolmmia—hB& made her mark in this, 
a mark not easily efEaced. 

There are^ however, two decided blots on her perform- 1 
ance— and if they be corrected, the im^rsonation will I 
be as nearly faultless as possible. The mst blot is this 
— and those who have seen the piece will know what I 
mean without entering into details of situation— where, 
expecting a reply from Sir JSoraee, who is sHent, she 
exclaims, ironically, Dumb ! ” and then breaking into 
an artificial laugh— purposely artificial— makes her exit. 

With the monosyllable she “plays to the gallery” for 
the first time in the piece ; ana by over-forcing and pro- 
lon^h^ ^ unnatur^ laugh» she irritates the audience 
and robs the exit of its dramatic point. It is an old 
stage trick, which should he beneath an artist like Miss 
Wabd. 

The second blot occurs in that situation which, as I , . 

^ve already said, risks an anti-dimax. The situation weax i 

is this : — ^The man who would assassinate her, has given Then his sperrit 1 1 ** Ascendency ” 1 1 Ah I that’s the motter to write on our 
his promise not to turn round and look at the woman flag I 

who is about to cross tiie room and make her escape by Thoughtiie traitors who ^d haul down our buntings may ’owl about bunkum 
the door. She is torified for her life, and has to steal and brag. 

away from the curtain at the back to the door in frcmt, Oh me ! with what shamA I now “ t^biTiV of my own unregenerate daySj 
scarcely daring to breathe, but her eyes fixed on the When L us^ to pull Bm<rjT to bits, and poke fun at his words and his ways I 
man of whom she goes in mortal dread. That she should ^ 

stagger under ti& strong physical fear, and that her I remember one leader I wrote, which I own it were sarcy and scurvy, 
limbsl should tremble as makes her way, is all On much sech a ’pistle as this, which I laughed at and timied topsy-turvy. 

natural emoTi«h,aiid most efEectiYejStrfwliea die reacW I^ed it a-iingmg to oh^es(>iiTObbigfeimdfliodoinpn.tade; , 

the door, all hesitation should vanish in the sense of Which I was but a skittish young" thmg, and sweet Benjx were then m the 
relief, in the return of life and hope, auji she should shade. 


londlyon the panels, as If loth to part witn the audiencB, 

at whom she t^es a fond hwk, as cries out, in jLer giugham “ at charge,” and her heyea glaring wrath on the Eus and the Ead, 
an au^ble stage whisper, ^ like a Penthesilea in pattens, she wires into William like mad. 

gradually disappears— very gradually, for there must 

be a couple of yards of satin train left behind her, Hup I hup! for the honour of England. “Integrity!” Tes, that ’s the cry 
which has scarcely dragged ite slow length along before (In course ’tis of empire I mean— nc^ of dealing, for that ’s all my heyc). 
Barratro turns, and Mr. Clavtob’ has said to Miss Ho Disintegration I Fine word, one of Beit’s. Write it big, write it blaok, 
Veentet, “ Wife I ’’—which had far better be omitted— And pin it, a damaging badge, on each bragian Liberal’s back. 

is soffleienfly dangerous to Of oooTseaey’Uooiiro^, aiidprotesttand .purteidattheoliax«fpitoBoofl, 
jeopardise her triumph. Mtaa Genev i e v e Wabd’s last em in wain w<^d i^ey mig^e it off. 

words at the door, adSressed to her old flame, &r Horace, ® 

might well be— “ When she who adores thee has left And though ’tis washed off the next morning, the world wiB ha’ twigged it aiore. 

^ iU train:^ And ^ H^ace, when the ^tekiris inows ’ow to tie a tin-kettle or dishclout to any dog’s tail, 
have disappeared oouH say, by way of t^, ‘ WeU. Xo stir all the street up agen him, and set half the tovm on Ms trail ; 
who adores me has left for the train, and I hope she 11 Hq knows how to make his mud stick, and his dirt and Ms dart^ for to lodge ; 
catch it.” Whereupon, Barratro, the Ctorsican Baul talking about “ light and leading” to fog fools with darkness and dodge. 
Fry, might see a chance for himself, and, exclaiming 

“ Catch it I She shall/ ” might vaniA down the steps “ Let in William the Woodman,” sez he, “ and the dread dual bogey ’ll come, 
at hack. Fiatjusfdtia ! One face means effacesoient abroad, aid ino other defacement at ’ome.” 

By the way. Miss Paxtisom is invariably being spoken St. Ben for Old England ! ’Tis he as the two-headed dragon will slay ; 
of as “ the pale-faced Alice,” and bring told toher very ^ ye patriots rush to the poll, and plump boldly for Dizzt I Hooray 1 1 ! 
healthy face that “ she lacks colour,” when, from fiirst to 

last, she is evidently in the most perfect milkmaldiah . 

health quite egual to Mr. JohmClatxoif, who is the very DuEiiTiTioir nx A SEKions M.P. (not Mr, Dissolution : “A 

type of a robustious sturdy Sir John BvU, Miss Paxti- Betum to your Original Constituents.” 
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HAPPY THOUGHT I LET US ALL HAVE A VOICE IN. THE MATTER. 

' JVbJZ^ J?re<?(Z«r TOTT AMS A Sflbndid Pellow, and no mistake !** 

Prisse Bull. “So woDU). tojt be,- iir Lobd, if tod could only have chosen youb Pa and Ma as oaeeeullt and judiciously 
AS Vbu CHOSE Mine } « ■ * * ' . 


SCENE EEOM AS YOU LIKE IT. 

{At the Imperial Theatre,) 

. , Dbamatis Pehsonje. 


TouCiisioirE cuts and gags) . j 
WiLLLor {awodcuUer) , . . 

I G-ladstone, 

Audeey (a rmtie mail) . . • Beitannia. 

Tovxhitone, By my troth, we that have good wits have much to 
answer for ; we ^all be flouting ; we cannot hold. 

Enter William* 

William, GUwd'even, Audbet. 

Audrey, 'God ye good' even, WiLLlABC* 

Touchstone, Good even. Woodcutter, Is thy name William ? 

William, WitLiAM, Sir. 

Touchstone, A fair name. Ax^ thou wise ? 

William, Ay, Sir, I haven, pretty wit. 

Tomhstone, You do woo this maid ? 

WiUiam, I do, Sir. 

Touchstone, Art thou learned ? 

William, Aye; Sir, 

Touchstone, Then learn this of me : To have, is to have : For all 
your writers do consent, that ipse is he : now you are- not ipse, for 
I am 

WiUiam, Whidihe, Sir? 

To mh stme, He, Sir, that must marry this woman: Therefore, 
you Woodcutter, abandon— which in the vulg^ is leave, — ^the 
courting,— which in the common is, spooning — of this woman — which 
together is, abandon the spooning of this female ; or. Woodcutter, 
mon art undone ; or to thy better understanding, sit walked at<^ of ; 
or, to wit, I over-crow the^ make thee sing small, translate thy 
<^fldenoe mto shame, thy gain into loss ... I will bandy with 
tJiee m motion ; I will o'er-run thee with policy ; I will defeat thee 
in a hundred and fifty ways ; therefore, tremble — and depart ! 


A PATEON SAINT POE SCIENCE. 

{Elected, cn the Pope's recommendaUo *, the oth r day, at the Vatican, ly 
an Assemhly of I apal thiloso^ hers and Scientific Men.) 

St. Thomas Aquinas, who was he ? No fool, man, 

A deep Wdieeval Divine and great Schoolman ; 

* A Professor of Sacred Theology, famed 
Por his learning, and Eoctor Angelicus named. 

’ He discoursed of all things and some others, expounding 
The last-named with lucidity superabounding. 

As to some of the former his views were mistaken. 

But his method was prior to that of Lord Bacon. 

The old Tree of Knowledge he caused grow no fruit on, 

Like the crops of discov'ry commencing with Newton. 

Yet philosophers now, by the recommendation 
Of the Pope, are harked back upon his cultivation. 

Suppose they’find out all the fruit that they Ve gotten— 
Newton’s apple inclusive-mere poison, or rotten ? 

That themselves, with the Fiend in unholy alliance, 

Have been practising Magic, misdeeming it Science ? 

How ’twill stick in your experimentalists’ gizzards, 

When they thought themselves wise men, to leam they were 
wizards ! 

Mechanics’ and chemistry’s miracles all 

Mere demons’ deceits forged to compass men’s fall ; 

The light named electric a wildfire designed 
By the Spirits of Darkness to humbug mankind ; 

Mr. Crookes’s discovery of “ radiant matter,” 

A scheme of the former to ruin the letter. 

St. Thomas’s method, if duly applied 
Will prove Gauleo to ’ve been a blind guide, 

Make out Tyndall and Huxlet together no go, 

And Darwin a dufler oonvindngly show ; 
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chronology. 

So, nnlesa you ’d exhibit yourself as a fine 
ass. 

You ’ll believe in and swear by St. Thomas 


A RACE IN THE DARK. 

Private and ConfideniiaL 
Deab Editob, 

IN'othino very new to say about the 
race eh? The “Blue Riband of the 
Thames,” and the “Modem Isthmian 
Games” (Isthmus wasn’t a river, by the 
way, was it ?) have been done to death. So 
have had to fall back upon the hour. As 
a rule, the ’Yarsities prefer their featheiing 
after sunrise. 

Tours sincerely, 

Youn Own Man, 

{From Mr* Ptmcl^s Prophetic Itepovt^*'] 

The light was burning biMifiiy in the 
Clock ToweTj as the most obstructive ci 
the Obstructionists put on his coat, anA 
leaving the Government whin to Iteep ^ 
House, made his way towards Putney. He 
smiled to himself as he passed under ihe 
glimmering gas^lamps and thought of the 
disappointment in store for me weary 
Cahinet Ministers. 

“ Wh^ they rise, bedad be ©yerl” 
he murmured, as he with difiU»dty avoided 
the contact of a carriage contamin^ a young 
couple returning prematurely from a small 
and early dance. At this moment Big Ben 
boomed a very small hour in the morning. 
“Ah, thin,” he added, “if I hadn’t been a 
masther in the art of Obstruction that 
might have been very bad,” as be hailed a 
Hansom, to wMcdi a new night horse had 
just beffli harnessed. 

The vdiicle swept along in the direction 
of the river. The roads were thronged 
with a motlej crowd of patrioiahs and 
plebeians. carts, cabs, and canif^ 

of every description da^ed and collided 
in the gloom. The moon was vdled: not 
a star was visible in the eky. Here and 
there a coffee or a roasted*c3liestnut esta- 
blidunent fiung for a few feet round its 
ruddy glow of lighted charcoal, occasion- 
ally an obliging constable would dissipate 
a^iarrow circle of the darkness hy a wink of 
his bull’s eye. But take it ^ in aU the 
picture was dark, dark and di^nal. 

How and again a gentleman in evening 
dress would let down the window of his 
brougham to ask for a paper. Then came 
a rush of newsboys, anxious to sell the 
remaining copies of the ^edal Edition of 
die JSvening Standard* It was imx>03sible 
to say who was present, llie most re^iect- 
aMe membeiEs of sodefy, adiamed to be 
a^oad at so late an hour, tried to 
hide their identity. An occasional glimpse 
might be^ caught of a canonical hat, once 
even a pair of archiepisccmal gaiters seemed 
to twixikle throng the noom. But, as a 
nde, among the Upper Ten, conc^Jment 
was the order of the day, or rather night. 

The scene on the livmr was wor^y of the 
Hooturnal Art of a Whistle; itwas an 
arrangement in black and dark grey, with 
here and there a splash of red or a streak of 
ydlow, to repre^t the glow of a coffee- 
stall or the glimmer of a street lamp. 
The diort, sharp puff from the chimney, 
the splash of the paddles, or the throb ox 
die seraw, ware the only indieatioins cl the 
approach of a hundred-guinea steamer. 
The polioe-boats could omy discovmr the 



Master Seorge (a very nmgliiy loy^ to neto Prewik Mwtse)* “Cabolin®, oompbekny-voits 
i’Onolat ? ” 

Caroline, “ Hon, Monsibub GsoBfiss.” 

Master George, “ Qxjxl noHaiAOS i Pas tin Mot f ^ 

Caroline. “Pas tin Mot, Monsiexjb Gbobges.” 

Master George, “Alobs appobty-moi nss Botths^ SX vqws plat, you old Bbast!” 


whereabouts of obstructive bar^s in the UnivOTsity fashion— by bumping. The wonder was, 
how the course was ever cleared. 

As the hour approached for the start there was a hush all along the line, broken only 
here and there by a ;more than usually irrepressible yawn. These signs of fatigue, it was 
ohsmvable, came feom the more aristocratic sightseers. The rest of the crowd, composed 
largely; of artisans enjoying an unwonted diversion before commencing their day’s work, 
was wide-awake, and evei lively. Our Obstruotionist had patiently waited at Mortlake 
for some time when he noticed a movement amongst the bystanders. He pulled out his 
watch, and by the aid of a cautious policeman’s bull’s-eye, managed with dimcultytomake 
out the hour. “ Eaix, it ’s too bad ! It ’s almost time to go iu b^ ! ” he exclaimed. Then 
taming to the pcdioeman, he asked “ YThen they were comingT ” 

“Is it the crews, Sir?” replied the Constable, in whom he was pleased to recognise a 
compatriot. ‘ ‘ Sure the race is over I ” 

“ Over— and I ’ve had to pay my cab fi>r nothing I ” angrily cried the M.P. “ Sure ^tis 
just the way the Saxon always treats us ? ” 

Curiosity, however, conquering indignafioE, he deigned at laigth to ask his fellow 
countryman. 

“ But tdl me, which is the winner— Oxford or Cambridge ? 

“ Devil a one of ’em knows Ihat, Sir,” saidjthe Constable, scratching his head. “ Hor any- 
body else. It was too dark entirdy to see the finyb I But sure, you ’ll be able to read 
all about it by-and-by in the morning psmers.” 

And wishing his guestioiier GK>od night, the kindly son of Erin jnroceeded on his round. 

But Ike Obstructionist was a determined man. The practice in the House had taught 
kbn that no man is beatei till he owns to it. Within half an hour he had erihausied 
inquiries. Alas I his labour was in vain. He tried to find the f ountain-heads of infior- 
mation. Starter, umpire, judge, strokes^ and the coxswains— ah connected with the contest 
wan already fast arieep and snoring I 

And so in darkness and doubt ended Ihe University Boat ! Race of March the 19th or 20th, 

im. 
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and its Supply 'within reach of a vote on acoonnt, had come to the conclusion that Easter would be the pleasantest time to perform the 
and April, month of smiles and tears, the fittest for fi|rhts big- with the joy of -victory, and the dumps of defeat. 

So the writs will be out before the end of March, the “roaring month; ” by All Pools’ Bay the country will be elbow-deep in 
the mess and muddle of its Elections, and early in the merry month of May a brand-new Parliament will be at work with its new 
broom, and perhaps— who knows P — a new set of hands, ofdoers and petty officers, in charge of tbe good ship Britannia ! 

The issue is m the hands of John Bitli. Before May he will haye to audit the accounts Es servants render, and set his seal to 
them by letenMon of bis present stewards, or refuse it, by the appointment of new ones. 

A difficult task it should he, seeing that, according to the organs to whose tones we listen for the case of the Inland Outs, if not 
for the ins and outs of the ease, the Opposition are the party of decomposition, bent on dismembermg the United 
JoHK Bxjxir in the hole abroad and[ in Oueer Sireet at home ; cutting the tow-rope of the Colonies ; severing the consecrated Bes of ChuroE 
State ; upsetting our most cherished institations ; throwing up the sponge iu our quarrels, and generally eating dirt and humble- 
pie in the fane of Ine formgner— while, on equally unimpeaelmhle and unprejudiced authority, the Government have, for the last six 
years, been doing everything they ought not to have done, and leaving undone everything they ought to have done ; missing their 


in the East; di 
thewxcHig note iu 


iftmg hdplesifiy into war iu Ahdca : making ruin and letting loose anarchy in A^hanistan ; singing small or sound^ 
the Erm^ean ooueext ; and while breeding wars and fomentmg disturbance m Europe, Asia, and Africa, neglecting 
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REGIMEN. 

Old Lady {to Mnineni FhyMm ). ** Tell me, DooraK, wha^t do yod ookbidbr the most imtobtaht Rttlb or adl yob Health V * 
Doctor {whose ideas rwfi m^Ach on the Jt ^ ienic profpeti^es of SoUs a/tid Sc ,)* ** My.deab Madam— always liyb OB' Gravel. 

Old Lady {whose thougUs take a more gastroTumic turn). Oh, Hootob I I ’m hube I oohidn't Digest it i ! ” 


domestio legislatioii, aociimiilatiD^ deficits, postponing* ol)ligatioiis, 

hnmbnggmg interests, and increasing bxirdens. 

Snob, according to tbe views of Lords B. and H. respectively, 
being tbe monstrons treatment and melaneboly prospects of poor 
Bbitaotia at the hands of tbe Oats and Ins, it really seems very 
little odds bow tbe next months stmggle may end. Whichever 
comes bead (according to tbe one) she cam t win, and whichever turns 
tail, according to the other, she mtsst lose. ^ . 

Punch can only hope and pray that all is not yet q^nite so tJ.P. 
with J. Bm as the Whig and Tory oracles proclaim; that I^e ma.y be 
still worth living with Lord B. in office ; and that Dom^tic ^gisla- 
tion and Foreign Policy, Country and Colonies, Church and St^e, 
Army and Havy,will not have to go straightway to the dogs nimer 
tbe lead of Lord HABTuroToir. Let Beitaitetia cling to m comfort 
that whichever way the fight may fall ont, there will still be 
A sweet little cberub that sits up aloft 
To keep watch for the life of poor J ohn ; 

which bis name is— no— modestly forbids our puttog it in full ; hut 
we will only say it begins with P., aud it am t Pall Mall, In the 
meantime the Essence of Parliament has evaporated, even as me 
wind of “bie House has heeu knocked out by the chill touch of the 
A-ngftl of Dissolution. Punch need only state, in as few words as wiB. 
carry the matter, that on Monday both ^Houses received their 
sentence : the Lords with the calm resignation befitting Olympia^ 
who have no seats to fight for, and no election bills to pay ; toe 
Commons with the excitement natural to atoms of CoUeonve 
Wisdom suddenly informed that within the next few days they 
will have to set about recombining at a considerable cost, and m toe 
shade of a doubtful future. ^ ^ ^ 

Then, (in the Commons,) after the Chaecellob of the Exchbo.-^ 
bad promised the Budget for Thursday, Mr. Cboss intimated that 
toe Water Bill would be dissolved even before tbe Pmiament, and 
that as London evidently did not like it, he and the Companies 
mnst lump it, after a sudden rise, and then a fall of 80 per cent, m 
shares and reputation. , ^ ^ a i.- w x 

Close upon this ignominious collapse of Cross and Jiis w ater- 


haby, the Frasr Lord of the Admiealtt, the best man of business 
in toe Cabinet, moved the Havy Estimates— ‘‘Economy imd Peace 
Estimates,” as he. insisted— at an iiwig^iificant reduction on last 
yearns charges. Lord High Admiral Smeth:^ promises— npt on 
paper only,! let ns hope — useful economies in the administm- 
tion of tbe Admiralty, regulation of Promotions, and reduction 
of Haval Cadets, with many improvements in the armour- 
ing and arming of our ships, tbe proportioning of cost between 
bmlding and repairs, and the keeping up more proportion between 
heavily armoured Ciolossuses^ and Polyphemuses, for tbe ramming 
of rivals and tbe smashing of iron-sheathed, sides with monster pro- 
jectiles, and of light, swift-sailing, and handy cruisers for toe 
protection of convoys, colonies, and commerce. 

The great Smith, after receiving, unharmed, toe cross-fire of the 
PiM, the Hat, the Big Beh, and theB-EED, came gallantly out of 
action, carrying, under his wing, his whole convoy of Haval Esti- 
mates, in a few hours. Never have been seen two such rapid Acts as 
Colonel Stanley’s and Lord High Admiral Smuh’s, in these latter 
days of a dying Parliament. Twenty-five millions of Army and 
Navy Estimates— there or thereabouts— Imocked off— no, added on, 
we snould say — ^in a couple of nights, ^thout either Hon. Colonel 
or Lord Hi^ Admiral turning a hair, to the thinnest of thin 
houses — ^hardly over toe haker’s dozen to each batch of millions! 
Bntperhaps that explains it. 

After the firii^ of Sir Staffobd’s Dissolution torpedo, Parliament 
had suddenly adjourned from toe House to toe telegraph-office, wd 
for several hours Members were fighting for the wires, and fiashing 
the news of Dissolution over the three kingdoms. Wehavenot heard 
that any of toe five clerks of toe Westminster Palace t^egraph- 
office have died of it ; but never had poor fellows a more “ wiry time ” I 

Tuesday (Lords ), — ^Lord Houghton had anothw grumble over the 
lack of due proyision for publicity in intra-mural executions. Lords 
Beauchamp and Cranbrook contended toat nothing more is want^ 
to an what is secured by the law of 1868 — the presence of a full body 
of officials to see toe convict hanged, and a coroner’s jury to sit on 
his body afterwards. 
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Lords Abeedaee and EimmiOTtiioug-MtheYisitiiig Justices, and 
not the High Sheriff only, should have a discretion as to granting 
admission to representatives of the Press. It certainly seems the 
very irony of legislation that reporters should he excluded from the 
press-room. 

(Commons.)— Mr. Ceoss performed the Happy Dispatch over his 
Water Bill. Poor little Bill ! ‘ ‘ Bom hut to bloom no, to blush — 

a single day I 

Sir J, Lxtbbocx asking if the War Office meant to lend the Tolun- 
teers great-coats for the Easter Monday Kevie’w, Colonel Staotey 
reminded the House that armed assemblages being forbidden at 
Election times, there could be no appearance of a Yolunteer body, 
and therefore no need of a great-ooat, next Easter Monday. 

The CBAirCELi. 0 E of the ExcHEauEE said that Order would be 
taken for resumption, or suspension of Private Bill Committees,^ 
according to the circumstances of each case, and intimated that 
Government would require nearly all the ft^-end of the Session. 

Sir J. MoKenka dotted out his Hobby — the often renewed 
attempt to make ont that Pat bears twice his load of Imperial 
taxation. 

Sir J osEEH was unhohbied, in a thin House, by 58 to 36— a narrow 
majority (against Mm) oi 22. 

Mr. Eaxkes rose in the vain effort to call attention to the need of 
better provision for legislative compensation to Railway Servants 
injured in the performance of their duty. There is no class of men, ! 
Punch believes, so hardly worked, and so insnffioiently protected, 
as Railway Servants — ^none so much at the mercy of Corporations, 
who have, as a rule, far less mercy than private employers, and 
none on whose behalf there is more need of better legislative provi- 
sion for compensation for injuries, in many cases due to no avoid- 
able fault 01 the sufferers, but to too exclusive an eye to the saving 
of expense and swelling of dividends on the part ox the companies, 
their employers. 

Naturally, the Honse,rnot being railway servants, and having its 
heart, not on its legisiatian, but its electioneering, was Counted Out. 

Wednesday, --‘T&s:, Aotbbsok brought in a Patent Amendment 
Bill, to withdraw it without a division. 

Sir Selwin- IsBETSoiir moved a supplementary little Bill of four 
millions and a-half for last year’s South- African war expenses, bnt 
I frankly confessing, on being put to the question, that he hadn’t an 
I idea how mnch oi the money was for the Zulu war and how much 
for other items, he was glad to withdraw his demand till to-morrow. 

The Attobkey-Geneeal brought in his Bill to legaKse Cab Hire 
at Elections. A concession to the long-purses— most of them on the 
right side of oottrse.r Looks fishy, bnt no donbt will be carried as 
voters onght to J)e« 

TKwrsday Ancient Monuments Bill, introduced by Lord 

SxAEHOEE, resisted by the Duke of Somebset and Lord Redespaie, 
to the De la Wabb cry of Proputty I ” and sent to a Select Com- 
mittee for its schedule to be sift^, like any other kitchen-midden or 
ash-he^ of antiquity. 

Bill for restricting Beer-dealers’ retail licences. May it conduce 
to the restriction of Beer-drinkers’wholesale licences. 

(Ciwwmons.)— The Budget. As you were : no taxes laid on, none 
taken off. The difference between income and outlay (anticipated 
and realwed) for the current year rather above than below £3,300,000. 
Eight millions of accumulated deficit to be provided for by renewing 
bills for two millions, and paying off six by terminable annuities 
ending in 1885, adding £800,000 to the permanent debt, and 
suspending Sn Stapeobd’s own pet sinking fund. 

Not a brilliant Bndget by any means, in fact, supplying what 
should be a very good stick to beat the Government book-keeper. 
The most comfortable item Punch can find in the national balance- 
sheet is the falling off of £700,000 in the Customs’ Duties on ■ 
foreign spirits, and £800,000 in the excise on British Spirits, and 
£940,000 on malt. With the aloohoHe barometer going down at j 
this ra^ there is at least diminution of drinking to set against the < 
reduction of revenue. 

Friday (Zoria).— The Government, the Duke of Richmoio) ex- < 
plaitt^ can’t be expected to see their ,way about Roads tiU they ^ 
see what road the Elections are likely to take. * 

Lord Bum objected to Lord Galloway’s talking about Lord ' 


ANOTHER ELECTION ADDRESS. 

fE LECTOBS OPEirOLASrn, Ibelaed, 

SCOILAEL, ABB WALES, 

^'J 1 ‘ \\ 1 abdbess you from a 

jy ^1 \ desk full of Requisitions from all 

^ parts of the Dnited Emgdom — 
from vast London boroughs, from 

Ttig posterity, 

I have declined all these invitations,"preferring fo preserve my 
iadependence, and to continue to act as the guide, phUosophep, and 
friend of you all. 

In this, my old and favourite character, I have now something to i 
say to you touching the coming momentous General Election. ! 


jcxwcu bixv uuu Buxt;xuu asBurajULce ox a JLOOie JOiarx, in 

an “ electioneering address ” despatched to a brother peer in Dublin, 
that “ the power of England and the peace of Europe will largely 
de^nd,on the verdict of the country,” I admonish you, as The Eye 
of England, to remember that the eyes of Europe are now upon you; 
I charge you, Chippenham, to be careful not to aggravate Prince 
Biskabck’s neuralgia ; Wednesbury, I tell you that the cafis aud 
salons of Paris resound with your name, and speculate on your 
choice; Petersfield and Peterborough, St. Petersburg awaits your 
“ verdict ” with an intensity of feverish suspense. 

Let ns have an exemplary, a model Election. Let us show that 
the public weal is not inseparably bound up with the public-house; 
let us break neither heads, windows, nor promises ; let ns abaudbn 


man who best goes along with the general current views and wishes, 
although he may not thmk as we do on single points, such as Local i 
Option, Co-operative Stores, Deceased Wives’ Sisters^ Licenced ; 
YiotuaUers, Female Suffrage^ Sugar Bounties, and Sunday Closing ; 
and, above all, let ns not imperil a seat by scattering our votes 
among two or three candidates, instead of concentrating them on 
one. 

England— beware beer and hribe:^, Ireland— the force of a vote 
does not depend on the strength of a shillelagh: give up Home- 
Rule— ^try Self-Government, Scotland — ^I have uifoounded confi- 
dence in yon, hnt put the whiskey-bottle away, Wales— do nothing 
to discredit your Prince and Princess. 

And may we all, both Punch and People, so vote and poU, that 
hereafter we may be able to look back to me great “ May Meeting ” 
of 1880 at Westminster as the beginning of seven tranquil years of 
peace and prosperity, of renewed surpluses and oheeriEul Budgets, 


and of a fresh series of iniinitabie Cartoons in 




j» to have every day next week, and 
wm adjourn. House can’^t be expected to do any work 
with me swm of Darnddes hazing over its nead, as Fawcett 
found last night, whalhe, vdthHr. Gi^Torrp to help him, had to 
^ relieve India seme pa^/ of ^ cost of 
1 1i|e Afghan War, findiag nobody could, set^ fo anyming. 


In Prospect of Bissolutioa, 

^ 0:)^ happy Ass I ” puzzled JoHir Bull may say, 

” Betwixt two loads, and only tw^ of hay ! 

See me, unhappy Ass, whose soul in sid^ is 
Of all these oonlxadiotory addresses I 
Oh, how that ass ’twixt nis two loads must laugh 
At me perplexed ^mong all these loads of chaff!’’ 


Tms on Natuse. — I n'Bpring— BuddMsjn. 


Out pp TSEE Foo Iwhere Lord JB, Tnust have got vt ) — “ The Man of 
light and L^a^mg.^-^The Linkman. 
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the kindness of the Railway OiScials) ; at Lonewyndham (where we 
stopped three-anarters of an honr), and at Hazehorongh Junction 
(where no record of the time was kept) were received with the loudest 
of cheers. 

As it was represented to me, shortly after leaving: the Junction, 
that our earlier st^pages had rather interfered with the ordinary 
traffic on the line, 1 suggested that we should proceed direct to our 
destination. This concession was fatefully acknowledged by the 
Railway Officials, who, however, insisted that I should have a final 
opportunity of addressing my fellow-passengers. Feeling that I had 
no right to refuse this proposal, I consented. The train was stopped 
at the innetion of several lines, and danger-signals were hoisted ; 
in all directions. In less than an hour, some dozen trains coming 
from various parts of the country, had stopp^ behind and in front 
of ours. The passengers having descended, I addressed the meeting 
from the signal-box. I was hatened to with great attention by 
everybody, with the exception of those who had travelled by my own 
train, who rudely declared that they had heard what I was saying 
before ! Having finished my speech,^ the passengers xetumed to 
their respective carriages, and the traffic on the line was resumed. 

The remainder of our journey was without incident. We arrived 
at OUT terminus only five hours late. On entering the Station I 
was received with the most enthusiastic applause. The Railway 


Eo®b early after a good night’s rest, in excellent trim for my 
Hordern campaign. 

Arrived at the terminus, I found that the arrangements were 
exceUent. The public had been refnsed admittance to the platform, 
and conseqtuentiy a large crowd had collected outside the station. 

Seized the opportunity to deliver a forty minutes’ oratiou. It 
was received with enthuaasm, except by a f ew^ malcontents, who 
declared ihat fibey would late for their irains. These sffifish 

Obstructionists were speedily bonneted by the more energetic of pashhoi^able intellig-ence. 

conclud^ my peroration, I disappeared, and (byarrange- laege number of Members of Parliament have gone to the 

ment wim the Railway Officials) took up nresh ground. When the Co^try. . i. - i - j. • xt. x v i 

doors were thrown open, T was found in the Booking-office. A ^ m^y cases, ^eir return is so uncertain that they have only 

number of travellers immediately collected round the pigeon-hole taken smgle tickets, 

addng for ihiets. I^ gave them something better. In a few well- 

chosen words I explained my policy, denounced the tactics of the evert ore to his trade. 

It is amioTmoed that the Grocers’ Coiapany have awarded a fifth 
corfd nKnvffl^ttvwSrvW^ donatioa of £100 to the Teatnor Oonsxiniptioa Hospital. The 
as it was already forty behind its timef Heariii thw, i gladly ohedt all consumption, hut that of tea, sugar, 

immediately retired from the Booking-office, and hurried to the other groceries. 

Saloon Carriage which h^ very c 9 urteously been placed at my dis- 
posal. Then, after heartily thanking the Traffic Manager and the Ah Emendatioh {from tJte Indian Taxpayer's standpoints,^ 
other officials for their consideration, I gave the signal for departure, “ Imperium et Faupertast^ 

and the train steamed off. 

Our first stoppage was at Slocum, where we waited ten minutes 

for refreshments. Thanks to the admirable arrangements of the Diseabliah Stnoittm:.—** The policy of decomposition Titter 
Railway Company I found the bujfet ready to receive me. The Rot.” 

young Ladies cheered loudly as I took my stand on the eonnter. In 

snocess. It is true that an angry^mgoitlenian who wanted soup, Companies. Water-Bahies. 

and a Materfamilias with a large family olamouxing for buns, raised 

a certain amount of confusioE, but they were forced to withdraw by 

an attendant policeman. The Opitoeb CoMMAHDnra {at the Faster JKewew).~-Oeneral 

We were an hour or more 1^ on leavm|: Slocum, and put on Election, 
extra steam to Flamborou^h. Here, as a rule, the train stops five 


(as my local arrangements were all made) were those who had accom- 
panied me. I added that I feared the passengers would he fa- 
tigued, and that, in fact, I found myself falling off to sle^. I 
therefore decided upon going to my hotel forthwith I was escorted 
to a earriage-and-six, and we procession (which included six brass 
bands and two hundred torch-hearers) started for the Stentors* Arms, 
where I dose this page of my diary before going to bed. I must get 
a little sleep, as my first meeting is called for daybreak to-morrow 
morning. 

Kather too Kind. 

A CoHSBEVATivE moming journal thus announces 

“A Home-Ruleb’s MissiON.—The Home-Rule Confederation Executive 
decided yesterday to send Mr. F. H. O'Dobjtbll, M.B., to some of the 
ITorth-em towns to speak at meetings on behalf of the Liberal Candidates.” 

The idea of sending an Obstructive to promote Liberal interests is a 
little too Irish, Save the Liberal Candidates from the^ friends, 
especially those who are likewise Home-Rulers I Non tali anxilio / 


nessof the Railway Officials), the wait was considerahly prolonged. I 

had time to receive four deputations in the Waiting Room, to make nupHABT. 


a long speedi to an enthusiastio audience of non-electors from a 
window UL the Station-Master’s private waitments, and to lunch 


thing passed off admirably, and the enthusiasm was enormous. 

Some two hours behind our time we steamed out of Flamborough, 
and my speeches at Muddleton (where we stayed forty minutes, by 


The best Exampde op Light ahd Leading {into Sloughs of 
Despond ), — The Will-o’-the-Wisp. 


Easter Eggs por Caedidates.— Hot rotten ones, let us hope. 


TOL. JXJOmU 
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A DISAPPOINTMENT. 

Edwiih. Paper this morning, ain’t it, Angy?” 

Angelina , *‘YEa! Kot a Sohii one knows mentioned !— not even in the Deaths!” 
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THE lOST DERBY. 

(JBy “ a Party that was Jockey' dP') 

The Scion of a Distin^slied Sire, 
his Blood, Birth, and Breeding 
seemed worthy of 
A GREAT RACE, 
and 

his Stable Reputation 
"being backed by the Country, 
he was thought camble of fulfilling 
Many Foreign Engagements, 
but, 

in a critical struggle, 
he 

Failed to keep pace with his Leader, 
Dissented from “the Movement 
of the Fleet,” 

Bolted from the Right Course, 
and has since, in consequence, 
Chained Hands, mounted 


gn juioerauy support 
Radical want oi Plui 
hasYor ever forfeited the confidence 
of 

“That Stoxtt Old Tory Party” 
ihe Left in the Lurch. 

Hills and Hollows.— About the 
most disgraceful thing in London 
(of j many disgraceful thinM). — the 
Paving of the Edgware Road. ‘ 

All the Difiference. 

“ The letter is apocryphal .... it is 
too epigrammatic for an Oriental.” — JLord 
JBeaconeJield^ Souse of Lords^ March 16. ' 

In a letter from Shere Ali 
E pigrams show unreality : 

In a letter from Disraeli 
Do they prove its Disraehty ? 


MORE LIGHT! 

Apropos of the present perverse stoppage of Park Lane for wood 
paving, when the most appropriate blocks would seem to be the 
heads that directed such a work at such a time, the Daily News 
sensibly remarks : — 

“There is plenty of work by which London might be improved, and 
Londoners at this season not tormented. Certain vestries have adapted an 
admirable system of indicating^ street nomenclature on the lamps at the 
comers of thoroughfares. The idea is so good, the cost so moderate, and the 
result so satisfactory, that of course ihe other vestries have held back, and 
possHly the originators may he induced to cancel the benefit they have offered 
the public. In the meantime the Paris authorities, following the example 
of Brussels and Antwerp, have ornamented the street corners of a capital not 
half so wealthy or so busy as our own with conspicuous clock-dials. But in 
London— where time is money— Hamilton Place is blocked, and Park Lane 
tkculde saeJ 

Sunch has been hammering at the urgency and practicability 
of this form of light literature — street-lettering on street-lamps — 
for many a long day, and is ashamed that he has still to cry to the 
deaf ears of the West-End Yestryman, “ Light, more light I ” 


SAWBBATARIANISM at DUNDEE. 

The Land of Cakes lays claim to be likewise a Land of Logic, not 
undnly; but the syllog^ic faculties of Scotchmen are apt to fail 
IRem in the consideration of any question relative to Sunday. It is 
painfully evident that the Sawbbatarians have not arrived at a sane 
view of the Tay Bridge accident. 

“ On Wednesday, by 15 rotes to 13, the Dundee Presbytery adopted an 
oreriure to the Gfek^al Assembly aclmowledging the hand of God in the 
disaster, and asking the Assembly to devise means for removing temptations 
to Sunday travelling and trafSn. One speaker said he regarded the msaster 
as a judgment of God upon mercantile iaickery in building a bad bridge.” 

From the division, however, we are glad to see that even in the 
Dundee Presbytery a considerable miiiiority declines to pronounce a 


Sawbbataxian opinion upon a calamity which they have no warrant 
whatsoever for supposing to have been occasioned by other than 
natural causes. These, perhaps, were intended to be signified by 
the speaker who represented the fall of the bridge as a supeinaturm 
visitation upon mercantile trickery. Unfortunately for' this view, 
the parties responsible for trickery in building the bridge did not 
happen to be fraveUlng over it when it fell. 

As for the Sawbbataxian majority, they can only be re^rarded as 
an additional example, of a crotchet about Sunday so national that 
it may well he called the Scotch craze. This, when excited, 
agitates its victim with such violence as to cause the clatter of a 
loose slate in an upper storey otherwise sound ; or, to put tide 
same fact in a different figt^e, causes a hum of the biggest bee that 
every now and then buzzes in Sawney’s bonnet. 


HINTS FOR A NEW AND ORIGINAL 
DRAMATIC COLLEGE. 

Chapter XI. 

On the Platform are tastefully arranged various Property Eatables, 
Enter the Lecturer, very quietly, by a side-door, Me is dressed 
in over-coat, muffler, and opera-hat, which he slowly and 
thoughtfully removes, and appears in evening dress, Appmuse, 

The Lecturer looks a$out, as if in search of something or somebody, 
smiles blandly, and then commences quietly — 

Well, Gentlemen— um^(rw5s Aes cAew meditatively, and regarding 
a perfect stranger in the third row of the class with a vague but 
aJf(Me smtfe)— well— Gentlemen— I Ve come to give you a lecture — 
{ft suddenly occurs to Mm that this sounds too severe) — oh, no, don’t 
be afraid ; I haven’t come to lecture you as if you all had been very 


su^nly occurs to Mm that this sounds too severe) — oh, no, don’t 
be afraid ; I haven’t come to lecture you as if you all had been very 
bad boys. Oh dear, no ! (Puts his hands behind him, throws back 
Ms head, opens his mouth and shuts Ms eyes, as if he were playing 
the children's game of seeing what Providence wm send him, but in 
reality for a hearty mffaw at the absurdity of ihe idea of their being 
bad boys whom he has come to Ucture,) Oh dear, no I (Shakes hts 
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heady and sways himself forwo/rd and haedi,) Oli dear» no — not at 
all— notat aJl! Hal ha! ha! {fiaughsr--4hen restmies fiery 
and smdmg ch^ffaMyy-On Ihe oontrary, yon^re yery good hoys. 
As my frid^ Mx. PAxenAvn Sempsok, 'wonld say, “ Lawk-a-mnssy, 
I . mv&c sav sadbt yery admirable boys ! (** Mear / hear / ” and 

laughter. Lecturer smiles^ and continue^ — Let me see— nm— (con- 
suppose ve take, as the subject of this lecturer-costume — 
yes — costume — (rubs his chin IhaugTitfuUiA — or— business — um? 
Suppose we say business. Of course 1 mean stage business.” We 
might take business first, and— (mi?in^ cAecrftfiZy)— pleasure after- 
wards. TJm ? (Laughing benignly, and locking round the room at 
the class gradually^ Business first — ond— pleasure afterwards. 
(Thoroughly satisfied so far.) Tery wdL Or— stop a moment— 
(reHects^^egards the i^roperties on she tdbld^ — ^Ah— yea — the use of 
“proj)erties.” We might consider that first— unless— no— (moAes 
hts mind sudderdy)~-osi^yre ’ll begin with staae-husiness. (Tuts 
hxs hands behind Aim, as if he were a boy at school ordered to say 
some lines off by hearty then throws his head backy looks at the ceiling^ 
opens his mouth as %f about to deliver himself oracutarly. then 
pauses. Jdisappovniment of the class. Then he begins) ... On ^e 
BtsgOy Gentlmnen, there is snch a fault as overoarSulness— of heing 
guilty of the untradesmanlike — (smiles ajwlogeticaUy os he repeats) 
—the untradeainanlike falsehood of too strict an attention to husiness 
(appears pleasedy hums part of a tune quietly to himself then 
resumes). 

To worry yoursdf as to what you shall be doing when the Author 
has given you nothing to do,— what you diall pretend to be saying 
when the stage direction sets down of such and such a character that 
he “ talks apart with Mrs. So-and-So,”— to trouble yourself about the 
use of a pocket-handkerohief , as to which pocket you diall use, or 
whether you shall use any; or whether you ihall stir the fire or only 
stand on the hearth-rug without stirimg— (smilss pleasantly and 
Sows)— I don’t mean without moymo. hut witnout stiir^ the fire— 
which action, if often repeated, would make it a very stirring part -7 
(throws his head bach and laughs sudden^^)--^\ ha! — his 
hearty hiu^ to an amiable smile as he repeats) —a very stirring 
wt. C^Mearf hearf^* and laughter.) TJm— (cowsMfors)— well, 
ventiemen— (iboAs dbcuty mddenly recalls to mind his suhfecf) — Oh, 


jofy of course, I was saying, if you bother yourself about these 
minutiae— (jpatwes and considers whether he is right in saying 
mmuHcSy or whether it oughtr^t tobe^*‘ minutia ’’ — decides on choosing 
another word) — about these insignificant details, you ’U never be a 
great Actor. 

When an Actor is once imbued with the q)irit of the part he has to 
play, all his movements come spontaneously, and he need never trouble 
himself off the Stage with thinking how he will behave on it. Waau’t 
it the great Mrs. SmnoNS— I think it was the gr^t 
Mrs. SroDONS, who, let me see — (thinks over ti)— yes, of course, she 
never troubled ber head with what she was gomg to do as Leidy 
Macbethy or how she was going to do it, but, putting down her — her 
—let me see— yes — (rcj^oc^s)— yes, it was kiiitting she used to do- 
ves, putting down her knitting, she wonld go on to the stage and 
become at once Lady Macbeth. (Cheers.) We hear a great 
about study.” Well, um— ( 6 on<fmy himself angularly and hcd&ng 
up at nothing in particular y then sUU with Kis lusnds behind him^ 
giving a side’-glance at his auditory without changing his position) — I 
can’t see the necessity of study. If you get your words by heart as 
well as by head— (a^mwy his position to another graceful eurvey and 
taking another three-quarter side-ways look at his class) — as well as 
by heady then, all you ’ve got to do — (elevating his eyebrowSy con- 
fronting the audiencey opening his mouthy and throwing up his hands) 
— is, to play it ! (Shuts his mouth suddenly y he retains his attitude 
during the applause whwh fqllowSy and then swaying himself round, 
replaces his hands behind him ana resumes) — ^nm, yes — (smiling ) — 
fhink so, — don’t study, let the business come naturally. Let me see 
— ipieditatei) — ^yes — Iteading and acting come by nature, so give 
Heaven thanTra and make no boast.’’ (Smiksy elevates his eyebrowSy 
hums a snatch of a melody y loses himself in thought— finds himself 
againy and resumes.) 

A. go<^ entrance, Gentlemen, is of considerable importance, but a. 
good exit is better. If you come in like a lamb, take care to go out 
Bke a lion. (“ Scary hear ! ”) Hot too much like a lion, however. 
Do not reserve all your force for your exit. Avoid pl^ level 
acting throughout developing into a noisy climax. Against that 
you need no warning. If you are unable to make a point by a a^et 
exit, you will never force an effect on an audience by suddenly 
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A CONSCIENTIOUS ARTIST, 


TUDum. “Mb. Snipm, I wast yott to make my Son a Hontinq Soir ; jest 

TTSTCTi TO 'W ATTIT. yOR 'M' tB, TO'U BUTO^T**^ 

“I bbo tone paeoon. Mb. Dean. May I minEE if the yowg ^ 
IB IN Holt Ob3>ers \ ” 

Glmcal TwUor. ** Ah I to be Ordained shortly, I suppose ? 

The Bean. “ Ko, no ; hr 's not thinkino of anything of the hind. 

Clerical Tailor, Then I ’m sorry to s ay T must decline the order, Mr. Dea 

i^ht snit one pa:^cular ohwaoter, but not all the ports yon hoYe a, 

?K?7 SSM 

eatinff a real chicken, carving a real ham, or munching a genuine 

■me from Fohtndm and Mason’s ? (Stretching out loth Aan& lends ^ 

™pSly, TS? to knees, and throm,^ his W 6ocft. 

lZ^.ZtinZ in this attitude.) Is th«e anyAit m snoh 

S^bitionP No. (Cheers.) Is there a chance for the Actor ^a*ed-(m»toO 

Stowing how admirahlyhe can sininlate eatang a c^en, how pea-- 

feottTtoie to Nature in Lis imitation of deTouimg a pie, or of mrchioMss^ 

iwSng^ of a fl^n if the real articles are aotnahy plawd 

Wore Mm? Hot (Cheers, The Lecturer sways htmself into h%s oi the 

former eonfideiOiai attUude, with to hands lehxnd him, and 

*^*n ^fwn«n, — mn— (eonataersl— yes— of course— thwe is no^rfin 

smacking yonr lips aW drinking a good glass of But there it 

is considerable Art in smacking' your lips and lookiig piUased and O 
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THE ELECTION BEEW. 

“Double, double, toD and teouble^^ 

Fire bum, and cauldron bubble. 

’ Macbeth, 

Eeom floods of speech and smother 
Of broad-cast posting-bills. 

Where each side proves the other 
Author of all our ills ; 

From clash of cross-addresses 
And clang of clamouring tongues, 
From mud of party-presses 
And strength of party-lungs ; 

From candidates and agents, 

From canvassers and touts, 

From reverend and lay gents. 

All hot for Ins or Outs ; 

From public-house Committees, 

And public platforms’ bray, 

Through counties, towns, and cities 
Kesounding night and day ; 

From talking of Elections, 

And reading of the same,— ^ 
Dissolving views, in sections, 

Of Party’s little game ; 

Oh roaring month ” deliver us, 
’Till, after AU-FooIs’ Day, 
Time’s scavenge-van, omnivorous, 
Shall cart the mess away. 

And in the teeth of to doom, 

From the black cauldron’s haze 
S Rise a Collective Wisdom 

Distilled in wondrous ways I 


' reciprocity. I 

In 1874 the country came to Lord 
Beaconsfibld for rest. And now 
Lord B. returns the oomplmeut hy 

• . A.. AT.. *.4~.rn- <ia Vt1Cl 'n'lATlaS 


' JUOra D. XeLUTJLlD U*io 

Pbobarle Conseouenct ofHart- 
rlND ” HANN’S ARBTVAIi IN LONDON. 

OBDI^K, Me. Dean ! ” | Extra-edition, if not Extradition. 

3 va nnmnpiled bv tho husuiess of the scene, to emptg 

and tAen, to he comTOUett oy u miYtnre— the nuxtoie 

another transpwent gkss of the abo^awe to smile and 


leu, may uo uj. - o- - > 

GentlemOT, to smile after sudi a draught.^ am to say 
- “ Mfueter Boniface, thou hast some good stufi m wy f®ll®f • 

by daughter!” 


dersu) Gentlem^, to s 
bx^rtaly, “ Master Bonifa 
Aimther hornp^^ Sirrah I 


thou hast some 
[era’s to thee an 


and for which display there wouia uu ^ 

wine real good "I alw to eatables. 

Stalls sr 

(sfotoZy)— tiian when he ^ “^^^fc^dnck, with pieces of 
hacked— ja^hdieve with, as the 
bread let ^eOU Curiosity Shop, 

Marchioness did with the o^^® J attitude i There ’s a taste 

dianoe for showily; hto mastery over 

I will now proceed to give yon a few praotim 
the properties. Immense and paint, 

; or gnm, or gli«. « So- 

I Samlet says, “ And rt+rlnni^ pStion-^m-yes- I 
) (meditates\-sa-l this part of 
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of Music this afternoon— he on singing and I on dancing and deportment, — and 
as we are both, returning to town together, perhaps you wouldn’t mind— if I — 
eh ? urn ! [Applause,) Then I will— thank yon— [opens side-door^ and calk ) — 
Professor Lacy ! 

JBnter Professor Lact. JSe hows with the utmost courtesy to the class^ shakes 
hands with Professor Cecil, deposits his hat on the table, throws his gloves 
into it, runs his hand through his hair^pens his chest, and confronts the 
audience. Loud applause, whereupon Professor Lacy places Ms hand on 
his heart, hows to the audience, then turns to where Professor Cecil is sitting 
w^h one glove half on, applauding with his umbrella. Me hows politely to him, 
erdderr^y incluMng the un^eUa in act of politeness, jmd comrt^ees — 

[Professor Lacy’s Uciure, in our nextf by the kind permission of Professor 
Arthur Cecil, who, during its delivery, retains his seat on the platform, as 
both Professors have to return to town together by the same trainJ\ 

. KEASONS POE VOTING BLUE. 

[Collected from various qmrters, and commended to the attention of free and 
independent Bleetors everywhere,) 

Because the sole hope of Ihe world is that Bull should be top of the tree. 

And because the right person to give him that dominant perch is Lord B. ; 
Because William Slalstohe ’s a traitor, a coward, a fool, and a sneah, 

Who, neglecting to spifflicate Bnssia, wonld prose off our silyery streak ; 
Because Lizzy ’s deucedly artful, and game to give Gtortschakoee fits, 

Take the shine out of any Ajtdbassy, and bang grim old Bismarck to bits ; 
Because but for Beacoksfield’s foresight, pluck, patience, and patriot care, 

The Buss would be now on the Bosphorus, we, the deuce only knows where ! 
Because quiet sense and plain dealing, and fondness for freedom and right, 
Make the foreigners think we ’re effaced, and would sooner be Mcked than show 
fight; 

Beoause all these foreigners praise us (who used to contemn and pooh-pooh), 

As, Ben' having spoiled all iheir games, it is natural, quite, they should do ; 
Because, as these foreigners hate us, and seldom indulge in sincerity, 

Their verdict on Beh is impartial and final as that of posterity; 

Because the grim Muscovite Ogre is hungrily waiting to see 
If England’s stUl sweet upon Dizzy or nuts upon W. ( 3 t . ; 

Because if blind Bull choose the latter for Leader, the big l^orthem Bruin 
Will collar Stamboul like a shot, pocket India, and leave us to ruin : 

Because if we once let in GlLAnsroMB he ’ll smash up the Empire like crockery, 
Give us disintegration at home, and abroad degradation and mockery : 

Because that fortuitous concourse of atoms, the Liberal Party, 

Can ne’er pull together for England in unity, loyal and hearty ; 

Because ’tis a horrible Hydra, with goodness knows how many heads. 

And a poisonous bite that inspires all true patriots with doldrums and dreads : 
Because there is only one Hercules — ^B est- who that Hydra can slay. 

Who absent, no being can baffle the hrut^ or its ravages stay : 

Because those detestable Paddies, con^iring to pull down the State, 

Will do so with Liberal aid, if the Tones don’t spare ’em that fate : 

Because this unholy alliance is plainly more dangerous far 
Than a confound of Earthquake, and Famine, Draught, Pestilence, Murrain 
and War : 

Because, though Lord Hartihgtok ’s honest, he ’s awfully led by the nose ; 

And b^use Mr. Briuht always dances when England is dish^ by her foes : 


Because false Argyll would rejoice to see Cossacks en- 
camped in Hyde Park: 

Because acid Grajstvillb would look on the sack of 
Cheapside as a lark : 

Because vengeful Harcourt ’s in favour of rending the 
Kingdom in halves : 

Because, Perish India I ” Fbeemah would have us all 
slaves to the Slavs : 

Because Mr. Gladstoise — oh! gr-r-r I likewise eugh 1 1 ! — 
incoherency here 

Is a symptom of patriot zeal, and a proof of state-virtue 
severe — 

Because Mr. Glalstoitb— oh I horror ! the syllables make 
us feel bad, 

Oh! stay us with P. M, G, leaders to save us from going 
shirk mad 1 — 

Because Mr. Glarstoot — ^’ twould seem as if Providence 
made a mistake 

In allowing poor innocent letters such concatenation to 
take!— 

Because that man G. is a ^weU,— is a, — dash it ! oh, 

where is the word 

To express what a horror he is, and how false and how 
base and absurd ? 

Beoause this unspeakable Blank, this Hiatus, this Asterisk 
Dash 

Is so bent upon firing Lord B., and on sending his 
country to smash, 

That every true man must Yote Blue, were it only to baffle 
ihis game, 

Wbo, by post-cards and speeches at Stations, is bringing 
Old England to shame I ! I j 


HITS FOR MISSES. 


get up the subject a little. With a view to the assistance 
of his fair Mends, Mr, Punch suggests a few appropriate 
questions which they may ask at any social gathering with 
the most pleasing effects. After each query the Lady 
has only to wait for the answer. When a reply is finished 
she will put another poser. By this simple means she , 
may obtain the reputation of being quite a politician.” 

What is the difference between Liberals and Conser- 
vatives, and Whigs and Tories ? 

What has Mr. Gladstohe been talking about at such 
an awful length ? 

Is Lord BEACOKSPiELn reaUy such an awfully artful 
creature as the other side say ? 

Can you tell me aU about Home-Rule ? 

What has Mr. Cross been doing with the Water Com- 
panies? 

Why are the Scotch Members* always bothering about 
H ypo thec ? 

what do you think about our Foreign Policy? 

Will you put me up to aU about the lest five Budgets ? 

What does Sir Wilerti) Lawsoh want ? 

Can you let me know some of the political allusions in 
the novels written by the Premier ? 

Why is everybody so angry with everybody else ? 

And oh ! isn’t it all quite too awfully dreadful f 


A Clieer for the Two Colours. 

Could such early birds be jolly. 

Punch would say to both brave crews, 
Away with melancholy, 

But a henison on the Blues I 


Their race they wisely put off. 

Lest through fog to grief they came ; 
If Election steam we shut off. 

For like cause, were we to blame ? 


A Party Cry [since Cals to the Poll have been 
legalised ), — Get your Carriage, Sir ?” 


The New Block System.— Making Speeches at Rail- 
way Stations. _ 

Is It ?— Solution of the Political Problem.— Diz-solution. 
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As SHE WAS (1851). 


ALAS ! 

PRETTT GEANDMAMMA ROBINSON 

As SHIS IS now I 


As SHE MIGHT (AHD SHOHID) BB. 


CdEBtPT PEAOTICES (ELECTION). 

i ' {27b£ Koticed in iJie New Act.) 

CoNHOLnra witli poor old Mrs. Cohkweil (yoter^s wife) on her 
rheumatics, and promising to send her a specific which has been 
in your family for the last hnndred and fifty years. . 

Admiring the crewel-work of the Misses Lamiet when yon call 
for the tmrd time to see their brother (a wavering elector), and 
gazing in rapt surprise at the view (limited) from flieic drawing- 
room i^dow. 

Baying the Poems — Whispers and Sighs — of our talented young 
townsman, Algebhoh BraoN Tbillee, and reading them pre- 
vious to dining with his father, an infinential and somewhat 
undecided constituent. 

Taking the chair and proposing a vote of thanks to Mr. Lvell 
Mhrchisoh Deawlihgs (^andson of one of the oldest residents in 
the borough) for his highly interesting, able, and instructive 
lecture, on the * G-eological features of Co^etxm and its vicinity.” 

Visiting the Pree Qrammar School foundea by Edward the 
Sixth, where you received your education and an occasional black- 
eye, and securing the vote (or rather voice) and interest of every 
boy in the idace, by begging an immediate whole holiday. 

Dining with the ancient and nnanimons Order of Druidical Odd 
Porestm^s (Ooxixt Pondicherry, ISTo. 20185), and, in replying to the 
health, ecspressm^amid deafening cheers, yonr nncon- 
trmlabXe longing to become an Honorary Member of the D. 0. P, 

Taking Hckets iar the Bifle Corps Ball, and dancing with the 
mves and danghters of those electors recommended to yon by yonr 
(^mmittee, without the least regard to personal or inteliectnal 
charms or saltatory ^nalifioations. 

Lunching mth a difierent deotw evfery day of your canvass, and 
always praising the sherry. 

Aj^ndmg the Anniversary of the Society for the Amelioration of 
JtaBusrn Potentates and Peoples, and in an impressive speech moving 
the first B^plntion, to the euecd! — **That this meeting desires to place 
upon record its unaltm^ble adhesion to the piinmples which have so 


long animated the efforts and guided the exertions of the, Society (and 
especially of the Cookletop Branch) in that vast field if nsefnlness 
still lying open to it in the great Eastern horizon.” 

Lighting a weed, and offering your cigar-case to that hard-headed 
artisan, Cdaghoeh, the dyer, while yon endeavour to bring him over 
to yonr views on the question of Compulsory Vaccination, the one 
point on which yon and he are not in accord. 

Having accepted an invitation to a social tea-party of the iDorcas 
Society, partaking, with heroic impartiality, of “the cup that 
cheers ” and its attendant cake at each of the tables ; and then at 
the end of the entertainment saying “ a few words ” at the request 
1 of the Committee, and trying to be facetious on the subject of button- 
holes. 

Hiriug a spirited animal, and riding to the meet, at the Half-way 
House, of the PHton Hounds, to ingratiate yourself with the sporting 
section of the constituency. With a like eye to business, and at still 
greater peril to yourself and your companions, joining a party of 
I young farmers to shoot rooks. 

Requesting the obliging local fiorist, Q-illtbxowees, to send in 
every morning to your hotel a bunch of violets (your election colour) 
for your button-hole. 

Subscribing to both the local papers— the JBulwark and the 
Watchdog— and. swallowing, with undisturbed serenity, the syrup of 
the one and the vitriol of me other. 

Giving away your photograph by thousands (great reduction on 
taking a quantity), with views of yonr country seat, first taking care 
to write yonr name at the bottom of every carte. 

Kissing all the babies within yonr reach. 


A Trespasser in bCidlothian* 

Master of tongue-fence I Good at will 
Our ears with speech to drown^ 

Till all must own him grater still 
Tongue-fence at breaking down ! 
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A COMMON SENSE CANDIDATE. | 

{In reply to a Itemimtion from a hody of JBlectors 
viting him to become a Member of Parliament) 

GtENTLEMEN, 

I HEKEBT acknowledge tlie receipt of your 
application requesting me to stand for tke representation 
of our (^unty. 

As tke office of a Mem'ber of Parliament is laborious, 
tiresome, and unpaid, I am Tery loth to accept it. fiow- 
eyer, since the men wno solicit it are not fit for it, whereas 
I am, and, being well-off and unemployed,^ can afford to 
take it, H I were to refuse it I should decline a duty. 

But the work of a Member of Parliament is so hard 
and so heavy, that of the two situations I would really 
rather be saddled with that of High Sheriff. 

I hope, therefore, you will aU understand that, in 
consenting to let myself be proposed as your Eepresenta- 
tive, I confer upon you a very great favour. 

As my political principles may not be known to every 
voter, I wdl send a statement of them to a newspaper, 
whence you can, if you please, extract it, and print it 
for distnbution. If necessary, I will also declare my 
opinions at a public meeting, which can he called for 
that purpose. But, as they can be expressed m few 
words, I shall make only a short speech, not wishing, 
when I have little to say, to let myself be known for a 
fool by my much speaking. 

In making that speech, if I am interrupted hy any 
shouts, cries, or idle questions, I shall immediately hold 
my tongue, and retire.^ 


oulars, and other advertisements requesting people to 
vote for me must be paid hy those who desire to have 
me returned. My constituents, or would-be constitu- 
ents, must also defray all other charges incidental to my 
election, or their attempt to effect that object. ^ 

In conclusion, I can only say, that^ nothing but a 
strong sense of the obligations of my position as an inde- 
pendent man oould induce me to undertake an employ- 

Z JL .TL*-! ij-T. J 


NOT SO EASY. 


me 10 ureame mucji uau no.? zuiu. ixsucju w jluuuxl jiuai? baoA, 
nearly every night till past twelve o’clock, and often till 


Fat (on hearing a late Trial read to him), Potjeed the BrAJTDT down bosr three or four in the morning, 

T’boat, bid he \ I Paix, 1 WISH somebody ^d thby to Muether mb that I am, Gentlemen, your servant to command, 

IThefodliahfellow had been drinking, CoBlOlANtrs CANDlDTrs. 


PUNCH'S ESSENCE Of PAELIAMENT. 

£ ^Tt is a mercy ffiat the flurry of the morihund Parliament must be 
or there is no saying how much mischief it might do. In a 
week it has added £800,000 to the permanent debt, and £700,000 to 
the Prohate Duties, making what yres monstrously unfair alie^y — 
prohatum improbatum — ^undMirer stall, and has teven a procession of 
hack cabs right through the last CJorrapt Practices Act. 

The sooner the sword of Damocles falls and puts Parliament out of 

S iwer of mischief-making the better. The Bpisaheb has had the 
ouse all hut to himsdf occasionally ; hut unluckily there were 
always just enough Members present, or within eaB,Jfco do mis- 
chief. Once, on Monday, it came to a literal tete’-d-tete between 
the Chair and Sir Geoeoe Baxbouh, till Mr. Caxla.n moving a 
Count, brought in Ihe needed forty from 'the hack-alums of the 
House. 

"What last drops of Essence Punch and the SpEiJB^B between them 
have been able to distil, must needs be black and bitter — ^the lees of 
lees, the dregs of an effete Parli^ent in a hurry to wind up its work 
anyhow, and he gone to its electioneering. 

Monday, March 15 (Zorife).— Lord Btirt re-assured the Yolun- 
teers. The Govemmeut have discovered that the only harrier be- 
tween our Citizen soldiers and their Easter-Monday Eeview is a "War 
Office regulation, which can he abrogated as easily as it was made. 
The only days armed men may not meet are nomination and polling 
days, and the first will not come at Brighton before Easter Tuesday. 
So on Easter Monday the Colonels’ backs, which were up in the su^s, 
will be down on the Downs, twenty thousand of our army of De- 
fence not Defiance will overflow London-Super-Mare, much hard 
money will be spent, and much blank-cartndge burned, and the 
British Constitution will survive it. Why the Goyerument did not 
■find out sooner that this was possible. Lord Buey did not teU us. 

Perhaps hints that a good many Volunteers carry votes in thdr 
VnAnaafig^ may have shaiT[>ened their wits. But there has not the 
less Been a gross buMle somewhere. , , 

Lord B-Tg-mcauAnu did his best to stop the Second Heading of the 


Lord H.Tg-mcRDAma 


Hypothec Abolition Bill to which, it being a useful and urgent 
measure, pressed fc»by the best tenanti, and reviled by the worst 
landlords, his Lorddiup is constitutionally opposed. The Loed 
Chancellob rode down his “Non-Content.” Lord Redesdaiib, j 
always an Imprantioahle, seems bent of late on rising to the dignity j 
of an Obstructive. He has caught it sharply over the knuckles from 
the Woolsack, and. has deserved his wigging. -jr i. 

Lord Obanicobb ingeniously turned the Beaconsfleld. M^miiesto 
against its author. If Ireland was in the state described in that 
remarkable document — wMoh l4>rd Oraioiobe backed up by the 
unimpeachable evidence of Mr. {Secretary Lowtheb’s Kendall 
speeon — threatened with a conspiracy worse than pestilence or 
mnfine, why didn’t the Government give her the comfort of a 
Coercion Act to put down Agrariau crime, ^ and protect loyal lives ? 

I Lord BeaconsfieIiD hadn’t the slightest idea what Lord Obanmcoeb 
i was driving at. The law in Ireland was strong enough to repress 
disorder. Lord 0. had vindicated Lord B.’s letter “m a manner 
very grateful to his feelings.” (To he sure he had ! Had he not. 
taken it au eerieuxf What could he more gratifymg ?)^ Then 
Lord Stbatheden and Campbeld-— tu Brute!— xhe friend of 
Turks and Treaties, proceeded to scarify the Eastern policy of 
the Government, laying down with candour Proposition I. 
That Her Majesty’s Government were in a great measure respon- 
sible for the war between Bussia and Turiiey: Proposition II. 
That the Treaty of Berlin was fatal to, the maintenance of O^man 
Authority on the Bosphorus : Proposition III. That the said Treaty 
raised almost insuperable obstacles to any new and weB considpr^ 
combination by which tiie Bosphorus might be swarded— Q. B, B, 
All of which, though Punch does most potently and powerfully 
believe, yet he holds it not honesty to have it so set down by the 
most convinced and candid of diplomatic Jingoes. ^ , 

On Lord Steathbden’s hint Lord Geanvikle spoke — ^first giving 
their Lordships a neat dissection of*the Dublin Manifesto, which be 
compared to a bit of clever scene-painting meant to tell at a ^s- 
tance, then passing in review Lord Beacohseteld’s foreign policy, 
which he contended had neither secured European peace nor esta- 
blished Hn gb gh ascendency. He prophesied Ministerial discomfiture 
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THE LAST DROP! 

an inmndent forgery, and known I Bill not bemg one of them. Had Lord B. thonght water conld have 
w D6 BO. xet on taat lort^ v&r haoT Deen Imnsr not onlv Loril wRaliPfl fl-tTO-ir PnTlimvickTif lia wnTTr.-n \>amx 4-Via -nroa 


J! uoyei^emi leii. xne policy 01 me laxe u-ovemment naa embarrassed tde Ad- 

nao. good and snfiioieiit reasons for awsolTOg, Mr. Ceoss*s T^Tater ministration, and the language of some of the Opposition— present 1 
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company always excepted— had enooniaged the belief J abroad that 
Eamand was divided at home. 

Lords iKpiBEKLET, CaAiTBBOOS, Eipoifr, CAntETS, and Selbobete;, 
took part in one of the smartest little condones ad populum the 
Upper Honse has turned out, and, as usual, our Lords, in the conduct 
of their last week, stand in favourable contrast with our Commons. 

{Commons.) — ^A*calm correction of one of Government’s blunders— 
about the Easter Monday V^olunteer Review— by the Commons’ cool of 
the evening, Sir JohistHoibbe; and a calm committal, by SirSTABTOBB 
^OBTHCOTB, of another and more serious one, the addition of £700,000 
to the'monstrously cruel and unjust probate duties on personalty, 
on the plea of relieving smaller estates at the expense of larger. 

Mr. Glabstoee protested against this tampering with an iniquit- 
ously unfair impost, which wanted thorough over-hauling. He 
showed how the iteration would make bad ratiher worse than better, 
both as regarded the pressure on small properties and the unfair 
distinction between personal and real estate. He knew his protest 
would he useless, hut must make it for comfort of his conscience. 

Mr. Chilbbbs backed Mr. Glabsioeb in his protest against Bill 
and Budget. 

Sir Selwht Ibbbtsois’ and Mr. Htjbbabb tried to set up a case for 
the Budget, though the latter would have nothing to say to the Bill, 
and gave it up as a bad job. 

Mr, 'Wabbt oriticisea, and the Chaecbbioe of the Excheqube 
did his best to defend the Budget. It was painful to see Sir Stab- 
pobb’s efforts to wriggle out of the mess. He had not extinguished 
the Sinldnjg: Eund, only diverted it for five years. ‘ The Guvemment 
had diminished debt— they really had, though it mightn’t be so easy 
to prove it in figures, and ought to he thanked for not having 
increased taxation. The country was hard up, ;and preferred 
borrowing to paying. 

After some desultory talk, durini? which the House dwindled down to 
one and the Chair, mdefati^ble & GBOBGEBAnFOUB hemg laEt, like 
a smiatoiial Atlas, to hear the CHLective 'Wisdom on his single pair of 
shoulders, the BiU was read a Second Time, and the House skedaddled. 


Tuesday (iorcfe). —Lord Campebbown pleaded for the poor 
water-drinkers of tixe Metropolis, hdpless in the hands of the 
hydra of the Comp^es, who can go on raising rates with 
rentals, till it seems likely to come to a mourofal two-part song of 
Bricks and Mortar aU around^ and not a Souse to iaJceP^ and 
“ Water, waier, all around, and not a drop to drink J ’’—except for 
the bloated miUionnaires who don’t care how much they pay either 
for their house-room or their Adam’s Ale. How that JMt- Cboss’s 
BUI was crossed out, was there. Lord Oabpbbjdowit asked, to he no 
buffer between water-sellers and water-buyers P 
Earl BBAUCHA3IP ratber regretted the new Bill, which he thonght 
had been unfairly strangled in the birth, bnt said that whenever a 
new Parliament met. Water must be one of its first cares. 

{Commons.)— To the fag-end of a House the Bill for legalising 
Cab-corruption went into Committee. 

Hever was a more audacious abuse of the oj^portunities of an 
expiring Parliament and an overwhelming majorily, th^ thu un- 
handsome driving of hansoms and mu(m-growIed-at invasion of 
growlers, over the body of the law. Say what ihey wiU, it is a 
change calculated, if not meant, to catch oah-masters^ votes, and to 
give a strong pull to long purses. 

The English Opposition, being divide^ protested in vain, but 
Scotch and Irish vetos, the first country being unanimous, the second | 
past graying for, were successful in taking these countries out of 
the BiU, iuto which an ill-advised amendment of Sir John Hol- 
kee’s had brought them— the BiU having been originally framed for 
England only. Wales protested she was at least as poor, and as 
honest as either Scotlana or Ireland, but could not get out. So after 
various Divisions the BUI passed through Committee, and the Elec- 
tion Law of England is the worse by another advantage secured to 
long purses, and another facility given for indirect purchase of 
votes. But if Tory voters submit to be driven, let Opposition 
voters walk to the poll, and a-top of theix Ministerial Opponents ! 

Wednesday {Lords). — A. Lordly passage of aims over the 
Hypothec Bill, in which Lord Oaibks called Lord Eebesbale a 
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Arch~Mystagogm^ hguUur, 

Hist ! ! ! 

Friends, Britons, Countrymen, lend me yonr ears ! 

( They heed good Bottom* s oion 1) list, nst, do list I 


Pinnaded on tlie pivot of its Me, 

England doth osoulate, 

'Twixt starry splendcrar and degrtngohde — 
Bisastrons downfall I Urgent my advice is, 

Bash dumb Yahoos who long have yawped and yahd 
Against Imperialism ! 

Limp Liberals whose lond Htigioiis schism 
Must end in chaos, crash, sheer cataclysm I 
Horrors are out ! 1 have a special organ 
Beteotive of all shapes of Bemogorgon; 

And the vrild vray in which those shap^ are docking, 
Is, I assure yon, shocking. 

Yet do not funk or fed uncomfortable, 

To deal with them I— I alone— am able ; 

The one sane voice amidst a blatant Babel, 

Hie one unfailing cable, 

Ship-saviour though the ha^ne be tempest-tost — 
Lose me and all is lost ! 

Bangers ? Ghreat Heaven, I bound to be oracular, 
I dare not trust myself to the vernacular. 

Pregnant and compound poly^llahles only, 

Aided by artful ^t alliteration. 

Bare I deal foi^. Lord of the situation, 

Lnriferous leader luminous hnt lonely, 
like drm-based beacon amidst hoistdous hiUows I 
Banger ? You could not rest upon your piUows 
Bid you but know what I, — but no, I spare you, 

I Ve no desire to scare you ! 

Hussial TheEadicalsI! The rude Home-Hulers U I 
(Hie new Three B’s” of England’s sole sound 
schoolers) 

There ’b a tremendons triad of vague terrors I ! ! 
if they “ consolidate co-operatLon,” 

^v hate, ULadstoman gush, mad Erin’s errors 
Will soon smash up the Nation. 

They ’re the three terms of a demoniac trinity 
Whose zLatnral affinity 
Must lead to Cioalescenoe. As for him, 

That sour, sophistic, savs^ son of Siva, 
Noetivagating newly in the Nocrtlu 


Could he he stripped as bare as Godiva, 

Touched with Itnuriel’s spear, v^t should come forth, 
From all his wrappages of wild loauacity ?— 

A monster of maiignaiLt mad mendacity 1 
CaMbim xteying Prospero / Good gracdous I 
He ’s a word-dduge threaten^ to overwhelm 
England, and bring rank Enin on the Bealm. 


My followers, sweetly, sheepishly sequacious 
Of Me, 

Agree 

That the Arch-Fiend in Scottish breeks, the Buss, 
Bobed as a Tory, phis Pabneli., with pinions, 

A triad were less dangerous to us, 

And our fair Oueen’s dominions, 

Than him of the Three Courses, each one leading ^ 
To— but to name th^lace were scarce good breeding ! 
But ’tis the goal of Good Intentions. Therefore 
Let all who England’s heavenward tending care for, 
Yote for the deft devoted demoa-queUer, 

The second-sighted seer of spectral foes, 

Whose nose 

Of Brohdingnag^n rats is shrewdest smeller ; 

The patent Anfi-Ogre Isle-protector, 

Ithuriel Imp-inspector, 

Brave Banshee-vanisher, stout scourge of evil. 

Great Ghoul-detective, dah at demonology, 

And general foe of Gladstone and the Devil, 
(Though that ’s tautology) 

In fact vot^plump for Me, my poor John Bull 
If you ’d not sup on horrors fuB, choke-full ! ! 

if that does not fetch the fogged old fogey j 
I^U say there is no pirtm left %n Bogey I) 


THE PROSPECT (PROM TWO SIDES). 

[Conversation for 1^1,) 

If Lobd B.’s Lease is Renewed. 

Bn) I understand you that France, Russia, Austria, Turkey, and the United i 
States had simultaneously declared war with us this afternoon ? 

When will the next batch of Sepoys arrive at Wa;ppmg ? j 

Boes it astonish yon to hear that the Income-Tax is only five-and-ninepenoe ; 
in the pound ? 

The Alliance with Monaco is so advantageous that it might have been con- 
ceived by a MACHiAVELLr. 

How capitally the country gets on vrithout a House of Commons I 

Which dungeon in fiie Tower is occupied by the Editor of the Daily News f 

The Six white Elephants, ridden by the Buke of Beaoonsfield, are nearly 
the finest in the Bow. 

On what day does Lord Lytton make Ms first appearance with Ms Indian 
ju^lery, at the Canterbury ? 

There is BometMngreally very Imperial about all tMs showy statesmansHp. 


Is that the Music Hall Smger dining with the Cabinet f 1 

Surdly those two hnndred thousand foreign troops landing at Heme Bay, j 
are not arriving merely to take apartments F 

I am extremely proud of the efiEorts some one has made to promote the 
ascendency of Enriand. 

Bear me, was that a shell exploding in the hack garden P 

What do you say to adjourning to the coal-cellar, and singing “JRwfe 
Britannia ” in whispSa^ ? 

If that Awful W. E. G. Cahbies the Bat. 

Bid I understand you to say that five more of ihe Colonies bad declared 
their independence tMs afternoon F 

How can I help dancing the hornpipe, with the Income-Tax at only a half- 
penny in the pound F 

This hoy of fifteen appe^s to have the francMse. 

Why is the dis-established ALrohhishop of Canteebuet obliged to give 
Shakspearian Readings F 

Is it the terror of further domestic l^slation that has obliged the friends of 
yonder householder to look Mm up iu Blanwell F 

I do not like this new tax on umbrella handles. 

It is ertremdy thoughtful of the Prime Minister to Kght the fire with the 
Ulrimatum. 

Is it a party of frozen-out bricklayers, or of our representatives at Foreign 
Courts, who are ioforming the neighbourhood in chorus that they have got no 
work to do.” 

I am not sumrised that the Turk has declined Cyprus vrith thanks. 

Now that the Game Laws are revised, we get partridges at 17s. 
a brace in Bond Street. 

Who could have guessed that the Home-Rule Parliament would have so 
speedily beheaded Mr. Paenell F 

Why has the Buke of MidlotMan reduced the price of post-cards to one half- 
peuny a dozen F 

Can that he an illustrious Nobleman from Argyll, playing an lo Faan on 
the bagpipes over the collapse of our Indian Empire F 

The reioeptidn of the Hero pf Berlin into t^e Order of Banoing Berviriies 
will he a very imppsing ceremony. 


‘Ck)HSOLmA®[OH OF Co-oPEEATioN.” — “Stores” firmer than ever I 
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SWEEPING UP FOR THE NEW LODGERS, 


OiTB more last dribble of dying speeobes. Last week Punch flat- 
tered h im s e lf ail was over; out the Lords had their “ flurry’* on 
Mxmdau (March 22), and managed to make a lively night of it, be- 
tween legalising a new eormption, and squashing an old delusion. 
AmopgBt other Bills to be crammed throng their remaining stages 
— (BiUs are not like j^t-horses, but can go any number of stages on 
end, if H(mse wip. only susTOud Stanaing Orders) — was the Oab- 
(kHcraption Bill^ which I^iri O’Hagant objecting to, as the hasty 
reversal of a pohcy adopted in 1867 and re-affirm^ very deliberately 
in 1872 and 1875, Lords Ceajtbbook and Bsacoitsfieli) defended 
with as admirable coolness as ever Chasd and BnoionsAn defended 
Rorfce’s Drift 

The law w it stood, tl^ said, was anomalous and imperfect. It 
V Voters, why not for voters in big boroughs ? 

Fractaoally, the th ing was done at all Borough Elections ; and who 
was toe worse for it P QJwre bring no legal penalty attached to 
wwmg ^ toe tow m aiis matter, the law, in met is regularly 
to^esL The ohmoe ol the Government toy between wakiTig toe law 
efimoriva and driw away with, it On tne whole, they t&cught it 
bestto do avmy witoit^ A&raU,it would 1^ a gr^ comfort and 
ponvamenee to tl^ worldbotg man to be canied to me priling-booth, 
of walking to it Unto protest feom Lo^ Gnorvnix 
amX«urspowttE, and xn the teeth of a Morion by Lord Rnpmernw r, 


that the Bill be read that day three months, it was carried by 89 to 
24— the last, and one of Ihe worst acts, in a small way, of a highly 
unsatisfactory Parliament. 

IPutich does not remember ever to have heard the doctrine so un- 
blushingly laid down that a law having been extensively violated, 
not because it was bad, but because it had stupidly been left without 
statutory penalty attached, had better be done away with than 
amended by appending a peualty. But the legalisation of convey- 
ances favours the long-pursed candidates, and they favour the 
vemment. And, as one good tum deserves another, the Government 
favours them. 

This cynioal deflanoe of legislative principle deserves to be defeated 
by results, as Punch hearmy hopes it may be. May Lidep^euce 
and Honesty, on Shanks’s nag, outstrip Corruprion m its oab— evto 
though escorted to the Poll by Respeotitoility in itn m I] 

The Duke of EtJTLAin>, that honest and unpraefcioal Bourbon of 
Ihe Peerage, who has learnt nothing andfergottennoriiing, gave vent 
to a last expiring plea for Protection, arguing at great length that 
Free Trade«was a mistake— that Engtond had lost nnieh,' (m gained 
nothing worth sppddng of, while France had gain^ enormously, 
under Cobdsn’s Treaty; that trade oouli neverrerivenoragiioul- 
tnre survive unless we harked baric to the old Hniro of Protection, or, 
at least, its modem substitute^ Beriprority* | 









The of Hebxfobd said ditto to the Duke of EiTTLAiirD, and 

the Eaxl ofBsACOinsFlEm, — t^nium mixtatus ah tUo Sectore ^ — ^who 
had once led the young Marquis of Gf^RAnBTto battle under the banner 
of Protection^ and from ^(11086 armoury the old Duke had drawn the 
weapons so impotentLy flourished this night, dyilly, courteously, and 
round-about-me-bushily, but yet remomelessly, proceeded to knock 
the poor bdated Duke’s ho^ and arguments on the head. 

B^proeity was impossible now that we had no import duties to 
surrender. The present cry from the land was due to the recent 
agricultural digression ; agricultural depression was due to bad 
harvests; bad harvests to weather; lit all these mend, and dis* 

ire«s wo^ dimiuidi, and the cry would cease. The reri remedy 
was to gire the tenant farmer security for capital invested in the 
lan^ and to adjust his load d taxation to his back. (A word for 
the County Electors.) 

It would be time miongh to talk of the legisIatiTe changes need- 
ful to enable the English &nner to face competition, when we knew 
exactly what oompetition he had to face. 

And so exit the poor Duke, snufled out, but nrither comforted nor 
oonvmced. 

Lend DcumaTEEr ddivered himself of a flnal protest — though 
a little after the f air--agamst our taking Herat ou^ves or letting 
Persia occupy it, which would, in effect, hand it over to Russia, the 
Persian Chi^ like olher cats, having a way of letting He-rats slip 
through its claws after nabbing them. 

Lend Cbaitbbooz said he was disposed to agree with Lord Dorr- 
SAVEifr. The GoveninimitT-sanguiiie souls I-dooked forward to a 
speedy and satisfactory j»aoiflcation of Afghanistan. 

Ana all this heavy nighlfs wmk and night’s talk their Lordships 
got through by half-past eight. 

Wednesday (Xords).— The Lords (kmadmimim being duly assmn- 
hled to read Ihe Quesk’s l^>eeoh Proroguing Parliament— ** Pro- 
rogue ’^has an usiy sound— the Commons tried to make a House, 
but couldn’t muster above eight-and-twe^ to reodve Blade Rod. 

Then tiiis rump of an exiting Parliament having been duly 


whipped to the Bar of the House of Lords, by Black Rod (“ desired” 
not^^^required ” to attend, to the neat comfort of Sir G. Bowtee), 
the Lose Chixcellou r^ the ^tteuet’s Speech, ei^ressing Her 
Majesty’s deep sense of the zeal and ability of hn Years’ Par- 
liament now proroguing ; her friendly fore^ rdations;, “ so favour- 
able to the maintenance of tranquillity in Europe about the 

ominous hints in Lord JB*^s manifesto f); her confldent hoMS of 
speedy settlement in Afghanistan — Settlements ” in hutldmgs 
generally mean cracks^ and sometimes caiasitopkes^ your Majesty ) ; 
her satiiuactionin assenting to the Acts for the relief ox Irish distress ; 


Mme ; her trust in Heaven for a favourable harvest this year, and 
for good to come out of the Agricultural Commissiou ; and, Anally, a 

n f At _ nit - n A TO / j. '.j. j. T- . 


fervid prayer for the Elects of Great Britam— (noi 


for)— that* they may he guided by Heaven in their <^oice of repre- 
sentatives— to which prayer Funeh appends as fervent an “^en ! ” 
SIS, with a “ Boi FarUammt est mart ! ” — Vive le Ro» ParUa-- 
ment!” he breaks his white wand, and waits the unsealing of the 
ScmbI of the Cdlective Wisdom, whose collection will begin about All 
Pools’ Day! And then will come the swe^ing dean by the new 
brooms of the formidable accumulation of litter, wbioh tms bad old 
Parliament 1ms left behind it ! 

Obiit, Wednesday, March 24, 1880, 

Aged Six Years and B'lueteeu Days, , 

The B^inth Parliament of Queen Yictobia, 

Leaving behind it 

An unfruitful rCoora of meritorious Acts, 

And an unpleasant memor^of Misemployed Opportunities. 


Rivals eoe the Eleciioe BoiLSOi!.— Jingo, lingo, and Stingo. 
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DOW mom THE DEAD MEH. 

Is- aa instraetive Eetam iadicatingr wry general 
znalrersaMoxi of Ciyio parochial fanda from the charitable 
pniposes for which they were originally destined to those 


of eating and drinking, a Eoyal Oommisaion, quoted in 
the Times ^ particularises a dinner giTen. m St. Sotolph’s, 
Aldgate, by the CShurohwardens, out of supplies vot^ by 
the vestry, at an expense of £60 annually ; the vote 
being generally exoe^ed in actual cost by some £30. 
This banquet is held “ on visiting the tombs/’ In an- 
other parish, the Commissioners teli us, eight wine mer- 
chants are employed by the local Government, their 
eight bills, in 1879, having amounted to £63 7a. Of 
this sum £2 2s. went in sacramental wine ; the rest for 
the poor and vestry meetings ; how much to the former 
and now Uttle to the latter, or vice versa, the parochial 
account showed not. The Commissioners relate that — 
“ The wine is stored in a cellar at the church.” This 
latter parish is that of St. Sepulchre. There is, indeed, 
in this juxtaposition of hunal vault with wine cellar 
something peculiarly sepulchral. These orgies are doubt- 
leisjolly, 2 grim. The revellers might almost be con- 
ceived QuafSng their wine, in the s^le of Scandinavian 
heams m old, out of skulls. Their wine should have a 
greet deal ei body in it, though it be Tin de Qrttve^ and 
as such, very different stuff from ** Xing Death’s ” in the 
song, wliidi tells you how he “ poured out the coal-black 
wine.” 

j^litical Theologians. 

Mn. EuBunn - EtattS, in common with a certain 
“ Mo]^o ” and some Scottish clergymen, whilst 
dedaring their respect for Mr. OxAnsroins’s moral 
worth, at the same time express thdr r^;Tet that he 
should have advised the cleiOT to take an active part 
in the election.” They ted, perhaps, that the only elec- 
tion whidi men of thdr do& ought to take an interest 
in is that dection ” whidi (Mrinistio divines contra- 
distingmsh from “ reprobation.” 


AVAUNT 

Wee^JSirh Divine {of admnced iypmyms, toAo Ttm recmtty irdrodnced cm, Orgm, 
into his Chapel). ** I ’M soEET to htsae, Mes. McGtEAWIiT, that top ark by 
HO ICEAHS so EBOniAE IS YOT7B AtTSHDAHOB AT OeUBOH AS YOU USED TO BE.” 

Fair Beggite {mdignant at the Fastor^s Uxtest iniquity). ** Kiek, indeed ! 
WtID ye IUIJEEB me TAK EoMB Wl’ the BEST o’ THEM, Wl’ YOUE OeGINS AN’ 
Antkums ah’ sigh like Abominations ? Ha, na, until tk gib mb th’ Auld 
Hundee^ again without the ‘W^hustijs^ I 'll tax’ ma’ Spbebitual Comfort 

AT TTiwn! 1 


TEEXFYJlNG a peovehb. 


“ iLXi Weeds grow apace Evidently true, judging 
from the quantity of bad cigars smoked by all the 
’Aeets on their Sundays out. As Hamlet observes, 
“And smells so I Pah ! ” 


“tEAHS — ^ARTFUL TEARS.” 

Why is the Premier like a knowing woman ? 

Because he knows there is no secret for gettiiig ids i 
own way like a “ good cry.” 


O’Elathdsr’s eye, or to throw the least doubt on his genealogy, 
founded on such an unimportant tect as the immigration into the 
nd^honrhood from Liverpool, less than half a century ago, of The 
O’fLATTTEE’s father, at the head of a sBiall capital, wMch he judi- 
ciously invested in the local butter and bacon trade. The O’Fxatheb 
is a stareiiuoiis Home-Euler of the most advanced type, and 
bears the ofdcial stamp of Mr. Parnell to his being a fft person to | 
represent Taxe-an-ouns-viile. He is opposed to the minouB invasion I 
of English capital, except in the shape of advances to corporations, 
barony-sessions, lK)aTds of guardians, local industries by sea and 
land, worthy and insolvent teiants, and everybody wanting money— 
except landlords. His strenuous object, as a ierislator, will be to stop 
all ohannels through which sums contributed by foreign benevolence 
can find their way mto the pockets of the landlord or his agent The 
O’Plathee owns no land in the district thanks to the repeated 
confiscations oi the Saxon, which have stripped him of the broad- 
aores of his fathers, but holds large and judicious investments in 
local concerns, pamoularly the Tare-an-ouns-ville Town and 


County Bank, and all other undertahdngs having for olneot the de- 
v^opment of native enterprise by judicious advances to the peasantry 
and tenant farmers, at good inteieat, properly seemed. 

The O’Elather is the consistent enemy of Saxon ascendency, 
and is pledged to take every opportunity of obstructing its insidious 
advances, excepting in the shape of loans of a national and patriotic 
character as above described. 

The O’Elaxeeb is opposed to all Hational Education that is not 
entrusted to the natmal guides and counsellois of the Irish 
PMj^le^her priesthood, acting through her national represmitatiyes. 
Ke is opposed to repression and coercion and all fonns of legal 
tyranny, whether directed against the impassbned sp^tking and 
writing of an imaginative and fervid race, which Saxon stupidity 


calls sedition, or the lively outbreaks of that playful Oeltio spirit, 
which the poor-spiritedness of the alien (^pressor would put down 
as disorder. He looks forward to the time when Irish national 
(pinion will be free to assert itself in an Irish Parliament, and all 
opposition to its dictates will he regarded, as it ought to be, as trea- 
son, and punishable accordingly. All his efforts, in and out of Par- 
liament, will be directed to the realisation of this good time coming, 
and towards it he will- press, in co-operation with the illustrious 
Parnell and the caluminated Biggar. 


The l^nk of Midlothian* 


Hot one of the dectors by whom Mr. GladsioI^ was “ heckled ” 
in Midlothian has been so perfervid as to revive the question he once 
used to be asked, whether or no he had tamed Papist. After all that 
William has written about Yaticanism, such an inquiry would now 
be asinine as well as impertinent. But, Lord iSundreary might 
inquire, if the Eight Honourable William urere to go over to Eome. 
what fraternity might he be expected to join ? The Oratory, of 


“ JEEEEING THE WORD OP RROMISE TO THE EARi” 

Lord B. peomised us “ Conveyandug Reform” in the 
Speech. His Govenimmit have b^t that proinise-*-4n the legalisa^ 
taon of Cemveyanoes at Elections Act. 


Eemarharle (bmcmENCE.— The alleged superhatitral phenomena 
of Knock, and Spirit Rapping. 
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INSTINCTIVE GRATITUDE. 


mtud («» AristoeraHe OhilA). " How Pmttt act CtBVSE top am, Motmk ! I >ii so oiab top Maewed into opb Pamilt 1 ’» 


A SIGN AND A WARNING. 

Hr. Pu2fCE, Yottb HoiniroK, Sie, 

Wot a sad tlmig it is for me Liberal Oaiise that so many of 
ttat Party baa gaye in to them there tsT^nnioal Teetotallers. The 
^blicans always used to consider the Liberals their Natural Allies, 
^ey look^ to them, wheneyer their interestes was Assaled for to 
.jak etiiMr Part agm “Ae Parsons and the Pantders. We all supposed 
wital Principal of Liberalism was Freedom of Life, and we 

in the sure and sertin ope that he would windicate our 
.Chiilixi from lOnisters of all T) p!nftTmTift.taftin ff, 

Kowro’ye got^y and smne of the most actif of the libberal 
Lot a- tiuikin round iUK)n us ; and yet ney^thdess they expecks us 
to for as if nothink had appmied. Wy can’t they leave 
w al(Hie ? There ain’t no need of legislation to ruin us. Compeii- 
won s alr^dy a oookin our goose. ;;.There’s now another Coffy 
Tayem’sjist bm opened at Cronohend. And wot sed Lord Shames- 

of this here newCofEy 

Pub u called the * China Gap.’* Hesed:^ - 

_ ™ intereriang oeoasioii, and the establishment of the new 

ctfm tavMt now become common, was matter for congratulation for societt 
ttlazgie.' l^y prodnoed a great moral andphyncal innaeace on the popula- 




^law co^^ everything. They must Work by . nobler min^encea of 
ro-reqyyt Thm ware great difim^cea in the mBaagement of theae inati- 
tonona bat no wnhed to napresa upon them that cofi^tainama mnat. aa fiit 
aapom^beof tbenatxpre of public hooaea, the enatomera mnat have the 
■sae firee&oi axid Bieet with the aaxne hearty reception.'^ 

ATindeErs^d l^SeofimentB as AbiT.'my Lord and Ms Asso- 
«“*“ tl» aSnacnHiie “ CMna C^”— mIot 

^p‘}ofBapTESBVsx drank 
.tr?dar sastyeratbo enenmdgment 
“5^™^ Ooili moteiM at ante quite fast eiuif, 

^^^nialm lAwnfte Jto rui*«nB 0 f don’ away with Liaeiised 
y?™” ? of Teamnmt some says wfll injor the 

weoeratea. Bat wot they loseinGr the faHin «ff fa » » 


Md otl^’i^xioatiii liquors, will be made up to ’em by the Sale of 
?? 1 ^* about the Reyenu ? It aye alreddy 

fell on in Malt tax and Exsize — owiu no doubt in a grate measure to 
the Increase of Coflpy Taverns like the “ China Cup." Aholidge the 
Liquor Trade and ow Supply the Diffyset in the Budgit ? By a tax 
m f®?Hlsit Amount on the Peeple’s CofEy and Tee ? Or does 
perpose for the JSTation to make good the loss of 
£ip,000,000 or wotever it is hy payin all that sum of Necessary 
Inkum-tex for the pleasure of deprivin’ their Neighbour of his Beer 
aginst msj^U P Not if the Nation nose it, onless the Nation is a 
Ass mth Bigger Eers that I can possible Conseye. And partiokler 
w^^em there blessed Coffy Taverns is a biddin so fair as you may 
think, but I would rayther say so foul, to take the Bredd out of the 
mou^ of t^t Arras’d Interest, that Respectabel, btit much witu- 
paratte^ bullywgged, Prosecuted Body, to which myself your 
umble Semnt belong. Please don’t you go a callin’ of me, wichit I 
IS yonr abit by way of bemeaning of me, Buna, Mr. Tunch, bnt 

BoNimPACE. 

P.8.—Panoh cures the aout the Collect and the Tizziok. Who 
can say that of Coffy? 


A Prophet and more than a Prophet. 

« Coming events cast their shadows before.” 

^HttzzaI Look at this, Mr. Punch/ Ain’t it a straight lip for 

Tours ever, Jnsroo. 


Guaio) National Stbeplb-chasb. 
Empress . . . Mr. Bbaslt. 
Liberator . , . Mr. Mooue. 
Downpatrick . . Gavw. 

Won easily by two leng fli q. 


GnANi) National Stakes. 
Empress • . Beaconspield. 
Liberal . . . Glabstonb. 
Down Patrick ^ Paenell. 

W<m easily by how many votes ? 


CoKRTUPi pRAOnoR^’-^ShauM go out with the Cab*m4t 
that brought it m. 




I WONDER WHAT THE BROOD WILL BE 1 
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HINTS FOR A NEW AND ORIGINAL 
DRAMATIC COLLEGE, 

Chaptee XII. 

Professor Walter Laq/ — Differences — Details — Study ^Properties 
— EeaUty — Acting — Devotion — Sha kspearian Illustration — 
Comedy — Dress — Manner — Food — Conclusion — Departure — 
Annoimceinents — Curtain College — Notice up for next Term, 

Professor Walter Lact, having finished howing to the class and 
to Professor Aether Cecil, who, with his ximbrella, is seated on 
the platform, commences 

Gentlemen Students, seated at the feet of Clio and Melpomene, I 
thank yon for the reception which yon hare accorded to an 'nmble 
bnt ’onest Professor of the Thespian Art, once, like yonrselves, an 


{Expression of dissent from Professor Cecil.) I believe, in this 
respect, I dmer from my brother Professor. Gentlemen, we must 
agree to differ. {Applause,) As to properties, I wonld have every- 
thing real — [waving his^ hand)--~no shams, Gentlemen, no shams on 
the stage. Beal properties“-(<fi’we»</ro7w Professor Cecil) — and real 
acting. {Applause^ led hy the umbrella enthusiastically,) On that 
last point we agree. {Applause,) As a student of the happiness of 
human natare and the progress of dramatic art, I have made it a 
role to insiat on a danse, in every agreement I have ever signed, 
making it s, sine qua non that the Management shall provide a real i 
and genuine entertainment if there were to be a bangnet on the 
stage— according to the epoch in which the piece happened to he 
east. [Cheers^ except from Professor Cecil, who expresses vehement 
dmenti) As Bluff King Hal, at the sumptuous entertainment given 

*_ rt TTT 1 _ _ _ a-l _ 1 3 j 



aimirant for those honours which a saccessful career accords to the 
ardent votaries of the sock and buskin. {Applause^ specially from 
Professor Cecil’s umbrella, which is graciously acknowledged hy the 
Lecturer, who hows to it, and proceeds,) Gentlemen, the Dramatic 
Muse is to he wooed and won. For what is she but a poetic idealisa- 
tion of Feminality— of that Feminality, Gentlemen Students, which 
I have respectfully studied in all its varied specimina—hom the pure 
blonde of Aldon to the Day and Martin of the Torrid Zone. (,4;^- 
lai^ led hy Professor Cjkjil’s umhreUa,) Gentlemen, study is every- 
thing on the stage, for there is no acting withont the very closest 
attention to the minutest tiniest atomy of every fairy detail, (jf »- 
p^use. Professor Cecil expresses dissent, hut listens attentively^ The 
Dramatic Muse is a woman, as I have said, and is only to he won 
W the assiduity of an ’umble slave, the self-devotron of a sighing 
Eomeo to a languishing Juliet, the abject snbmission of a lusty 
Antony to an Imperial Cleopatra, {Cheers, in which Professor 
Cecil heartily joins,) 

Yes, GentlemeiL not a jot, not a tittle, must be omitted in your 
study Observe the delicate and graoefol outline, and the hold con- 
' formation of the Muse of Trag^y, while you egually a dmir e the 
light and facile movements, the gaz^e-like glances, and the weH- 
tened ankles that coruscate before your eyes as you view the Muse 
of Comedy! {Cheers from everybody,) No one can he an Actor, no 
one can have within mm — {tapping his SreAsiQ— the divine afflatus, 
who has not an eye for beauty, and who, sitting, as is my custom 
often, on a summer morning in the bay-window of the ancient Ship 
Hotel, Brighton, with the ^ray of the sea among my prawns, does 
not to the full appreciate the queenly walk, the undnlating wave- 
like movement of the fair pedestrians on the parade before mm, and 
feel his heart beat with a sympathetic throb at the vision of a foot 
that mps the ground like a young Arab, and yet rises in the instep 
like the back of a wild squirrel. {Vehement applause, in' which Pro- 
fessor Cecil’s umbrella heartily joins. The Lecturer hows, passes 
his handkerchief Ugktly across Ids forehead, heaves a full inspiration 
and continues,) 

Yes, Gentlemen, details are everything in acting, though I have 
not now time at my disposal to dwell upon them. An- Actcor is an 
Actor off the stage, or he is none on. He mnst be in the day what he 
is to represent at night. He must be metamorphosed body and 
spMt. In the curl of a look, in the breadth' of a shoe-string, m the 
brilliancy of a buckle, lie the fundamental mysteries of our art. 


wine, brown jugs of black beer, and I partook freely of the viands, 
and quaffed the old ale. {Applause ,• and stronger expressions of 
dissent from Professor Cecil.) That, Gentlemen, was bei^, in 
theatrical “well supported.” {*^ JTear J hear! when 

I appeared in such eharaeters as I may term the Alfred Sigh- 
fiyers of modern comedies — with a waistcoat like a volcano, 
and a crayUt tike a Cataract — ^if there were a repast on the stage, it 
was supplied me in the shape of a delicate cotelette, cooked by a 
French chef, from the best restaurant in London, washed down 
with a ghfcss of port like a cruised garnet— and then, with the 
fedings of a gentleman and the manners of a man about town, I 
could go thtough my part on.the classic boards of Old Drury* {Loud 
applause. Professor Cecil shakes his head sadly, and is seen to look 
at his watch, and examine his A, B, C* guide,) 

But, Gfentieman, I see my Brother Professor is consulting the hill 
of fare— or the hill of fares— of the time-table, and we must be 
trending our way homeward, where, previous to our Lecture at the 
Adademy, a repast awaits us at the Garrick Club, which might well 
vie with the epicurean delicacies on the hospitable board of the 
PoiQgeian Lttcullxts in the palmiest days of Aebaces the Egyptian ; 
and if a tender chicken of the early spring-time he on the memo, 
th^ let Professor Cecil take what he likes,— (“ JSbdir, hear ” very 
heartily from Professor Cecil)— but, for my pa^, in the everyday 
drama of dinner, I am content with the left thigh, the liver wing, 
and a morsel of the succulent part of the breast, preceded, perhaps, 
by a flowing bowl of boiling pea-soup, or a little bit of fish— say, 
for instance, a portion of the gelatinous jowl of a colossal cod, 
iown hy a cool tankard of foaming porter, which dashes 
against my ribs like the spray against the prow of a jolly-boat on 
the ocean. (Immense applause. Professor Cecil, with his umbrella, 
motions the Lecturer towards the door,) I thank yon. {Applause, 


The Lecturer takes up his hat and gloves, and hows in a dignified 
and courtly style, as he concludes,) 

Mj noble gossips, ye have been too prodigal ! 

I thank ye all ! {To Professor Cecil.) To yon, my grave Professor, 
And these good Students — {to them) — ^I am much beholden. 

1 have received much honour hy your presence, 

And ye shall find me thankful. {To Professor Cecil.) Lead the 
way ! 

Since time and tide for no Professor stay ! 

[ Jwswjte on bowing out Professor Cecil, then places his hand on 
his heart, shakes his head in pantomimic expression of utter 
self-abnegation, and exit after the other Brofessor, 

The first Series of Lectures to be delivered at Curtain College — 
the Ladies’ Annexe— would probably include the following sub- 
jects for the Lady-Professors; — 


On True Tragic Intensity 

On Musical Intonation and Yariation of 

Yoice 

On the Art of Walking the Stage Grace- 
fully 

On True Dramatic il^ergy and on Proper 
Emphasis in Elocution 
On Consistency in Representation and 
the Danger of Trustmg too mudh to 
Pre-Baphaelitism in Posture 
On the Danger of Overdoing any Imita- 
tion of Great Frtoch Originals * 

On Perfect Eepose in Acting . 

On the Art of Entirely Conceding Per- 
sonal Identity m representing various 

Characters 

On the Avoidance of Over-Ingenuaus- 
ness in playing 

On the Absolute Necessity of Eepressmg 
anything like a Tendency to Angu- 
larity or Hiixdness of Style . 


Mrs. BAJSrCROET, 

Miss Jeiooe Lee. 
Mrs. Xeitdal. 

Miss HaJb YAueHAir. 


Miss Ellei!! Teeet; 

Miss Genevieve Wibd. 
Miss Nellie Fabeeit. 


Miss La TmAaE. 
Miss Mabioe^ Terry. 


Miss Wallis. 
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AN AFFAIR OF TASTE. 

MtgU ^ Ckmrch JH ^ iiary . Oh— er— J’ai beswang d’oon Litre oh deux, 
P Oro IJBK A KA JameEL, TOUS SAWr, QuBLQUB chose DB 3 IODERNB, ET PAS 
DZ 17 ZOILB i OOJCPRBNDBEl ATTT VOUSf” 

Air I^arisum JffooIs»eUer, « Otrr, Konsibub, nous avons gA ! Toioi 
SOMMOIBf PAR Zola. C|EST rEiS GENTIL. Ou PR^FfeEBZ-V^OUS Nan-a, par le 
H jlHB Autbub — Edition zllustr&e ? ** 

JBt» J^everence (oyAflcaQ. nqng, !&yATmTir rt THTi!T.T.Te 

^air Parimm JBockseller. **Kok? C’bst pourtant BiEy joz/, Monsieur ! ” 


Oh the AdTantage of OreafxiiH an Ideal 
^ jOf Z^^Maeb^ the Queen m Hamlet^ 

Volumnia m Cot^lanw • , Miss Lottie Yenn. 

^mfinesaeoi E^Comedy . . Miss Caroline Hill. 

On XJnreility of Demeanonr aid Eri- 
dent Consciousness of the Presence of 
aaAndience* . . . * , * ♦ ♦ 

" Iha ” will prol»% he resnmed m the Majr Term, as Mr. 
ISTZNe, Ifc. and Mx, Yezin — all "with their Leotnres ready, 

for the say”— ^re not yet been heard. ButtheEastOT 

^ ^ ahready seen, from, the foiegoins- Leetnies, that 
different pmunples. Who shall decide ? 
PM wItonate dswMBm mn st.he m the hands the Voierable Master 

or Ineqaasr-iJtdspcErttait m early part of jlius series* 

A. A _ ^ 


aUESTIOISrS aiyd answees foe all paeties. 

{Now leing AsJsed and Answered Simulixmee/dsly.) 

Opposition. 

Q. What weak and epEemeial Statesman of onr times, 
possessing the inhumanity of a E'ero, and the agility of a 
Eicb, is unht .to he trusted with the driving of a com- 
mon city-omnibus, owing to his gross lack of the first 
principles of integrity, judgment, and diseretion ? 

A, Lord Beaconspield. 

Hoiee-Eule. 

Q. Who is tiie rising political day-star, who, gifted 
with the strength of Yulcan, the humour of Yance, the 
polish of Eichelieu, and the elcKjuence of Demosthenes, 
has crossed the Atlantic twice in six months (a feat tm- 
attempted hy Columbus), and has charged his down- 
trodden country nothing worth mentioning for doing it ? 

A» Mr. Parnell. 

GrOTERNMENT. 

Q. Who is the escaped maniac who, though he ought 
to be in Bedlam, has got loose at Midlothian, and, to the 
everlasting shame and degradation both of the country 
that has produced him and of the renegades he has 
cajoled, has refused obstinately to see triumph in Cyprus, 
ascendency at Berlin, peace m Asia, or even hono^ at 
home? 

A. Mr. Gladstone. 


THE MAH OF LIGHT AHD LEADIHG. 

^To oblige the Public, Mr, Punchy with his customary 
kmdness, published a fortnight ago a prophetic account 
of the University Boat E^e, showing how the result of 
the contest would not possibly be known on the appointed 
day, becanse it would be too dark to see the fi-niRh | He 
spoke the truth, if not the whole truth. It was not only 
too dark to see the finish, but the start either. Jfr. 

(as he always is) was right. The Clerk of the 
W eather, disgusted at the attempt to row the race before 
daylight, turned on a fog of the best London q^uality— 
Hovember pattern— so much the fasMon all last winter, * 
and the blues were merged in the yellows. Fog was 
everywhere present on the morning of Saturday the 20th 
1S80, with one exception* D^at exception was 
85, Fleet Street ! 

The Kising Generation. 

The Senior Master at one of our Public Schools having 
advertised a Lecture on “Our Eyes, and how we see 
throng them,” a hold bad Boy wrote undemea^, “ Or, 

* Our Pupils, and how they see through us ? ’ ” 

•A Real Arcadian Shepherd. — ^A Eural Dean. 


The Law’s Belay. 

Mr. Hoel lately told Mr. Osborne Morgan that he hoped the 
Hew Law Courts tHU be sufiieiently finished to a^bnit of being need, 
tbe end of 1881. Some impatient people express a fear that 
those ^urts won’t be finished tiU the Day of Judgment. It is cer- 
tain, however, that they will, be complete before that. Legal pro- 
ceedings have of late run to snch lengths tiiat, even after the H^ew 
Law Courts have been opened for the dispatch of bnsiness, a con- 
siderable time is likely to elapse before any day of judgment arrives. 


* Cheat 
by the Col 


naniM fijrtius last lecture. The selection will be made 
enncu. 


The Question between 
mtonsmaybe oondsdr 


hopsion. 


Vatteir CQioice* 

t. eompnla<Hy teefa^ah and beer-^diixtking 
y stated as a case of Local C^ticm against 


! PROM THE EAST LANCASHIRE BILL OP PARE. 

A suBOTTEi^ for Cocky-Leeky— Lamb-leeky; or, if we like out 
[ menu in bad French, Agnew au Leake, 


CON. POR THE CHjEWtf; ' 

Wki is year like the Oxford and Cambridge Boat-Eaoe? 
Because there are two E^hts in it. 


The Common Lo!C— Drunh ob Sorer.-^o Be screwed in oui? 
coffins! 









’Tib lovely to look back on ! 

Of pobonons arobyxia over all, 

Week after week, xmintennittently, 

ITill mortaJa, finding that they oonid not see, 
at high noon, or what one noon supposes, 

Two feet before their fog-choked frost-nipped noses, 
Imagined, growing gloomier, pimier, glummer, 

That day had wholly vgaished— following Summer ! 

Lord ! what a lark it was to see them groping, 
like blind blaok-beetles, beer-bemnsed to dizziness, 

At early, but Egyptian, mom to business! 

Sniffing and sneezmg, grumbling, vainly hoping 
For my departure, air-dranghts less p^-soupy, 

Lungs less smoke-clogged, and bronchial tabes less cronpy, 
I raised the death-rat^ and the gas-bills high, 

And lowered viminr and vitality, 

Christmajs I made a lurid murky mystery, 

A sombre, sunless, swart, Serbonian seascm« 

For misty miseiy tminatolij^ in history. 

I almost robbed the aitiat- world of xeas <^ ; 

Poor painter-man went mad above their madder : 


Stretched my pall 


Most be the It.A.’8 annual Art array. 

And now returning in the budding Springr 
When men of course expected no such 
Thin k ing I 'd fled, and of my reign left w^rane, 

I ’Ve been and spoilt the Boat-Raoelf I 
Deliflions ! ! 

Didn’t my viofcima look supremely vioipps, 

As, stealing o’er the reaches of the livmr, 

1 made them snort, and swear, and stamp, ahivi^'- 

Their noses bluer than their badj^ f Drawn 
From distant downy at early dawn, 

Sot5ha«ddI , 

Eetuming, pinched peevish, cross and ooM, 

To tell the world that thongh men dare to row 
The ra^ in msMng rain or blinding snow, 


Ha ! ha !j— how hath my murky empire grown ! 

The mreling year will soon be all mine own* 

Easter elections I perhaps— no — ^steady! 

That were aheer waste. 

Dizzy, a man precisely to my taste. 

Has fogged all issues, and most minds, already* 

I ’ve n^yet of my 

I ve spopedthe B^-Hace with infernal weather, 

And— who knows r— I stop the Derby yet 1 1 1 

3^ C3ap4- 

A KOBiirQre paper announces: — 

Af Gothard TuimcZ, the Img^ in mtsirntMim 

of which more liy^ hare been lost than in anyotto similar undertaking 
has now acquired tlio unique distinction of being the scene pf a kirth,*' 

^etrifeof awcatoan employ^ in tiie TumuO, Inwin* eateed 
It to we hffl hnaband, nneme^lyjneseiited him 
oUTO-teMieh— Bpinne, to liglit in the dark. Mother and child are 
Ctoing as well as oonid be expected. 

^ Tentnres to fit a new point to the 
"“Wfe* Moeeiwr” mi “ridicidw but 

Head Money at Salonica. 


THE BROTHERHOOD OF BEER. 





Ifo wonder Be« in Barton shonld he rooted on a rook— the Bass- 
XMim. Ba^ and .^Lsopp have it all their own way, not only in 
that happy borough, which between them they make, 

Illustrious by their names, 

And prosperous by their brew.” 

But 1 ^ sH the surrounding regions — # 

“ Two men they are to all the county dear, 

And passing rich on profits of their beer.” 


Flood versos Fog, 
rails at Bbist, and Bbh at WnaacAM girds • 

Ihe wise man owns, whate’er his party feanings, 
has toS mmy wor^’ 

Whilst arart WOTdg luero all too many meaa^g. ■ 


A jSoiuxoE Onxw.— Tiiat tl 
: abwover antient Styx to 0& 


which CSbarcm used to^ferry 


me^ in toeful concord and Brewerly— which seems the liestkiad 

In acknowledging the toast of the “ County Hembers,” Mr. Bass 
^ ^ ^ particularly opportune at 

^ b^!^h which fell from the lips of gentlemen of 

boffi parties, tiiey might indeed tremble for the future of &eir country. On 

^ ^Tic^lent, bloodthirsty, or dLrepu- 
Majesty’s Ministers; and on other ]^d 
SfSTw a more ^ally, dmhonest, or dishonourable crew did not 
than the Oppositiou. Those Imrd words were really only the lanruajre 
metaphor, and all that was meant was that the * outs’ wou^ 

“if ’ ^ hi they thought they could 

^ better than those who were at present in. Fortunately, at the uresent 

interfere with private friendship, and he 
however much they might differ on political ques- 
^ ^ wmemher that above all things they were 

gentiemen, that they should retain a kindly (Sisidiration 
one for another^ ^d have the generosity to believe that there was truth, 
honour, and uprightness, even in those who differed from them.” ^ 

^nse^alwe Ag^pp then rose, and said ditto to Liberal Bass. 

Thorough-Bass, is really refreshing, 
s^oh sweetness should be the spring 
of Bitter Beer! T^ fountain of such light is the flow XSI 
uectar of Bass and Axlsopp I 

r« if ^ philosophy could but find it out. 

the^hJS ^ ^ wholesome tonic of 

of ^ harmonising in- 
such honest Brewers must be honest ,mmL and 


JHBM-AttM* Wi to 

ttunistf^a»d4n}eeUdm^^ 


Pabvum IN’ Multo. — Election speeches. 
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to your counter, and your reflections, and 
leave u» to our tea, and society-scandal ! 
IThey laugh heartily at Coimdmg Trades- 
man’s discomfiture as scene closes in* 

SAME— EAST E]jrr> VERSJOJT. 

ScEira — Interior of District County Court, 
Experienced Judge discovered on bench 
disposing of a Contempt case. In- 
judicious Artisan, his Missus, and 
Qjfficers of the Court in attendance, 

Experienced Judge {having heard all the 
evidence). Well, it ’s very clear that you 
have made no sort of effort to comply with 
iny order. Every halfpenny of your debt 
sin. supplied to your 
™e, IS still unpaid ; and this, in spite of 
the injunction laid upon you by this Court 
gradually to discharge the whole by weekly 
instalments of half-a-crown. It is a very 
bad case. You must go to prison till the 
debt is discharged. 

Injudicious Artisan, Excuse me, your 
Worship, as I told you afore, it ain’t no 
debt of mine. My Missns here, as she’ll 
tell yon, being sober this momin’, she’s 
run up that ^^e tick, right in spite o’ me, 
J^nugh I d threatened her wi^ a good 
latherin if. Mie didn’t drop her drops. 

Missus [simpering with a curtsey to 
theBmch \ . Which he did, your Honour— 
Imudicmts Artisan, And that’s the 

truth, and the ’ole truth, so ’elp me 

Experienced Judge (looking to notes of 
case). That wul do. I don’t want to 
hear yonr explanation. You know as well 
M I do that by the law of England the 
husband responsible for the debts of his 
mfe. If yours will contract them, why 

PS, ^ Officer of 

CowrjS.) There, that will do. Remove 
Linjudieions Artisan is locked np^ to the 
0 / nobody, as the Curtain 


THE ONE THING NEEDFUL. 

F^Mondble I^don Comm [surmyin^f Country ditto, a Cornish Vicar's Wife, who has 
espyiitahng on the Mocks, the Wave% the Sunsets, the Seals, and other beauties of the Cornish Coast\ 
**AyD ARg THEBB ANY DRESSMAKERS US COBN WALL f ” ^ormsn UOOSt). 

WHICH IS IT? 

W tst End Comedy^adapted from a recent law Meport. 

^CESR,-^The Drawing-Epom of a Belgravtan Mansion, Jndicious Dnke discovered goina 
carefully over the items of along Jwher^sher^s bill. Confiding Tradesman wdUing 
obsequiously (e) . Beantifmly Dressed Duchess toying idly with a parure of diamonds (l) . 

Judtciom Duke [handing bach the hill). You may take this memorandum hack, Sir. ( With 
determinaUon,) Hot a single penny of it wiU I pay. uum ua.cK, oir. 

Grace, you fairly surprise me? Surely you do not 
deny that the arUcles, as specified in the mvoioe, have been supplied ? 

bonhomie). Hot at all, my good friend, not at aD. On 
Lyo^ velvet, trimmed so tastefully with point 
Duc^ss is doing you and it the honour to wear at this 
SSSiSgfim^ exceUent establishment. Ha! ha! ’pon my life you are^an 

^ de^rve that character, your Grace ; ^Tnow^at^o^ 
“7? yew cr^t has ran oat, we shoold like to see oar money. 

+nT/^!f^+ (nettZ*^. By memory of my aneesttsn who fell at Oreoy, hare I not 

MiUr a Lord Chancellor. 

Ipresnmeonrfsirandgraoioashostess (Sows 

^ ieaxCbano^,vomai>ezto,^ows ration ! 

Of eonrse, a oonseqaenoe this worthy 
o»o«fo»»Mw.) Tot (Wnnot reooTer, my good fellow. By the 
law of England, the husband u not responsible for the d^ds of his So, prithee, retire 

* See latMt ease, Behenham v. Methr, decided on appeal by the Lords Justices. 


SELTZER AHD SALETTE. 

A CoNTEMPOEAET announces the com- 
memoration of EAisee Wilhelm’s birthday 
at Oberlahnstein, between Ems and Co- 
hl^tz, by tbe opening of the Yictoria foun- 
tain, formed of a new seltzer spring acci- 
dentally discovered last year through the 
l®-^€re ^Entity of bubbles in a pond in a 
hnckfi^d^ found to consist of carbonic acid 
Borings made snbseQ[uently showed 
this spring to be a valuable one. Its water 
IS reported “ quite free from iron,” and 
more bke the well-known fiscal Selters- 
wasser than any other yet discovered.” 
Here you have with merely local difference 
pother case of the La Salette fountain, or 
^at of Lourdes, barring their Apparitions. 
However, though no Apparition attended 
the birth of this new fountain, its primary 
first revealed itself by a display 


Election Anag^rams. 

* (By a Bored Blue.) 

^r. W, E, Gladstone (from Midlothian) 
— W e get on. Lads ! 

Conservatively oters can vie, 
Liberal—B&sx ill. 

Badicah-BoB, Cad ! 

Scnm-Bule — Oh, lure me ! 

Dissolution — 0 I is T J n-n dust ? 
BarUament — ^Pat, rile maur 


PabHELL’S BoAI) 10 PAUTTAnrunff T.- 
ovo uscfue ad meda. 
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(See Mr, Qladskm^s ZeUer in reply to Mary SUadrMm Aldie'a Petition, 
JbaMy NewSy March 15 .) 

A stosm: wafi ccmiiig, but meu’s minds ^eie stiU, 

And, in ibe dim tracts of irt&pia’s land, I 

At Herliu’s fe^ ibfif 'wunld-be Graduate prayed. | 

Fmr, yieldinfirtoMsldudHeriqoodSylb^^^ i 


Had watched her at her petulance and play, 
Even when they seemed unloyeable, ana laughed 
As those that watch a kitten : thus he grew 
Tolerant of what he half disdained and she, 
PerceiTing that i^e was but half dmdained, 
^gan to break her sports with grayer fits, — 
Turn wholly blue ; and thus she dung to him 
Eixtinher will; and so the terms went by. 
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RELIEF FOR IRELAND. 

Mickey Doclan {who hm dropped into see his neighbours the O^FUihertys)* “ Well, Pa.t, how a.b,e ye Gorua on these times ? ” 

Pea O ^ MaJijerty , ** Illbgaot ! thanks bb to the Saints ! We ’ek bkehin^ thbee Pigs on the Mansion Hohsb, and attn’ the 
Bhohess odesblves ! ” 


Then M^Iia loosed Lis hand from hers and said, 
** I never was less wise, however wise, 

Than when 1 gave von hrst a footing here ; 

Eor, once allowed, 1 find yon like the gnat 
That settles, beaten bank, and, beaten back, 
Settle^ till 1 mnst yield for weariness. 

But since I will not yield to give yon place 
In academic contests and degrees, 

"Why will yon never ask some easier boon, — 
Private examination sans degree? 

Yea, by St^ Scott, I trusted yon too mnoh.’’ 

And Yiyien. like the tendexest-hearted Miss 
Presh from the globes and Mangnall, thns replied : 
“ Nay, Master, be not wrathfnl with your maid, 
Who feds no heart to ask another boon ; 

I think yon hardly know the tender rhyme 
Of * take ns all in all or not at all.’ 

I heard the People’s William sing it once, 

And it shall answer for me. Listen to it. 

** • In Arts, if once examiners he onrs. 

To take degirees we mnst have eqvual tK> were ; 

The loss of these is as the loss of all : 

‘ “ It is the nttle rift within the Inte, 

That soon will leave the Oirton lecturer mute ; 
And, slowly emptying, silence Kewnham HalL 

* The little rift in academic Inte, 

The speck of discontent in hard-'eamed fruit, 

That, eating inwards, turns it into galL 

‘ It is not worth the keeping ; let it go : 

But shall it ? Answer fairly, answer no ; 

And take ns all in aU or not at alL’ 

‘*0 Master, do yon love my tender rhyme ?” 


OUE BJBPBESENTATIYE MAN. 

{St, Jame^s and the JSaymarket,) 

'Old Cronies i&idaLB title of the dnologue, which serves as a most - 
amusing lever du rideau at the St. James’s. It is brilliantly 
written by Mr. Thbyeb Smith, and played by Messrs. Maokcktosh 
and Wenman in admirable taste, and with consummate finish. 

The revival of StiU Waters liun Deep^ will interest those who 
remember its original production at the Olympic, those who have 
heard so much of it , since, those who have seen it indifierently 
performed by Amateurs— and what set of Amateurs has not tried it 
at some time or other ? — and the Amateurs themselves who have 
represented it, and who pride themselves on their own original 
readings of the several pai^. 

But with how it was first played at the Olympic, when Alpeed 
Wigan was AfiZtfmGy, Mrs. Ameed Wigah Afrs. Sternhold^ Oeoege 
Vesting Hawhsley^ and Ehebt Old Pottery I have very little to do 
just now— ihat is, as far as comparison ^oes. 

Most Theatre-goers are acquainted with John Mtldmay, Captain 
JEtawhsUy, Mrs, Stemholdy and Old Potter; and all who know the 
play are aware, that, in the First Act, MUdmay is deceiving his 
family circle by assuming le role Jun gogo for his own ends, which 
it is the purpose of the play to work out to a triumphant fibcdsh. 
Now Mr. Eendal does not let the audience see that he is only 
pretending to be a simpleton; he treats them as he treats Mrs, 
Stemholdy and attempts to deceive them as he has deceived her. 
As the secret of the play is kept from the audience during 
the JPirst Act, and is indeed only very gradually developed, it is 
left for the Actors to enlighten us by vei^ marked exhibition of 
individuality. We soon leam, in the First Act, that JEawhsley 
is a .villain, but only gradually how great is his villainy, and to 
what extent Mrs, Stemhold has been indiscreet. 

If the representatives of SawhsUy and Mrs, Bternhold were, so 
to speak, to ** walk thror^h ” their parts, no audience of averse 
intelligence oould remain in ignorance of what the Author had in-* 


tended their characters to be, or what were their motives for action. 
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‘SUFFICIENT FOR JHE DAY,” &0. I 

Old Oa^lman ( t & G!room% ** Wht, Mabtin, wbl^t tot deucb have you got totee f 
OriKm ^ *'Yoh told mb you*d want something to go a Canvassing— and I thought 

THE OLD 'UN 'UD DO FOR THAT I " 


THE TRUE STANDARD AND THE 
SHAM. 

(Two Ways of taking a Facer*) 

Stoutly, Standard, face disaster, 

Brave endurance lialves the hurt ; 

Nor like D, T. seek a plaster 
Eor defeat in jBLinging dirt ! 

Magnify not each small triumph, 
Minimise not each had fall ; 

Nor to Victors’ peeans cry “ Humph ! ” 
So to hide how you sing small. 

Own the truth like a fair foeman, 

Who thy coat hast scorned to turn, 

And be sure that there is no man 
Who with blush for thee need burn I 

No— our scorn is for the bluster. 

Blatant blundering meant to hide, 

For the funking masked in fluster, 

And the pro^ecies gone wide. 

For the reams of rubbish wasted, 

Burst of drums bethumped in vain *, 

Windy bags of words bombasted, 

Blown but to collapse again I 

Prove the worse the better reason, 

Pass thy bray for Lion’s roar ; 

Rave, as its thy name, till season 
Comes for turning ooat once more ! 


A COMING EVENT THAT HAS CAST ITS 
SHADOW EEEOEE. 

The Post-Office is about to get rid of 
its Manners. (The young Ladies ia our 
Branch-Office got rid of their Manners long 


Not so with MMmay. He is a mystery in the First Act, j ust as much 
as the letter brought by Sawkdey is a mystery, and the audience 
know as little about the one as the other, unless the actor shows ns 


strong-drilled, keen-sighted, and politic Lancashire lad. This is the 
single fault that can be found with Mr. Bendal’s impersonation. 

Hr. Hare as Old FotUr is inimitable, that is, if Old Potter is to 
he represented as an octogenarian. “ TherjB is only twenty years 
difference between us,” he says to his sister, Mrs. Sternhold. who, 
in smte of all Mrs. Eendal can do to herself in the way of *‘make 

Til’ll ^ O vm/VMA. j 42 wA 


is too young. Supposing we say thirty years’ difference, 
and consider PoUer as an old seventy F 
Then, again, Mr. Terriss, as Hawksley, is teo young— (at least he 
was when I saw him on the first night : I am informed he has grown 
older and wiser since then) — and he rather enlisted the audience’s 
sympathy mth his pluck when, in his own room, alone with Miid- 
may, he, slight figure as he is, imses his hand against Mr. Rbndal, 
who pnte him down at once, telling him not to try that again, as it is 
a contest between a hale Lancashire lad and **a battered London 
roui ” — which character was scarcely home out by the appearance 
of Mr. Tebriss's Captain Mawl^Uy, In fact, supposing Mildmay a 


Miss 0:raeaicb’s Mrs, Mddmay struck me as being exactly what 


Mr^ PoUer and Mrs. Stemhold, She is a mere cipher in the honse, 
Just one^p the more recently-introdue^ e^her, her hns- 
bamL Taken altogedicir, t|ie performance is most satisfectory, as 
being xntereslsng and deridedly amusing. Mr. Hare'S mauvais 
gicGrf d’itefire bmiB dinner is capita 
Of Emery in this situation, Charles Diootns said, just twenty 


In the theatrical magazine. The Theatre^ this month there is a 
pleasant discussion on the Pit of the Haymarket, which might have 
been headed, “ What has he done with or ** What will he do 
without it f ” The editorial summing-up seems to be that Mr. Ban- 
croft possesses an undoubted right to do what he likes with his own 
property, at the same time implying a recommendation to him not to 
do It again. The Haymarket restored — without the Pit restored — is 
splendid and luxurious. The public has yet to get accustomed to 
such magnifioenee, and is at present inclined to whisper its approval 
with 'bated breath, and to applaud most decorously with velvet 
palms. Only the utterly farcically oomie scenes in Money loyjL'&e the 
audience outside the guded frame, when they applaiid vigorously 
and laugh heartily. 

Pvelyn^ with his Polytechnio lecture on gold, and his false story 
of the Sizar at College, and ClarOy with more human nature in her 
than her lover possesses, but overloaded with sentiment, are two 
beings whom it is not possible to produce as realities in ordinary 
life. Macbeady and Helen Faucit— stilted declamation and affected 

E ostnring — these were the original Evelyn and Clara of Lord 
(TTTon’s play, and so they wiU remain. Make them less than these 
made them, they shrink to nothing, and the play lives on Lady 
FranJdyny Graves^ Sir FwedewicTc^ and the reading of the will. 

Yet I never saw Miss Marion Terry to greater advantage than in 
Clara Pouglas. Whatever could be done with this charaSier in our 
natural modem style she did, and not a sign of that over-straining 
after ingenuousness wbich was so specially noticeahle in Duity^ and 
•ave a semblance of affectation to the Officer’s wife in Ours. 

Mr. Arthur Cecil is to be commended for making Graves a | 
gmitleman; and Mr. Bancroft's Sir Fwedewich^ if occasionally 
overdone, is for the most part decidedly funny. Of course it ia a 
caricature, of a type like those in Vanity Fair. \ 

In Mrs. Bancroft’s Lady Frankh/n is contained the spirit of the 
piece, without which it would be intolerably laokadaisi^. That 
the part for its most snccessfnl points relies on broad farce is 


yeort ago, “ I dmi't thank t ever saw anj 
struck me as so extrf;dvdiii8iriiy dri^ 
m” (j^ 429, toL L, if COuHlei 

Wdua be equaHy trim of Mr. QaichFs 

too,, that if a tnfie less inte3Miion4Ey ^ 




ything meant to be ^unny 
L ' I cotddn’t over it at 
ts Diek ^), ' This opinion 
^befo^'diiiiibr.’ Itooy, 
M thin Eakemx^s^ it is taruer 


“Sainted Maria!” 

Mr. Kemble’s Stotd and Mr. Fobbe3-Robbb?!Soii['s Lo9:d Gloss’- 
more are excellent as caricatures, the fonAer befeg a teifle too ex- 
aggerated, while the latter’s make-up is mndetfally good, though 
pemaps not quite what the noble aimor had in Ms mind when he 
wrote the character. Tour Representative. 
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SIE LANCELOT AND SIB. JINGO. 

A COILOODT AND A CONTRAST. 

Inteblocutors— TA e thade of Snt Lancelot dd Lake, a KmgU of Arthur* ^ 
Comt. Snt Jingo de Pall Mall, a Patriot of the Periods 


Bk^'lLancdot Knight of a later day, I hid you bail I 
Although not plnmed or panoplied in mail, 

As was otir eaflier fashion, you, helike, 

Have knighthood’s epint, proud and prompt to strike 
In Hgh and hononr^le cause, and yet, 

Gentle, and just, and generous. 

Sir Jingo, Well, you set 

The standard high, hnt, no doubt, both are game 
To whip the wodd, and that is much the same. 

SirilAinceloU Kay, not entirely, Sir ; in snch a &ht 
Snppose’the world, not you, were in the right ? 

Sir Jingo, And why suppose such rot ? Enough for me. 

To hack onr own side, and let beggars see 
What “ Enle Britannia ” means. 

Sir Lancelot, And what is that ? 

Sir Jmgo, T^y, Bull erect and foreign foes all flat, 

I^e tombled ninepins, or the knights you shot 
From saddle in the Hsts at Camelot 
One after If other, if old tales tell true. 

Sir Lancelot, Pray let that pass. The knight his sword who drew. 
Or laid his Lance in rest, ^r a bad cause, 

Not in defence of violated laws. 

Or weakness that lacked champion, won no praise, 

Victor or vanguishe^ in our earlier days ; 


So fail Ij whatsoe’er his skill or force, 

To see his claim to honour who ’d divorce 
Knighthood and simple justice. 

Sir Jingo, Come, I say. 

That ’s Gladstone ’s line, the Lancelot of our day, 
As "some enthusiasts swear ; though, were it true, 
’Twould seem a doubtful complim^t to you. 


When yonr ftueen Gtjintvebe,— nay, never blush !— 
Called for her Champion, did you care one rush 
Whether her cause was righteous or was not ? 

Not you I Well then, to each true patriot 
England’s a Gtjiniveeb ; for her he’ll flght 
And never stop to fuss about the right. 

Sir Lancelot, Sheer sophistry ! Be sure the worthier love 


All other counts. To know his land forsworn, 
Faithless, or self-swayed, open to men’s scorn, 

!Oiough strong, successful, scathless, to true Imght 
Should bring, God wot, as little of delight 
As vision ofnis Lady, hailed by fame 
Q^peen of all lists yet stained by secret shame, 
like that which marred my knighthood, cankering all 
The generoxis gifts of nature. 

Sir Jingo, ^ You talk tall ! 

But such fine cobweb-weaving ’s not my style. 

My lot is cast in this sea-circled Isle, 

And what its interests claim 1 ’m game to back ; 


Cares not a curse lor Uhassepot or for Jtrupp ; 

* She liofe the lot, Sir ! When it came to mows, 

IteW as it gmtr fashion, pray, to count your foes ? 
LancSot, No, nor to vapour loudly in advance. 

The Knight most like to battle d outrance 
’Gainst heaviest odds, we held, was ever he 
Who heeded most the checks of chivalry,— 

Lover of fair Cause, fair Speech, Conflict fair, 
Conrteons and calm and gravely debonair. 

Of all you teach, what moves my marvel most. 

Is that a Gentleman should stoop to boast. 

Your style thrasonical had stirr^ the scorn 
Of Tbistbah : colder than a grey March mom, 

Had g^leamed King Aethub’s eyes in mute reproof 
Of knight applausive in his own behoof, 

Or vauntin^y contemptuous of a foe. 

You wake my wonder, Sir ; I do not know 
Your modem chivalry, hut headlong heat, 

Fostered by hate and fed on blind conceit, 

The downs of our time had contemned. Methinks 
Even my ghostly substance creeps and shrinks 
At this strange spirit of a later day: 

Stout it may be and forward in the fray, 

But set in such churl fashion it had found 
Little acceptance at our Table Bound. . [ Vanishes, 

Sir Jingo, Stupid old dufler I He talks awful rot. 

If he U a Sample of the Laureat’s lot, 

** Ki^g Abtkub as a modem Gentleman ” 

Would promptly fall beneath St. Jingo’s ban. 

He may have suited Camdot very wdl, 

But would not do for patriot Pall-Mall I 


Cluite Superfluous. 

The Times informs us that— 

“ His Excellency Phta Bhaskabawongsb, Envoy of His 
Majesty the King of Siam, is expected on a second visit to 
England about the middle of May. It bad been arranged that 
the Kitig of SiAic himself would come to invest Her Majestt 
with tile insignia of the Order of the V^hite Elephant, but it is 
understood that His Majesty’s visit is for the present postponed.” 

Yem wisely. The Earl of Bbaconseibld has invested 
Her MALEffn: with sudi a lot of White Elephants already, 
that the Siamese one would have been palpably one ^ 
many. Besides that, His Siamese Majesty’s White 
Elephant must have been dwarfed by those much bigger 
White j^eplwntSi Cyprus, Turkish Convention, Trans- 
vaal, and Afghanistan. 

TJi® Premier’s Problem. 

He took a reckless Besolution, 

And now, ^erh^s, to his confusion, 

Dxzzx’s Solution, Dissolution^ 

May prove but Dizzy’s Disulusion ! 


Gbeax Tbiumph nob Egyptian Hall. — “Professor 
Maskeeine” 'returned for Crioklade ! ‘ What a pity he 
didn’t go in for a two-horse boroxigh, and carry Cooke 
onhiabackl 

“ SuGAB BoUNTY.”"-Fom J^np? in a cup of Tea. 
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DISTINGUISHED AMATEURS. 3. THE VOCALIST. 

She. “I DO HOKK TOTJ ’ll SiNa THIS ArrHSHOoH I 'Wha.t is Tom Voice t ” 

m (blmhing uneomf^ly). « Ah ! it was sohewheeb eise, then !-oe some othbe Day • ” ' 

_ Se. Ko ih> obt. I woEDEH Trw, akd Wmei,, ae d Wno it ooxwd hafe Bzs^r> , lie -umdervo^ Ml. 


BUTG JOHN IN DOWNING! STEEET. 

Act IV. Scene 2. 

(Adsf week huttmcfthe BeaeonssfiM Gompany.) 

Xwff John, Lord B. FatScotAridge, L<»d 8. Feter, Mr. P. 

Fmg Jo^^ made me giddy 

WiAthese illtidmgs. Do not seek to stiiff 
Jttv with more ill news, for it isfnil. 

But if you he afew*d to heat the worst 
Xuea let the mrst, nnhea^ fall on jonr 


’s a^phet that I brought with me, 
ifehness ahoftdd deliver up your cro'wn. 

TbB Olecmr Case Conatrued. 


“STOMACH FOB, THEM ALL!” 
wired from Berlin the other morning announces 

Here *8 an exception to the general rule : 

. One bom on AH Pools’ Day, but bom no fool. 

mt, lOTever, havine^l^ tie day of the great Chancellor’s 
birth, he observed it as ahigh festival. May we presume to imagine 
the d^es wh^n he chose to regale himself in keeping the Feast 
I 4H ^ know a man of his large intellect tobe capable 

ot dnnJang a inixturjs of champagne and stout. Was this the 
bev^age with which the illustrious statesman washed down a ban- 
quet opmmenwng with a Aora ^c^uvre froid of raw oysters and rasp- 
berry jam, and terminatmg with a dohe of treacle and stewed cheese? 

A TOPICAL ANAOEAM. 

Put Gxapsioee into Greek» and, strange as true, 

Lo, a prqphetio counsel comes to view— 

E&Jol/iMwr^os— “ 0, sue ! ^ 

Eastbe Wot to the EroHi Paett.— M ore Happy EetaiK& I 
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“TO BE, OR NOT TO BE — 
THAT IS THE QUESTION.” 
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‘Lij^ht! more light! ” That^s my feeling personally abont oon- 
valesoenoe ; and this being mine, I attribute it, sympathetically, to 
others, 

I do not inoxdre into motives, it being, as a rule, an unsatisfactory 
process, but 1 can't help noticing that my friends, bless ’em ! zeem — 


pleased to entertain me when I am a convalescent than when I am 
in mde and blooming health. There is more of a rush to get me, so 
to speak. If I am correct in my surmise, I fancy it is because I 
am more amenable as an invalid than when in robust, perhaps ob- 
jectionably robnst health. It is Quite possible. Judging by my own 
experience of others— invalids I mean to whom I have given an 
asylum— it is indeed highly probahle. An invalid wants but little 
here below, and he is grateiuUy ready to take that little with the 
least possible trouble to his host. He has been giving trouble so 
long— he has been like CHAjaLRS the Second, “ so unconscionably 
long a-dying,” and has got well after all, which the sad Merry 
Monarch didn’t, that he reels he owes some reparation to society 
which is represented to him •pro tern, by Ms immediate friends who 
haye reoeiyed him into their home. i 

He is, con^guently, as I have said, “amenable:” his tempo- I 
rary dispositipn is yielding; he is grateful for small mercies; his 
hamte are regular; he does not want to gad about; he does not 
require to he perpetually amused ; he is a plain eater, a small 
drinker ; he ne^s rest, and takes it, retires to bed at an early hour, 
and, above all, he is peculiarly aniet. These remarks apply, of 
course, to a convalescenting invalia, by wMch I mean one who, being 
clear of the wood, is yet nervous about wasting his breath in hoUoa- 


HERE s no mistake 
about it, Montjet, 
my boy. Somehow 
or other we seem to 
haye made a[serious 
miscalculation. 
Twenty-five to nine 
to begin with is 
heavy odds ! — and 

T , it gets worse daily I 

I shall advise Sixisbxtey to buy a villa at hioe — and stay there. 

We must be grateful for sm^ mereies—so let us say, “ Thank 
heaven, Carden is in for Barnstaple I if he can only keep his seat. 

Why didn’t I take a Dukedom and a Dissolution after Berlin ? 

It is at least a comfort to reflect that if they come into office they 
won’t know how to get out of Cyprus, or Afghanistan either, ixsT that 
matter! 

Really, Montey, if bad news keeps pouring in at this rate, and 
nothing falls vacant within the next month, I m afraid I sbrn’t be 
able to do anything for you I 

Ha» the accounts this eyening are a little brighter ! Conntennaad 
that Coronet. 

Why, this is worse and worse ! But I always regarded hfemesis as 
a notably vulgar goddei^. 

A “ little reaction ” did yon say? Then wire to Lytton to tell 
him he need not take the Poet Laureatship at Mandalay. 

On seeond thoughts, tell Mm he would, perhaps, do letter not to 
give up the notion entirdy. 

It is to be hoped that whatever happens, SniTH will find Ms hfaval 
knowledge eminently useful in criticism of those other fellows. 

^ There, now, my dear boy, put out the lights, and don’t wake me 
till the row ’s over and the returns balanced ! 


PLUTTEEING A DOYE-COT. 

[An inddmtfrom the Diary of a Convalescent^ told in a few Ukap^ 
ters properly hehmging to the Series usrmUy headed Friend at 
a Distanee^^^ wMeh has appeared from time to time in these 
pages.) 

CHAPTER I. 

A Pictdee of Sxcll Life. 

T h e be is no place like home to he ill in, but there ore many places 
far better than nome to get yeU in and to be convalescent in. 

But, if I mast he quiet ; if London and work have kno<ked me up — 
or rather kept me up and knocked me down— th^ absence from 


out of sight of its dirt and out of smell of its dust fogs — all 

thi^se are necessary conditions for the gradual but thorough restora- 
tion to perfect health. 

After the confinement of a sick room, no kow pleasant 

gentie and untiring solicitude may have made onr nakqiral cry is, 
‘ Air ! air ! give me air I ” and a hybemating Londoner who has 
not seen the sun for months, cries, with expiring CofifiUB, 


should suddenly experience a relapse. So on all these counts a con- 
valesc^t guest is preferable to a hale, hearty, boastful, unsympa- 
thetic, selfish, vivacious **never-ill-a-day-in-my-life,-Sir” sort of 
man. 

Without crediting myself with being all that my fancy has just 
painted an abnormally healthy individual, I am morally certain 
that more avidity is shown by my kind friends at a distance— at a 
great distance, too— to take me in when, mind you, it really is a 
charity to receive me, than when, being in the enjoyment of ex- 
cellent health and spirits, I heartily intimate to them that I shoiild 
like to “ mn down”— that is the expression a hearty man invariably 
uses— and have a few days’ sport, hunting, shooting, fishing, or 
whatever may be seasonable. In these instances they don’t refuse, 
but— in fact there is a “but”wMeh prevents their accepting my 
own polite invitation for myself, and then they generally name a 
date when they will be ddighted to see me, and when it will he 
utterly impossible for me to go. i 

But wh^ I am recovering from au illness— when I am convales- 
oenting— thenj bless ’em I they are friends indeed. It was neoess^ 
to dw^ on thiSj in order to a due appreciation of the incident which 
disturbed me in my peaceful retreat, and utterly unsettled my 
excellent host and hostess, the Gossetts of Motemoss Sheepton-on- ' 
scarcely a nodle from limbsgate, wMoh, as some may he aware, 
is deserted in winter, bnt^ as every one knows, is one of our most 
popular sea-side resorts in summer. 

Motemoss, Sheepton-on-Sea, is, of all places iu the world, the most 
perfect for a convaleseent. It is an old gothic manor-house, beauti- 
fully sheltered from the Northern blasts, but open with a Southern 
aspect to the sea, commanding a fnH view of the bay that reflects 
the ever-varying sky. What lovely winter mornings there are at 
Motemoss! What spring mornings! What an expanse of clear 
bine sky I What music of plashing waves I What crescendo move- 
ments, announcing a coining storm I How grand the storm itself ! 
Then, when its fury has been spent, what a delightful calm, what 
marvellous efiects of colour on the rocks, and what a magnificent 
hope-inspiring sunset ! Eor an invalid the manor of Motemoss 
affords extent for sufficient exercise ; the climate is delicious— not 
too effeminately soft, not too boisteronsly rough. The worst day at 
Sheepton-on-S^ is worth a month of Tyorst days in London, and its 
best day is— at least to tne^invalnable. La winter, one hour of its 
sunshine revives in me all the life that has been choked in me and 
smoked out of me by London black fogs; and the absolute repose 
of Motemoss, within and without, restores my jaded spirits, makes 
me feel calm, peaceful, and happy ; gives me a distaste for excite- 
ment ; re-awakens in me a love of retirement ; kindles in my breast 
an unwonted admiration for Zimmervnan on Solitude^ wMch I have 
been all my life intendingto read, and excites my envy of Alexander 
Selxtbx ; it arouses in me an intense desire of remaining where I am, 


Here at Motemoss I never care abont seemg tne dciiy p^ers: one 
of them at eventide, after dinner, is quite enough for of us," when 

the newB has been stale for hours, and is easier of digestion— like ' 
breud. Even then I read the items carelessly, for my host, who 
ha^ been through it, has already summarised whatever there is 
worthy of dur attention, and has given us his opinion, with which 
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is and always* has been, from year’s^ end to 
year’s end — excepting a month’s excitement 
in town during file season — ^the life of this 
happy family at Motemoss, Sheepton-on-Sea. 

They rise early ; not too early, not with 
the first lark, bnt with the second or third. 
Before nine o’clock breakfast Sanire Cos- 
SBTT is ont in his garden, and then out on 
his horse. The Squire, being a Magistrate 
and a Captain of local Volunteers, and also 
one of file Board at the neighbouring 
watering-place, has his duties, which gene- 
rally occupy Ms mornings. In the hunting 
season, to go ont with Mrs. Cossett, a_ per- 
fect horsewoman, three times a week, is his 
duty and pleasure. They don’t overdo it, 
bnt return in good time, generally for lun- 
cheon at two sharp. The Squire has some 
afternoon business, which keeps him till 
nearly dinner-time, in Lambsgate, unless 
he is visiting his tenants, whether cottagers 
or farmers, or walking oyer his pr 9 perty 
gun in hand, while his wife is out in the 
carriage paying a round of visits, accom- 
panied by a female friend, and if very 
warm, and no north-easterly wind to catch 
him suddenly, and send him coughing 
home, by their convalescent guest. 

And then the quiet evenings, the chatty, 
pleasant, homely dinner, the snug room, 
the cosy chairs, the cheerful fire, the ex- 
cellent oofiee, the wee-est nippexkin of old 
liqneur, the fragrant tobacco (if the con- 
v^esoent is up to it], the soothing music, 
only played when the demand is unani- 
mous, and the punctuality of the sound of 
the fiat candlesticks on the table in the old 
hall, and the hearty “ G-ood night ! ” and 
good wishes ! 0 peaceful hour of ten p.m., 
how I have come to love thee I How have 
I hated duhs and smoking-rooms, and 
festive gatherings, and ' musio-parties, and 
diuner-paTtiBB, and crowded rooms, and all 
excitement generally. “ Never again with 
yom RoBiir I ” I have murmured to myself 
as I have snuggled down into the yielding 
comfortable bed while watching the warm 
flickering firelight. 

Such was our life at Motemqss. A few 
friends, now and then, to a sociable cheery 
dinner, and away at ten punctually ; no 
irregularities of time or diet; no subse- 
quent regrets ; no yearnings for soda-and- 
lemon ; no distaste for breakfast. Over our 
door might be inscribed the motto of the 
pious Benedictines. JPaa:.” 

In this delightiul state of reverie and 
rest I had remained a fortnight, carefully 
carrying ont the doctor’s orders, when one 
afternoon, on my return from my gentle 
walk, a servant, evidently muck flurried 
and dismayed by something unusual, came 
up to me and said, 

“ There’s a telegram for you, Sir,” 

Had he presented a loaded revolver at 
my head I could not have been more 
startled. 1 could only gasp ont, 
“Where?” 

“ On the slab in the hall,” he replied. 
He was evidently afraid of it as an un- 
canny thing, and wouldn’t have touched 
it on any account. 

I languidly agree, or from which, juet for conversation’s sake, I politely differ. As for 1 took it up and inspected the envelop, 
society joarnals, for titfie-tattle, fi>r London fgossip, for London scandal, thank heaven, it as if I ex^jected to discover the sender bv 
sddom reaches our ears at Mot^oss, where we are far away from the busy, giddy, whirligig, the handwriting. It is a mistake into which 
whizriing world of London life. most people, not in the habit of receiving 

Before leaviim town the doctor has told me 1 must do nothing— absolutely nothing— no telegrams, very easily fall. Some men like 
Hieraiy work oaf euy desoription; that for awhile my projected sporting historical novel to defer the pleasure of knowing £rom whom 
entitLecL Arehwum^ or the TaU of a Screw ^ must he in abeyance ; that mj oiigii^ a letter comes as long as they can by look- 
tragedy of The MouUter must not he touched ; that my Essay on The Properties of Zinc ing at the postmark, trying to remember 
mxut nothe ooDomienced; and that mv dassioal comedy o£ She bends to Triumph, or JDeknda whose hanchmting it is^ examining the 
est JAmbaff<r~-m wMoh my critieal mends who have heard it say there is so much hack- seal, arguing with their wives as to whom 
hoaie--mnst Imlelti jiistwhereitiafor thepiesentiattheandof the Eonrth.Aot. I must have it can possibly be from, and finally, wifii 
m ooErespondenoe on bnriness ; 1 must enjoy myself ; 1 must bask m the sun when it shines ; great rduotanoe, after au their coquetting, 
I BKUstt he fed at regular hours <m ihe h^ but plainest fare ; I must be indoors by three at opening it. 

and xetiie to bed betimefik TMs is to be my life at Motmoss. And, to my defight, this I open it, dreading something terrible. 


••MAN OR WOMAN?«-A TOSS UP. 

"DbSSSIES -ABB STILL U3S«VERSALLT CUT OeUB. A VERY DRBSSY ToILBTTE, AITD ONE, 
HITGH WOBB NOW, FOB THE EvENINO, IS OF BLACK BbOOhA OB OlOTH, NATEBIAL CUT EN 

Habtt b’Hohme, with plain ob kilted Skirt, very tight ; for fair Ladies it is 

YKBY BECOKENG TO OMIT A. TUCKEB, AND HAVE THE BlAOK WITH NO SOFTENING.” 

Jowmal des Modes, April, 
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SNAORS ESOM THE STUDIOS. 

{By Mr. Bunches own Scamperer.) 

DTTBiora the £rst Sunday in April and ihe’^last Sunday in March, the cUeUers of the B.A.’s 
and emment outsiders have, according to Ihe now consecrated custom, heen thrown open to 
the Critics and the Patrons of Ait, AKhough busily engaged in electioneering like eveiyone 
else, Mr. PwncKs EepresentafiYe found time t^ot down a few notes that may serve as an 
overture to the Burlington House Opera. Here are a few of the entrieB in our own 
Scamperei^s pocket-book, arranged in alphabetical order. 

L. Aiwa. TAjDbbca, A.H.A. — Ptedegonde^^ the Hivorced Oueen, seated at a casement, 
draws aside &e curtain and gazes with resentful looks on the re-marriage ef her husband. 
The marble in the picture is (as usual) dashed in anyhow, and withont the slightest regard 
to nature. The egg, however, whidithe Qnemiisonthe pointof throwing at her faithless 
lover, is very precious in its fulness of thoughtful meaning. 

G. H. BoxraHxo^ A.E.A.— JK/tmc Xeston.’’ A little Italian Lad being taught to ]^y 
the flageolet by his Grandfather, seated on an old-fashioned terrace overlooking a nver. The 
exdted Patmamilias in the background directing a Policeman to order the nuisance 
to move on, is a very noble piece of work, at once strennous and subtle. 

E. Btoke-Jcmtes. — “ Tho Golden Stairs,^ representing a company of Girls in white 


he Golden Stairs/' x^resarting a company of Girls in white 


descending a flight of winding stairs. As 
might have been expected from the previous 
work of this Artist, the girls are mai- 
denly yet majestic models of lusty Health 
and rich physical development. They are 
dashing down the stairs with a virgmal 
vigour that seems to echo the glad music of 
primitive r^s, and^pr^ams ^e delimous 

learnt li^’s sad lesson. — VdnitasmniteUum. 

Thokas Faei>,B.A. — “ JEEandto Mouth/' 
representing an aged and needy darinet- 
player, accompanied by a Httle boy with a 
monkey, making his frugal purchases in a 
Chandler’s shop. One of those chapters 
from the Simple Annals of the Tillage Poor, 
which this rated Artist records wilH so 
right a hand, and a mind so far above the 
conventional and commonplace, 

"W. P. Fmth:, R.A. — “ The Brawn SeU 
lerJ' A scene at Tenby, A deeply sigd- 
ficant presentment of a practical joke, 

Prawn Seller has nothing hut shiimps in 
his basket ! 

Sm John Gixbbbt, E.A ,— The Murder 
of the Duke of Gloucester/' The delicate 
half tones of this dainty picture are in the 
Artist’s most serene manner. The chief 
defect of the work is the lack of energy— 
there is no dash in the colour, no hravura in 
the drawing) no ** chic " in the composition. 

H. HERKOMm A.E. A, — ** Chrandf other' s 
Bet." Old man kicking out intruder. Why 
paint a subject so painftd ? If the aged are 
subject to sudden hursts of passion, is this a 
reason for consigning them to canvass— par- 
ticularly in these electioneering times, when 
irritation at a Canvasser’s (Sdl is surely 
excusable ? 

J. C. Hoesley, B.A . — Leading Strings/' 
Sweetly illustrating the lovely old way of 
training children up in the way they should 
go. Bext year we may look out for a com- 
panion-picture called ** Little ToddleMm " — 
the flrst softly staggering steps of unas- 
sisted babyhood— a subject as new as it 
is touching to the deep heart of matonity. 

Sm Fbedebicx Leichtoh, P.E,A.— A 
series of ideal Female heads remarkable for 
the strenuousness of their forms and the 
glowing h'fe blood of their flesh tints. The 
vitality and vigour of the President’s virile 
hand^may be traced in every touch. 

J. £. Mtlt.ats, E.A.— a noble portrait 
of “True Thokas of Chelsea,” for 
companion, another hardly less memorable, 
‘^True John Evbeett of Kensington.” It 
is bnt right that a grand old mastor of the 
pen should be balanced by A mighty young 
master of the pencil. 

J. O’CoHNOE. — “ Sunrise from Waterloo 
Bridge/' A companion picture to “ We 
won't Go Home till Morning," 

E, J. PoTNTEB, E. A.— “ Visit of Venus to 
^smlapius/' to whom the Gbddess, attended 
by the Three Graces, is holding up her foot. 
^scukpixLS indignantly explains that he is 
not a chiropodist. The contrasted expres- 
sions of the God of Physic and the Goddess 
of Beauty may have suggested the second 
title, “ Com in Egypt/' 

y. C. PfiiNSBr, A.E.A. — “TAe Durhar^ 
Delhi/' A wonderful meiec— with Major 
Bahnes in his tabard, Lord Lttion sbinmg 
as the Star of India,' in sky-blue, if not blue 
s]^, and all the Earns, Jams, Eamjams, 
Hizams, Salaams, and other Indian. Princes 
under our rule, hailing YiciOBiA,bj 
grace of Beaconsfieij), Emmess. B^This 
glowing little canvass will, no doubt, be the 
centre of attraction in the MEiniature Eoom. 

Bbiton Eivdeee, A.E.A .— Nigkt 
Watch/' Not to bo oonfounded with “ The 
Day Clock," The attempt of the owner of 
the night watch to innd up his time-piece 
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FLUTTERING A DOVE-COT. 

(An incident from the Diary of a Convalesceni^ 
told in a few Chapters pro^Iy belonging to 
the Series t^ally headed ^’^Driends at a -Dw- 
ianesy^^ which has appeared from time to time 
in these pages,) 

CHAPTER IL 

“Oh LEAR, WHAT CAR THE MATTER BE?” 

This was the telegram : — 

“ Coming down this train see yon hushiess impor^ 
ianV^ 

It was sent by “R. Boilihgbrooe, Holbom 
viadiLct,” just five minutes before the starting of 
the train. 

To reply, “ DonH J ” was impossible : be was 
already half-way on the road by tiie time I received 
his message. 

“ Important Dimness I ” In my state of tran- 
quil convalescence and listless ease the word 
“’ bnsin^s” was quite enough to unsettle me 
without the “ important.” Here was I, so calm, 
so quiet, in such pure contented enjoyment of the 
repose at Motemoss, so far from all mundane 
thonghts and cares, so willing to remain in this 
state of all hut intellectual coma, and to he thus 
rudely broken in upon by “Business important ” I 

“ Here ! ” I complained aloud in a querulous 
tone to myself as I stood all alone, telegram in 
hand, in the comfortable study — “ Here have I 
been ordered— positively ordered by tbe doctor— to 
do nothing — to do absolutely nothing for weeks. 
And I retire far away from London to do it ; I 
bide myself ; I don^t give my address even to my 
dearest friend, telling my family to forward my 
letters under cover once a week ; and, within the 
fet fortnight, before, so to sp^, I have had 
time to recover my breath, down comes Dick 
BomHUBROOK upon me with ‘ Business M ” I 
shouldn’t so much mind if I were propped up 
with pillows in an arm-chair, and had the ghastly 
pallor, the quavering voice, with the lean lank 
hands, and, m fact, in a general way got up like 
Mr. Ievieu as Louis the^ Eleventh, But I ’m not ; 
and Boxlieubrooe, seeing me now as a convales- 
cent, looking three times as well as ever I did 
when in full health in London,' will look npon me 
as a shirker of work, a sham, and a sponger on the 
credulons sympathy and gmerons hospitality of: 
my friends At the very idea my brow becomes ; 


clammy, for I see mysdi exposed as a hypochon- 1 
diiacal hypocorite who should be at once banished i 
from Motemoss, and sent to the Printers’ Galleys i 
on a smitonce of hard labour for life. It is so 
inconsiderate of one’s friends who, seeing yon look 
well, refuse to believe yon have ever been ill. | 

There was no help for it. Bnming the telegram j 
wonldn’t prevent his coining. I couldn’t npset 
the entire household by sending someone with a 
message to the Station. The honsehold was not 
accustomed to sudden vagaries; messages were 
never sent except by the boy with the post-hag 
at regular stat^ tames. As to tdegrams, they 
are looked upon by Motemossians as an invention 
of the Evil One, except in very exceptional cases, 
when they are considered as exactly the reverse. 
There is no one of all their depeudents who would 
go off in a hurry anywhere. They don’t believe 
m hurry; they don’t even force vegetables and 
fruit at Motemoss ; so there is nobody to take a 
telegram were there any use in sending one. Be- 
sides, I couldn’t refuse to see a Tnan who had 
travelled nearly a hundred miles to interview me 
on im^rtant business. In another half-hour the 
tram, if punctual— or in three-quarters at most— 
would have arrived. Then, what vrould my host 
say? He had not come ha^ Lambsgate, 
where, 1 believe, it was a market and SeSons 
day;, ^and Mrs. Gossett was out “returning 
cr^ties,” as we phrase it at Motemoss. 

If Dice; BoujEreBROOX were a solemn, sedate 
publisher, or such a digzdffed personage as I im- 
agine the Editor of the Quarterly to he, then, I 



ALL AS IT SHOULD BE. 


Stalwart Athlete, ”A — I was at School with TotrE Brother. Did he ever 
HAPPEN TO MENTION Mk TO YoU ?— ToBIAS TALBOT ToMLINSON ? ” 

Fair Wrangler froan Girton, “No ; but when I was a little Girl I used to see 
YOUR Name on the College Boohs, you know. It was always the Last of the 
Form, and you were Five Feet Eleven when you were only in the Lower 
Fourth, and measured Eighteen Inches bound the Calp op the Leg ! ” 

{They dance, faU in love with each other, marry, and live happily ever after — need we 
add that, in point of Stature, Sense, and Beauty, the numerous little Tomlimons 
leave nothing to be desired. 


feel intuitively, he would not he out of ;keeping with the surroundings in Motemoss. 
Such an individual would enter as noiselessly as an undertaker, would glide into the 
library as though the atmosphere of these old bookshelves were fanuliar to him, 
and would soon be absorbed m tbe books. The “ important business ” of such a grave 
and reverend person would be of a kind quite compatible with the retirement of 
Motemoss. It would probably be to arrange with me for an essay of some fifty pages 
on the age of Sennacherib when he came down like a wolf on the fold, to appear 
two years hence in the first quarter’s magazine of that date. But then he would not 
have telegraphed— Ac wonld have taken three weeks to fix such a visit. Besides, 
the CossbttSj whose evenings are decidedly studiou^ and who, instead of frittering 
away their time either in vain and emply society in their own house or out of it, 
absorb regularly every night as much solia magazme literature as is good for them, 
or even sometimes more than they can car:^ between dinner and bedtime, would have 
been proud of having so learned a pundit in their honse^ and, figurativ^y speaking, 
would have sat at his feet. But Dice; Boilingbrohe is not a reverend Signor, nor 
a learned Pundit, nor an Editor of a Serious Critical dnarterly, though, i£ he chose, 
he could give some of these gentlemen more ioformation on most subjects in five 
minutes than they would pick up in as many years ; for Dick Boixingbrooh is a 
man of most acute and rapid observation, retentive memory, ready wit, quick 
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“ comics’’; he has a small rising property hy the sea- 
side ; it is whispered that he is going: to stand for some- 
where at the next election ; and he is the active partner 
in two or three restaurants and hotels. He is here to- 
day, gone to-morrow, somewhere else the day after, and 
Heaven knows where after that. He turns tip when yon 
least expect him — as now— always^ on bnsiness, yet he 
seems to have plenty of time on his hands for pleasure, 

^ for reading, — ^there isn’t a paper he doesn’t take all the 

^ honey out of in about half a second, and he reads them i 
tn all — and, I suppose for sleeping. I nave once seen him 

asleep at the Cliib in an arm-chair over a publication— 
well, I forget what he was reading — but as Thaokebat 
- said, when he detected his own novel in the somnolent 

person’s hands, “Let us pass on” and once I have 

seen him— at least I fancy I saw him, though I could 
not make my deposition on oath — asleep in the corner 
seat of a first-dass carriage on the Eastern Counties 
line. But even on these two occasions not the sharpest 
barber— not Figaro himself — could have done much in 
the way of shaving Mr. Eichabj) BoiIiINGBBOOk’s eye- 
brows. And this wonderful being— this restless, per- 
turbed spirit, the embodiment of the push-along geniim 
of the present day, this man of perpetual motion — ^this 
is the gentleman who is coming to nutter the Dove-cot 
at Motemoss with his important business. 

It has utterly upset to begin with. What is his 
business? I haven’t an idea. He has so many busi- 
nesses ; and having myself a knack of turning my hand 
to a few things in the literary and dramatic way, Mr. 
Richabd BoiLrNreBEooK considers me as a sort of 
“ general utility ” in the above-mentioned lines ; and, 
for my own part, I find that my Pegasus makes a good i 
serviceable sort of cob, and bis well-clipped wings save 
me a considerable sum in goose-guills. If Mr. Boiling- 
BEooE wants a topical song for the Great Lion- 

Comique at one of the music-halls, in which he is 

^/ISSr' i “interested,” he sends to me; if he wants a pantomime- 

openiug for one of his theatres, if he wants a stump- 

// ISr \ 1 speech for the “comic man” of one of the numerous 

^ ~ troupes under his direction, and for various other trifles, 

\ \ ' \ \ ^ about whose authorship the public neither knows nor 

cares— as why should it r— D ick Boilingbbook generally 

REACTION* iiQtexnoss, I have got out of all this ; in- 

Wwi, what ’s fassB ^ ” stead of music-halls I would give mysdf up to medita- 

Beamd MerchmL ‘*0®, I think thikqs aee looKiNa BBTrsB, Pjsophk about topics. I don’t want to read 

gkttino oh otbib Legs again ” in the newspapers, far less to wnte songs 

^ about them. iNo, I loathe and despise all this tin-pot 

First Think sg . frippery, and would take up something grand; colossal j 

Ssc&nd Merchant , ** Ho doubt of it ! — Goon many Peopdb xtsbi) to Bide, something that will leave its mark in literature and 
YOU KNOW— Walk now I— Ta, ta ” ; something that will be a household word wherever 

== the ^glish l^guage is spoken, that will live when lion 
application, and good sound practical common sense in eversrthing. With him oomi( 3 tues, topical songs with catchy choruses, burlesgtuas, 
there are no two bites at a cherry : if he likes the cherry, he takes it at once, and suchKke follies are dead, buried, and forgotten* 

rrf-Avi m. *1. » In. m in-n A • Tya 'Wl 'U/^'rTTK^/l.'D'T>/^i^Tr^C! n TV! 'Tk A-nfo -n -f ’tvi'iain.dda. 9 


pot&Q|;the animal as it runs ou^ and walktog ofi with it in his own bag. “work” in a small basket, and never allows Satan to 
Dick is a dtizen of the world, at home everywhere ; liidness itself ; generous, have the slightest chance of finding her some misohie- 
impulsive, detesting cant as much as duplicity, hating Pharisaism, but with vous employment for want of something better to do, 
no great admiration for the Publican ; never rough, ever ready ; with a certain all these three ladies deeply sympathise with me, and 
hrui^ueness of manner, acquired by oontinual telegraphing, so that his epigram- think it really quite heartless of any one, no matter who 
xoatie letters and way of speaking are now as ehara^ri^o of the man as were he may be, to come down and worry a convalescent, 
the Wdlington despatches of the Iron Duke. Dick has lived sufficiently wisely, placed in their charge for rest, on a matter of busi- 
and never too well. He has gone in for all sorts of trades, husiaesses, specula- ness. “And to send a telegram, too!” exclaims the 
turns, and professions. He is proprietor of two or three theatres, though aunt, sitting down to her work. She loathes telegrams, 
his name doesn’t appear, and owns as many mnsic-halls ; he is mysteriouidy and shudders at the .bilious colour of the telegraphic 
ocmnected with most of the amusements and entertainments all over the world ; envelopes. All medicines should he alluring to eye, 

I. 4,1 a •_ T •!_ -J- _ -L 1 J J. X- XT-- 3 X_1 T_r_ 


woul^’t know whether they stood on their heads or their beds; he has entered “Delighted to see any friend of yours, my dear 

into a conbmet with the Mtkabo for a “ Yariety Entertainment” in Japan, fellow,” he says to me. 

wugn baa not yet quite succeeded in overcoming the difficulties plaoea in “ That ’s very good of you,” I return, sadly. 

to way by tlw Jtoperor of China, who, I bddeve, insiats on having a few “ Of course he’U dine with us if ne’s got Hothing 

little thii^ of his own performed ev^ seasem, for which he will take all the better to do,” the ^jSquire says, to which his wife adds, 

weiptswMflnt any abatejment ; and it is generally supposed that the Shah of “ Oh, of course.” 

Yisit vrm only one of Dick BorLorGHBOOK’s speculatjona, though he 1 thank them in Dick BoixiNGBEOOiK’s name and my 

womd have noe^ to do witk the unhaTOy Oheewayo and his wives and own. 

oan^t^ Befiidei|,ihi% he Is the landlord of a few propiietary chapds with “He can’t be here much before dintiAy now*” observes 


dan^t^ Bedden ihl% he Is the landlord of a few proprietary chapds with “He can’t be here much before dintiAy now,” observes 

goodwm^vaitol^w; he is oonsulted on all sorts o£ Metixmolitan Improve- the Squire, consulting his watch; “so -he won’t havn 
ments^jecto by B^Ckmaaittoes of the Bcmrd of Works, ana his information any tune to bother you about- business, and w© won’t 
Wjttwreetwad invabmUe; he toows what to buy, wh^ to buy it, and the give him a chance during dinner.^ . . 

ow manmt to buy it In; h© Is ceimeotod offioiaMy with several daily jour- Excellent plan! I thank the Squire sincerely, forl^y 
ws,andis paybpropiaeto of soime of me light magazines and weekly illusfaated nerves am drcadfiJly unstrung. 
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RESPONSIBILITIES OF HEREDITY. 

JSon and Eeir {suddenly dissaUafied wi^ his Stature^ Tds Personal Appearance, and t7u Quality of %is InteUcct), ’ Aw — wita t on earth 

KVAH COULD HAVE INDUCED YOU TWO PEOPLE TO M AWWY ? ” 

Sir Wobert and iMdy Matoiah, old, old Stohwy, my dear Boy! We yell in Love with one anothah— aw—aw ’’ 

Son cmd Soir, ‘‘Aw—well— you ’re both such awp’ly good old Deaws, that I eorgivb you. But you weally should 

BATE HAD BEXTAH TASTER YOU KNOW, AND EACH HAVE YALLEN IN LoVE WITH A DIFYEWBNT KIND OF PERSON ALTOGETHAH, AND 

orvBN A Fellah a Chance i You see, it all owin^ to your Joint Interpeawence in my Affaaws that 1 ’m under Five 
Foot One, and can’t say Boh to a Ooosb, and — ^a— justly pass for being the gweatest Guy in the whole County — ^aw I 
Just Zook at Me, confound it 1 ’’ \fl!lwy look at Mm, and then at each other — and haven't a word to say. 


Well done ! And snrdy it is well. 
Whatever wa^ wisdom urge, 

Not prompt with paean or with, dirge, 

Till Tmth and Time ^all test and telL 

Bnt Time is champion of Tmth, 

And love of Trath has firm upborne 
This fighter ’gainst the doubt and scom 
Of callous age, of cynic youth. 

And Time, sure-footed iN'emesis 
Of fear and falsehood and unfaith. 

Has left Tmth’s witness free from scathe 
Of Hatred’ahowl or Envy’s hiss. 

Tet let not worsted foemcn lour. 

Mm oonquest is a trivial thing : 

Wise laureates little care 1x> sing 
The petty triumphs of the hour. 

For Fortune’ s whed has many turns : 

The windy praise, the wild acclaim, 

That make the monLeoPs fieetmg fame, 
Are meeds the nobler qpirit epums. 


VICTORY ! 

(W. E.’G. April, 1880.) 

Wisdom reserves its calm applause 
For Tietors in the worthier fight, 

The struggle for the better light, 

The higher aim, the larger cause. 

And when the dust of conflict clears, 

And party passions pale and die, 

And nke dawn-frighted spectres fl.y 
The flock of hates, and spites, and fears : 

When blind appeals to passions blind 
ISTo longer stir the State to storm, 

And Patriot Honour’s placid form 
Beacons once more the public mind : 

It may be even foes who fret 
At the hot herd’s applausive breath, 

Shall own wdl won the Victor’s wreath 
TJpon the Veteran’s forehead set. 

Well won ! The war was fierce and long, 
The champion had his flaws and slips, 

But, with whatev^ faults, his lips 
Spake tmUi, and in its strength were strong. 


Counsel of policy’s quick fears 
He never took, he struck his stroke 
For justice, and no clamour broke 
The passion of his seventy years. 

The fervent tongue that scared the wise 
With too tempestuous eloquence, 
He’er lost its hold of fact and sense. 
Or paltered with the plague of lies. 

Let lesser eyes spy out the faults 
That marked the wduous campaign ; 
His shield bears dints, but not a stain 
He held the truth ’gainst all assaults. 

And he stands Victor I That is nonght 
To one who looks beyond the day, 

Hor cares to join the blatant bray 
Of triumph o’er the foes he fought. 

E^Hshmen they, as he is one ; 

But holding that he fought for right. 


And waged a fair and gallant fight, 
Punch haus the Victor with “ Well ( 


done I ” 


XmSBroOTOT Swmaro.— lOwrearetheConsemtiTOaP Eloho 
asawera. Where r 


Ear-® Aves.—** a [Scotch Conservative and a liberal Scotch- 
man.” 
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“ Good Kewb.^^ 

I AM told on. the “best anthority tliat the ftiTEEM will haTe nothing 
to do with any new Gbvenmient, and means to tahe up her residence 
permanently at Baden-Baden till the OonservatiYes retom to power. 
Of conrae yon have heard that Glabseonb goes at onoe into the 


Upper House aa Bake of Midlothian ? 

I ean^t give you, off-han^ all ^ namea in the Hew Ministiry> hut 
you may take it for certain that WiLEEtn Lawbom, CH^MBBELAiisr, 
and Bvxamds are all down for something uncommonly good, wMIe 
it is quite settled that l^BADLAnoH goes to the Education Office, 
Labottchebe p} the Adnnralty, and Inderwicz to the Woolsack. 
All the Lords in the Cabinet and the Household still ungartered, are 
to toss up between them for the first vacant Garter. 

One or two of the first innovations, of course you know, will be 
the abolition of the Queen’s Speech, the suppression of the Beporters’ 
Gallery, and the exclusion of the Opposition from &e House on 
Government nights. 

Here are a few items of HAnTTzoTON’s programme, for the authen- 
ticity of every one of which I am prepared to vouch. 

Universal suffrage to everyone, male and female, above twenty, 
who shall have resided a whole fortnight in a county or borongn, 
and obtained a School-Board Certificate. The reduction of the ex- 
penses of the Navy to two millions a year ; the equal subdivision of 
landed property; compulsory athletics; and the honorary haniah- 


Beport says, too^ that Ireland, with Faejnell, Biogab and 
O’Bonnell as its tnnmvirate, will he conditionally afiiliated to the 
United States ; while, in exchange for the privilege of coaling at 
Smolensk, Russian snips of war are to have the r^ht to refit in 
times of international disturbance ” at Plymouth, rortsmouth, and 
Sheemess, free of expense. 

Taking things all round, the Session promises to be one, as 
our dear Ex-rremier would have said, “Both memorable and 
miserable I 

A DREAM OE CYPRUS. 

Shall our Beacomsexeld be darkened, shall our beacon be snufied 
ont? 

Shall the great heart of Jingo sink at the foemen^s fiout P 
Borne down, and swamped in evil hour hy hair-hrained Gladstoot’s 
windy power 

Of vile verbosity ? 

Can England’s Empress, England’s Queen make him no earned 
redress? 

Can the * ‘ Consolidated ” Tnrk no gratitude express ? 

Must h§ retire to Hughenden, and end his days, to Bucks and men 
A curiosity? 

Find no monument trih^ to their fedmgs shape ? 

Is there no grandeur we can add, to crown a great life it were sad 
Should not end greatly ? 

!Pie world has one throne vacant, and lustoiy one page, 

Both woitt^ of his fillings wrecks of a gram&r age— ^ 

A throne that hard on Asia’s shore once idiowed its state, if not 
its power. 

In splendour stately. 

Jerusalem and Cyprus fonnied of old a dual realm. 

Needs not reoount the names of those who sway^ its storied helm. 
Save how an Isaac held its throne, once of a time, for pomp far 
known, 

Who lived in clover. 

But England’s stalwart lion-heart ont of Mm took the shine, 

And to another sold the seat— of LusiOisrAM’s Mgh lin^ 

Got, the great Gmr, who, when he dropt the Bbly City^t sceptre, 
popt 

To C^wus over. 

Cannot Bbacoiiiseield be to resume this ancient throne F 

The TurnereBi Wreath might then be to a crown fuU-blown ; 

“ Bong BBN JAMIN,” a title fair worthy of e’en Ms wearing were, 

01 ring Mosaic I 

Ebr brass, when b^mded, from Cyprus copper came. 

Prom the sear&am oi Cyp^ Aphrodite lit her fiame : 

To me bright rmlxa and Love, who might so well as he 

remove 

Prom lands prosaic ? 

Then men of and leading would fiock unto hts court : 

The Messieurs T&tjbfitd^s nice young men would thither re-resort, ^ 
To cut off kmge* hebr inatead od pnests’ who ’d keep thdrs on their i 
head. 


ment oi the Duke of^ CAMBurDOE to Monaco, for the pilose of 
studying the organisation of what is left of its military establishment. 

Of course you have heard, too, that Canada is to go to the States, as 
a settlement of the fishery difficulty ; while Gibraltar, Malta, Aden, 
and as much of India “ as^is disposed to accept its independence,” 
are to he put up at an Intemationm Auction at Berlin, for thehenent 
of the Bulgarian Exchequer ? 

There was some talk c£ beheading Beacoesmeld on Tower Hill, as 


Animals, and the Licensed Yictuallers. 

Following the precedent set in the case of Wahree Hastzegs, 
Ltttoe is to he impeached as soon as ho lands at Southampton. The 
Tory Opposition, however, will spare no pains to shield him. As an 
earnest of their determinatimi, they nave, it is said, alret^ 
entrusted Ms defence in the Lower House to the new and rising 
Member for Barnstaple, Sir Bobeet Oabdee. 

Did I tell you that as soon as the money can he got out of the 
sale of the Cnannel Islands to France, Cyprus will be xetioBcd to 
the Forte, with a cheque for £2,500,000, and an apology P 


So might the present md eclipse be turned to splendour new; 

Sir Staefobb might he sent to trim the Royal balance true ; , , . 
And Behjamih the Fibst might, straight, Turkish reforms initiate, 
And Sultan spur too. 

At Feace with Honour, fancy paints King Benjamebt reclined, 

In a Scientific Frontier estalmshed to his mind, 

O’er Famagusta’s harbour fair, — ^with room for Earth’s ships and to 
spare, — 

Stretched at Ms feet 1 

So might he close his evening in placid contemplation 
Of the Mg words, and little wars, he gave the British nation, 
Though, what we’ll do when he is gone— vAo rfxall say hut D. T. 
alone, 

His organ meet I 


Highly Appropriate. 

In view of Mr. Gladstone’s policy being enforced, in some of the 
struggling dependences of the Ottoman Empire, Mulexbem BUssan 
Osman Effendi, the Master of the Bilan’s Frivate Band, has 
composed a National March, witb tho initial bars 


BAG- & BAG- 


GuiiEiatus Bmmvus.— WiixiAM the Ooeqme&ob, a.d. 18801 
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annoyance to me), siionld he dismissed. The 
condition has been joyfully accepted, and 
to-night the Palace and the principal Public 
offices are to be illuminated in honour of 
my renunciation of my resolve of yesterday. 

Wednesday*— Fiadi that the Bundesrath 
won't consent to impose a tax upon chil- 
dren’s postage-stamp albums ! This and the 
agony that I am suffering from a confounded 
toothache, drives me nearly wild! Of 
course my course is clear I Telegraph my 
resignation on the score of ill health. I wifi | 
teach them to brave me I ! 

Thursdat/»~-The Eoyal Family have paid 
me a visit, and on their knees have besought 
me to reconsider yesterday's determination. 
Her Majesty informs me that the Emperor- 
King” declines all sustenance, and has worn 
his pieJcIehaule constantly for the last four- 
and-twenty hours. Pears are entertained 
that His Majesty may not hold out the 
week, Keluctantly withdrew my resigna- 
tion on condition that all the G-eneral Post- 
Office Commissaries should be degraded, and 
that a new tax should be imposed upon toys 
of: every description. These suggestions 
have been gratefully accepted. I can see 
by the frequent and magnidcent displays 
of fireworks at Berlin that my yielding has 
given the liveliest satisfaction. 

Friday.— 'M.y Bill for preventing anyone 
from speaking in the Eeichst^ has been 
actually defeated I Of course I have sent 
iu my resignation, and think seriously of 
seeking naturalisation in Eussia. My an- 
noyance is too great for words ! Still I wish 
I hadn't flung my heiduk out of the third- 
floor window. This impatience is a weak- j 
ness unworthy of a man of blood and iron I 

Saturday.— Oi course they have consented 
to everything and anything. Consequent 
withdrawal of . my resignation for the 
present I The rejoicing’ caused by the an- 
nouncement of my self-sacriflce BtrscH 
describes as beyond 'description. I shall 
take a holiday tor six months I Germany 
and Europe must wait tiE my digestion 
has recovered from the effect of this week's 
annoyances. 


EN OUBSELVES, 

^S TO ONE SATS 
GOES INTO THE 
97S ONLY 'OW I 


SOLTmm AMBXJLANDO. 

••He gets out of it by walking (his clx&\ka)J*— Translation hy Bmmrdk. 

[A Fagefr<m Somehody^s Diary.) 

ai^yed to find that the spelling of a recent despatch is not in 
aoe^tooe with mv own sotums of orthography. Only one thing to do. Immediately 


Election Nursery Rhymes. 

I. 

Dizzy the Deep has lost his sheep. 

And don't know where to find Ihem ; 

Let them alone, and they 'U come home, 
Without the M.P. behind them I 

n. 

Dice* and Ben, 

Went np like men, 

To bny out London’s Water ; 

Ben came down, 

In spite of the Crown, 

And Dick came tumbling after. 

_ 

Sword and; Pistol" in Paris. 

A SENSATION trial in Paris— of a cantatrice 
charged with attempting to assassinate a 
man who had been ner lover, but whom,, 
having behaved very iU to her, she shot at 
with a revolver, and severely wounded — 
has terminated, of course, in her being found 
not guilty. An acquittal in such a case* 
was the least that could he expected of a 
French jury. It is a wonder that their 
verdict was unacoompanied by a panegyria 
on the course the Lady had taken to avenge 
I her wrongs, and that they did not r^ro- 
duce the precedent recorded in Song of the 
British Admiral in a similar case, who, 
when informed of the exploit which hadheen 
performed by the spirited herome, werry 
I mnch applaxuLedher f or what she had done I " 

1 * The Eight Jtton. Elchaed Asshbton Choss. 





Apbil 17 , 1880 .] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 



boronjg:lis, from its cathedral cities and its in- 
dustrial capitals, from its counties and its 
boronghs, its towns and its hamlets, answers as 
plainly as the triple tongne of Great Britain can 
answer— 2TO.” 

Poor Prophet! 

MORAL SONGS FOR EIECTION-TIME. 

{After Dr, WaUs,) 

I.— Plat (taocBNx aot Otheewise). 

Abeoad in the Boroughs to see the Blue Lambs, 
And the Red Lions, rather too free of their dams, 
Standing np for what both call their rights : 

Or a knot of yoting ronghs, whose right place j 
were the eag^ I 

Of their hustling and horseplay well-earning the I 
wage, I 

Are not pleasant election-time sights. 

If we’d been bom Ducks, we might dabble in 
mud; 

Or Dogs, we might snarl till it ended in blood j 
But we claim to be rational ereatures ; 

And Dizzy and Gladstone, and snch pretty names, 
We ought to know better than fling, to onr 
shamesj 

like mud, m each other’s iushed features* 

Not a vile thing Bines do, or a hard thing Buffs 
say. 

But with Blue and Buff bills should be wiped 
clean away* 

They are fools who let foolish words hurt. 

Not so roughs’ rude horseplay, who fight and 
throw mire, 

Or, still worse, penmen’s frolics, who fling^abont 
fire 

In Jingo Drawoansir disport, 

II*— Love between Reds and Elites. 

Let Frenchmen fight with kick and bite — 
They can’t use fists, we know— 

Let Turk and Russ take wrong for right, 

It is their nature to. 

But, Britons, you should never let 
Such Party-passions rise, 

" As, even at Election times, 

To^blank — each other’s eyes ! 


THE KNAVINA OF HEARTS. 

A OOEBECT Court-Card Costume, according to the new mant-ooloubed 
Parisian Dibectoires. 


PROPHETS AND PROPHECIES. 

Prophesying is a dangerous venture on the verge of a General Election. Only one 
prophet— Sir William Harcourt— has won honour in his own country, by the lexact 
correspondence of the event to his forecast of it. He said that the firat day of the 
new Parliament would be the last of Lord Beaconspield’s Government,” and the 
only question now is whether Lord B. will not anticipate the new Parliament’s 
assembling by perform^ the ^^Hara Kiri^ or happy dispatch of himself as the 
Head of a defunct Administration. 

One particularly unsuccessful, and, it must he added, nnwisej prophet is he 
who launches his holts from the most serene heights of Jingoism m the columns 
of Blackwoods Magazine, In an article of the number appropiiatdy dated the 1st 
of April, and entitled “The Appeal to the Country,” he nak^yputs the question 
—without the least hed^ to dodge beMnd— “ Lord Beaconseeeld appeals to the 
country to say whether he is not the right man in the right place, his policy the 
only possible alternative to national humiliation and confusion F ” 

And the United Kingdom most distinctly and deddedly, with voice all but 
unanimous, save from the (fity and the Metropolitan Counties— xrom North and South. 
East and West, from its great manufactimng centres and its small agricnltoral 


Where Rads and Jingoes share the street, 

To^ eufh they should not comew ' 

Birds in their Httle nests agree, 

And ’tis a painful sight, 

When fools, though of one family, 

Fall out and chide and fight. 

Hard hustings-names, hot platform-words, 
And blatant leaders’ breath, 

Take shape in duhs. Lies* two-edged swords. 
And mob-war to the death. 

He ’s wise who tongue and^temper schools 
Through the election fignt. 

Nor holdeth all his foes for fools. 

Himself still in the right. 


Rivers of Wealth. 

From recent correspondence touching the Me- 
tropolitan Water Supply, it appears that £95,000 
is considered moderate as the price of an old 
Water Company diare. At this rate the Thames 
may be regarded as one branch of Pactolus, and 
the Lea as another. 

After Dissolution, Corruption. 

me JACBT 

Not under a Glad-stone, 

But a sorry Booid, ^ 

The Borough of Greenwich 
Having gone to de Worms I 






’ . SPEECH AND SUBSTANCE. 

Medieai ConsuUmg Itoom, Physician and M.P.) 

^ JPJ^»ician* SofBeiiiif fromnervntu exhaustion and a sense of irrita- 
tion in the larynx ? No ironder^ my; dear Sir. Put out your ton^e. 
Hal^ Not muoh amiss after all its ^eetLoneering: over-ex©rtion. 
Talking at the mte of a long: pamphlet a day for days together must 
haye terribly tried that member — that member^s member. Ha, ha I 
Tremendous trial of all the yocal organs. Lucky not to haye got 
acute lar ynp &iis. Narrow escape. Don’t do it ag:ain, Sir— don’t I 
Well, Doctor, perhaps we did a little oyerdo it. 

Physician^ A little! Enormously. What an expenditure of 
brea^ and that for a spare man like you. Dear me ! ’Tis a mercy 
it ^usn’t pulled you down more. 

jSCP., In what way^ Doctor f 

Pn^s kidn* By ahstraeCion of yital force, mj "gfood Sir, a-tid con- 
of Unrixe. Toil talked not onlypohtios, hut ponderable 
matter away. The yoioe is formed by a wmd as wefiL as a stringed 
instarumeint. Words |d?e breath. The products of respiration are 
water and carbonic add gas. Think of the wdght you must have 
tost i n^ these sdbstences alone. Pancy all the carbon -jxredpitat^ 
mm all me breath yen wasted— I beg your pardon — used in speak- 
mg so n^y worte ^ Imaghie it exhibited in a solid fmm. I 
hayen’t time to eahmlate how much ojS-hand; birt it would 
an appi^Me mam ehmea^ Or, let us say, if ^stalHsed, the 
amteaaalelBmei^ oratory would lusolye itself indbo 


iSr.P. ^me, come. Doctor, you are too complimentary. 

Pli^swtan, Ah, hut then there was somebody else, you know, 
who talked toads and frogs. 

Oh, oh! 

Physician, Well, well; it wasn’t you, hut the wrong man— the 
man on the other side. They a]l talk toads and frogs on that side. 
On yours, of course, eyerybody speaks gems. ‘ But, next time you 
speak, do, for goodness sake, sp^k fewer. I sbaJl not prescribe 
you any medicine. Best, at present, is all you require -to cure the 
consequences of your cacoUhes hquendi. 

Af.P. Ah, Doctor, you don’t know the necessities of politioal 
antagonism, and how much hammering it takes to beat an idea into 
the brains of an intelligent constituency. Thanks, dear Doctor, for 
your exceULent adyice with regard to precious stones ; and now, in 
return, suicept IMs Aonorarwm of precious metal {gives him a fee). 

Physician j^ockeUng fe^. That was speakteg concisely and to ^e 
purpose. Stick to that. [^CmsuUation doses, 

SnsroimioTJS.— The Will of the People— The People’s William. 

PuNCE^s Appeal poe a GIeand Old WoMAN.—CSee p. 168, No. $5022.)— 
we Bhould^haye added to our last week’s appeal for the proposed Drinking 
Poimtam in honour of Janet Hamilton, the Coatbridge Poetess of the 
P^r, that subscriptions will he received in London by Mr. William 
PsiLLim, Goal Exchange, who kiew her, who appreciated her writings 
wd aer life s work, And has done Ms best to Spread a knowledge, and secure 

tk. ’nrHni.n. TtnATM/.Mal. .^.11 ,3 .11 • 







ELECTIONEERING CAUSE AND EFFECT. 

Scmn-Atfaat of hill leading to Oo OanOe, e» road from SaOmg Station. Sadder, doppage of Oarnago. 
liable Owner. Kaetin, what’s tb® hatter?” 

TO^SrOT Sra ™ ^ ™ 


COMFORT AND' COUNSEL. 

(FromiheF. M. G.) 

MtT riends,?twere the saddest of pities 
If yon conldn’t pluck hope out of worry, 
rrom Loudon’s and Westnunster’s cities, 

Kent,' Middlesex, Essex, and Surrey ! 

this jfain you reckon twice OTCr 
G^e votes City-premises give, 

Am the County votes, where in thedover 
Of villadom. City swells Hve. 

But that ’s a detail, Hke the scandal 
That monw-haM need not hold brains, 

Tm^h the Kads by the help of that handle 
Bump mud on Conservative gains. 

wisdom, wealth, knowledge, 

TTOl be found in that area clustered, 
m aU Engird else — city, college, 

Port, centre of industry — ^mustere£ 

This tm^ the Election shows dearest, 

That of all England’s cherished monopolies 
Conservative Mm is the dearest, 

And me stron^iold of that ’s the Metropolis. 
L^heth, ]\Mdebone, C^elsea-Hhat silly place ! — 
Southwark, PmsV^, Tower Hamlets, mat/ claim, 

liMsely speaking, in London to M a places 

Bnt, we all know, ’tis only in 
Ora Party’s profonnd foreign policy 
Is m London ni>held jnst as far 
As wMom wd wit heyond folly see^ 

And as wise writers foolish ones har. 

TOIL. XXXTUX* 


Q^t of high-oultured Intellect’s foons. 

Where stump-orator’s froth has had sway, 

Gl^stoi^h’s chatter and Chahbeelaih’s caucus 
Miay have won, for an instant, the day ; 

But that ’s a mere craze of the moment — 

’Twill pass like a mist of the mom, 

” gains, not for snhstance hnt show meant, 

And^its Lieader, that hutt of our scorn ! 

Then up, in the name of the City, 

To your Beacohseibu), Jingoes, he true ! 

Take a hint from your foes— ’tis a pity 
If we can’t breed stump-speakers too. 

^^The Mew Hictatorship.” 

^ ® scathing article, in ■whioi the Post- 

i^rtem Gazette poTW out its scorn on the silly believers in Mr. 
CtLADSto]!^, whose ^ and cows,” we are told, resolve thexu- 

TOlves into one simple question, “Whence and how is Mr. 
Glapstoto to exen^ the Dictatordiip which the ‘ Voice of the 
Peode’ has conferM upon him?” ^ 

«< 5® Dictator ” the Toioe of the Conniry miglit reply : 

tetter Bb. GLAMToira tW Loii BBiooiraraaaj.” ^ ^ ’ 

T ^ leave to ask, if MG. Glapstorh threatens to ovmv 
^ BnicoTOLP 

A PROBHEH. 

Ah Smbakras dr SiaBxsBBS.—Tbe liberal Gains. 
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NINCOMPOOPIANA. 

AUhmiff'k mmuxes^fid as cm JSx^ibitOTf the great Mauile is getting Jenown to Fame throngh the exertions oj his Liter try Friends '-aid he 
receiws augicsl Foreign PtsUors^ But heing a consistent Eadical, he leaves his Model (a cheehy youths who reads Charles Dickens oil the sly) to 
do the Sonems of Ms Studio. 

The Grctnd Duke, “ Gk)TT nr Himmbl !— and does Mister Mowtle Exhipit zese Vobrks of Aert at ze Boyal Agatemy, or 
AT Z« CbOSFBNOE CAtLEBY ^ ” 

Model, “Neithee, yee S’bekb ’iohnbss \ 'We ain’t yet come down to Exhibitin’ ode PioruEEs in Public ! ” 

The Ch'mnd Duke, ** Soh I Pot zen who sees dem ? ” 

Model, OnIiY Mb. Peigsbt, tee S’eene ’ighness ; and Me. Jellaby Postuethwaite, and Mbs*. Cimabub Brown — but 

THEY GOES ’OME AND DESCRIBES ’EM IN LANGUAGE THAT ’BAVBNLY, THAT IT ’S ALMOST AS IMPROVIN’ TO THEM AS EE \DS IT AS A SIGHT 
OF THE PlOTUKBS THEMSELVES I ” 

TM Gkrand Duke. *‘Ach I — ^pot zbn who puts de Biotures ?” ... 

Model “Mrs. ’Abets, yee S’eenb ’ighness— and Me. Brooks, of Sheffield !” 


FLUTTERING A EOYE-COT. 

(An tneidentfrom the Diary of a Convalescenty told in a few Chap- 
ters properly belonging to the Series usually headed Friends 
at a DistancBy^ which has appeared from time to time in these 
pages.) 

Chapter III. 

The Fluttering Commences. 

Mr. Bicx Boilingbroke "bursts into the Library. He is aU wraps 
and newspapers. 

How are you, old hoy ? ” he exclaims, with a sympathetic 
heartULess of manner which at once gives one to understand that 
all his doubts as to my being actually bedridden are dispelled. 
Ho has not yet determined whether to treat me as in the first stage 
of convaIesc^M%, car as a kind of deserter from the literary army, 
who, if not actually criminal, has at least obtained an extraision of 
mck leave under false preftences. 

^*How are you, old fdBow, eh?” he repeats, and shakes me 
warmly by ™ hand. ^ 

I thank him, and fainHy re^— with an intense pity for my own 
stat e of health — I am as well as can he expected.” 

, Lto to s^e at my present feehlenesE, as though it were a mmre 
{tewng. In (Hw to impress on hfm what an amomit of agony I must 
Ittve gone tmough to have brought nie so Tow as this. 

Ipriiieailly.. Ifecl that Under tbh» laspeotloii I am 


blushing nervously, which gives me a colour, aud is at this minute 
the very thing I’don’t want. "No matter how I look to other people 
who have seen 'me at my worst, and have pitied me,— they know 
what my real state is ; but to a friend from London, who has just 
“ run down,” and is going to ” run hack again,” and who will give 
his own report, from his own point of view of me, to my other 
friends in town—or, which is worse, to those who have been waituig 
to get some work (some uncongenial work) out of me f qr some time 
past— I sincerely wish I could appear like the dying Smike in the 
earliest editions of Nicholas JVicAfeJy— frail, lank, reclining on a 
bench, aud with a heavenly expression of resignation on his pallid 
features. 

This is the imaginary portrait of myself as I should like to 
appear when Mr. RxcHAEDBoiLiNGBRoaK comes down to see me alb, , 
Motemoss on important business. 

“ Well,” he says, after taking stock of me as though he wete 
going to buy me, You ’re not looking bad.’* 

I simle faintly. I had hoped I was looking bad. And then I go 
at' once, and with a considerable amount of plea^^i ^ mint^ 
account of my ailments, commenoing from some tiiUd ^evious to the 
attack, and bringing the history down to the pyescnt ^te. 

** Ah,” says Dick, when. I ’ve finished ihe ptoy of my illness — 
“Yes— you ’re all right again now.” ^ . . 

Except for strengm, I admit— feebly— riiat I am. I am not going 
to be suddenly driven into rude health in thie unsympathetic way. 

“ Well,” he says, “ I thought yon *d got a little place of your own 



April 24 , 1880.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



‘8ES ANGUST/E.»» 

% 

Faierfamilias ( reading ), SsTTENTifiiEN TiLLtrABLK Bbasts poisoned by eatino the Beanohes op Yew- 
Materfamlias , “ Tflir— x— r— tottt— Oh dbae ! Butchbes' Meat wild be up again 1 ” 


here. I lieaxd it from somebody-— oh, let me see— yes, somebody 
who knows your doctor in town” — ^the only person to whom I had 
mentioned my retreat was the doctor ! — “ and so, as I wanted to see 
yoTL about a sort of rongh-and-tomble comic piece for the Sympo- 
sium”— 

1 start. Have yon taken the Symposium ? I thought it was 
onlv a Music-Hall ? ” I ask. 

**^Tes, so it was,” he replies. ** It was first Baths and Wash- 
houses, then it was a Chai^l, then it was a Music-Hall, and now 
I Ve taken it, and I ^m making it into a sort of Variety Shop. It ’s 
out of Ihe Lobd Cbcambeblatn’s jurisdiction, and it ’s licensed bv 
the Magistrates. I Ve put up Tom Glyttee as ostensible Manager.” 

“ Good man, Glttter I ” i murmur, approvingly. 

** Yes,” continues Dick BomNaBEOOK, he 's just the sort of 
chap for that place— understands shows thoroughly, failed himself 
several times, and is quite ready to carry out instructions. We 
shall have an 0|>eretta to commence with— fiirst-rate band and 
chorus— then a krnd of concert of the best people — I Ve engaged 
Smash as the chief comic— Smash, the jolly Sam Smash, you 
know 

I know,” I say. Who can help knowing something about the 
Jolly Sam Smash? Aren’t the walls, everywhere, in the unlikeliest 
pla(^, even down here at She^ton-on-S^ where he honours us 
with his jolly presence for one night in the year, covered with adver- 
tisements ana picture-posters of the jolly one himself, generally 
represented as with li^t curly hair, mihealthily pink ^eeks, and 
a glass in his bright blue eye, bine trousers, hrowu coat, red waist- 
eoat| and y^ow gloves, taking off his hat to the public geueralLy as 
he sings (the legend being unaemeath) Save you seen my Mary f 
” Oh, yes,” I say, “ I know the Jolly Sam Smash. He ’s an attrac- 
tion.” 

“Yes,” says Mr. Boimngbeook, caielesdy, “he is; and if he 
isn’t, I ’ll soon get somebody else. Lots more where he came from. 
Then we ’re goii^ to have a larce with Mugger in it.” 

“ MuGeesRl ” i ezdaim, astonished to hear of the appearanoe of 
this great comedian, of whom the papers have propheslai such great 
things in Shakspearian Drama, in a farce at the Symposium Yaxiety 
Theatre I 


“Yes. Wdl, you see,” he explains, “I’d engaged him at the 
St. Giles’s, hut when I sent the French company there, and couldn’t 
fit him in with my other companies on tour and at the Palace, 

I thought as he was walking about doing nothing while I was paying 
him just on two thoxisand a year 

“Two Thousand a year!” I exdaim, wishing I were Muggee 
the Comedian— a Low Comedian, too I 

“ Yes,” returns Dick Bohingbrook, “I’m giving him a sum that 
would ^ay about fifteen curates handsMimely ; and as we ’d shunted 
the Divine William at the St. Giles’s pro tern,, and couldn’t disturb 
the cast of the melodrama at The Prince’s, I ’m obliged to get some- 
thing out of him at the Symposium.” 

He speaks of Muggee as a sportsman speaks of his hunter that ’s 
umforming the strange eannibalistic operation known as “ eating its 
head off ” during a long frost. 

It appears that Mr. Bohingbeook wants me to do something for 
the Symposium— he wBl explain the details folly to me in the course 
of the evening ; and also he wants a topical song for the Jolly Sam 
Smash. It occurs to me that if I can get my topics sent from 
London, I shall have plenty of time to vennfy them here ; and if my | 
excellent friend the en^e^reneur does not want to see me personally i 
every other day, nor requires my attendance at rehearsal, 1 shall he j 
able to continue my stay at Motemoss. and work as much at mj ease 
as did Sir Walzee Scott at Ahhotsiord, the Poet-Laureate m the 
Isle of Wight, or the late Lord Lttton at Ehebworth. Even a 
“rough-and-tumble sort of faroioal pantomimioal pieee,” as Mr. 
Boilingbeook describes it, can be the amusement of the leisure 
hours of a sexiou^y di^sed literary man, who, at other times, will 
be engaged on an article for the Quarterly ^ a tragedy in blank verse, { 
or an £say on “ Hie life and Times of Senkachebib.” 

I am already hegtnning to enter into the spirit of the thing, and 
am gradually slipping away from my invalid moorings, when Squire 
CossEiT enters, and, after an introduction, invites my visitor to 
dinner* 

“ Gome as you are,” says the Squire, cheerily ; ** no dress.” 

How, ^ere is one peculiarity of Dick Bouxngbeook— it is, that 
at a certain time in the evening he invariahly assumes evening dress. 
Ho matter where he is, no matter how much or how little luggage he 
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SECOND THOUGHTS. 

Candidate, How many Cabs aitd Convbyancbs do yod &Lt TSms abb in thb Town, S^ithbbs, and how mdoh do thby 
ASK POK Election Day ! 

Stetmrd , About Exye Hdndbkd, Sie Hknky— thky want Pounds mm . fob the Day— and they »yb neably all of 
’em Yotes 

Sir Eemy, ‘‘Hum— hijm’’— swtti) — Bless my Souxf that *!s PouB Thousand Pive Hundbkd PoundsI Do you 

know, SmITHBBS, I BEGIN TO HATE TE’y GwAVE DOUBTS WHETHEK I ’m A ‘PiT AN* PWOFBB PeBSON* TO WeFWESBKT THIS BOWOUQH I I ’’ 


EDISON^S LAST. 

Me. Punch, 

Peofkb iiaye l>eooine sliglitly sceptical of late about EdisouiaxL 
iuTeiitioiis, but if that discoyerer’s alleged latest fLud be a fact, be 
bas nearly as good as bit on tbe Pbilosopber’s Stone, He is said 
to baye found out methods, electrical and chemical, by which be can 
extract more^ gold from the rejected residuum of auriferous q.uarfe 
tbft-p is obtainable by means of common cm^iiag TniBa from tbe 
yirgin rocks. At an expense of not more than bye dollars to tbe ton 
be gets goldin tbe ratio of 1*4000 per ton of concentrated “ tailings ; ” 
and be bas contracted for millions of tons of tailinfs.’’ Unless 
the foregoing particailars are fabulous, !Mj. Edison will yery soon 
be another Mi&s in respect of gold— tbougb.certainly not of brains 
and ears. 

Is there, Mr, Punchy any possibility of a political Edison ? Ve 
know there exists a certain many-beaded multitude whom aristoorats 
are wont to cab the dregs of society, but for whom Mr. Bbioht 
inyented tbe more euphonious and eupbemious title of “tbe resi- 
duum.’’ Is it to be expected that among Ibe Liberal Statesmen 
apparently on tbe point of comi^ in for a long term of power, a 
master-mind will succeed in deyiamg some way to get tbe utmost 
possible electoral good out of these ppntical “ tailings” ? 

Such a possibility, I trust, Mr, Ptmch^ jm will notderide as tbe 
suggestion of a too sanguine optinnst. Both as a staundi friend of 
tbe people and ally of tbe publicans, particularly those wbo keep 
coffee public-houses— of which two more, I waoiee to see, haye been 
tMs week opened by tbe London and Pioyindal Coffee Palace 
Company— permit me to style myself, eyer yours smcerdy, 

Pubmcsoul. 

Afbopos Anagbam.— Willian: E. Gladstone— “As wflling to 
lead on.” 


its breath, 


AFTER DISSOLUTION. 

{Wed,AprUU, 1880.) 

And is it true that after Death, 

YHien dissolution and decay 

Haye quenched life’s force and stopped its br 
Tbed^ once more revisit day f 

Those wbo their Place no more shall know, 
For whom life’s Ministry is o’er. 

Once, only once, tbongb dead, may go 
Back to tbe haunts they loyed before I 

There, tbe last office done with, grief 
One sad assuag^ent fbads ; they meet 

Once more their Visionary Chief, 

A throng of ghosts in Downing Street ! 

Once more, like Ministers of State 
In form, though force bas fed, they bold 

Tbe hollow mockery of debate 
On Phantom Projects, as of old. 

Once more— but wbo shall seek to pierce 
That dread Lfust Coundl’s mystery ? 

Or say what graye themes they rdieaise— 
De^ ghosts debating how to die I 


THE IHMOBXAL WXLLIAM’S ADTICB GBAUB (TO MH NAJESIY’S 
■MTVTflT-Brpa). 

Stand not upon the order of your gcdng, 

But go at once 1 ” 
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Emi-BORN Helen-, England’s pride, 
(0 London Town !) 

Had a waist a world too wide 
Tor ike height of her heart’s desire. 
Yinegar idie in yain had tried. 

(O London Town I 
FasJwm^s thralls n^er tire !) 

Helen hnelt at Fashion’s shrine, 

(O London Town J) 

Saying, “ A little boon is mine, 

A little boon, but my heart’s desire. 
Hear me ime^, and jnake me a sign 1 
{O London Town I 
Fashion^ 8 thralls n^&r tire f) 

.Look I my waist is in excess* 

(O London Toton /) • 

I would die to have it less. 

S^pe it to my heart’s desire, 
lit for fashionable dress. 

(O London Town ! 

Fashiov^ 8 thralls nt^er tire!) 

It is moulded like a Greek’s, 

(O Town !) 

One of Hatme’s s^tefol freaks* 
Pinch it to my heirf s desixe; 

I am. fan of pains and pig;ne8. 

{O London Town! 
Fashion^s^raUon^ertire!) 

Bee B3Ei;n lAiiEi’s, how slfm it is! 

' (0 Jjdndon’ Town !\ 


Poisons the cup of my heart s desire. 

0 that I should suffer this ! 

(O London Town ! 

Fashion's thralls ne'er tire!) 

“ Yea, for straitness here I sue I 
. (O London Town I) 

Antifat I find won’t do ; 

Give me, give me, my heart’s desire, 
Three inches less, or at least full two. 
(O London Town I 
Fashion's thralls n^er tire !) 

** Bell to outrival were so sweet ! 

(0 London Town !) 

E’en if my heart could hardly beat ; 
Heart-room is uot my heart’s desire^ 

. But to bring hearts to my feet. 

(0 London Town ! 

Fashion's throMs ne'er tire!) 

1 have rivals two or three : 

(O London ToWn’!)l 


Sylph-like, slim of waist they he ; 

I’m forlorn of my heart’s desire. 

What thou hast given them give me. 

' (0 London Town ! 

FMhion' 8 thralls n^ er tire !) 

^ J am girthed like Milo’s Yenus ; 

(O London Town!) 

(Could Greeksculptors hut have seen ns !) 
0 my rivals ! my heart’s desire 
Is to win in the fight between us.” 
iO London Town ! 

FasJUori!s HhraMs ne’er tire!) 


Fashion looked on Helen’s waist, 

( 0 London Town !) 

Looked and frowned with sore distaste, 
Saw the sense of her heart’s desire, 

Said “This must he changed, with haste.” 
(0 London Town I 
Fashion's thralls ne'er tire I 

Fashion looked on Helen’s face, 

( 0 London Town !) 

Said, “ ’Tis clear you must tight-lace,” 
And gave her there her heart’s desire, 

A corset new that should give her grace. 
(0 London Town J 
Fashion's thralls ne'er tire!) 

Fashion locked on Helen’s breast. 

(0 London Town!) 

“ Ne’er Anaconda more tightly prest ^ 
Than this new corset, thine heart’s desire. 
Take it and wear, it shall bring thee rest I ” 
(O London Town 1 
Fashion's thralls ne'er tire!) 

HjELEN took the proffered boon, 

(0 London Town !) 

The first appliance made her swoon ; 

But what are pangs to the heart’s desire ? 
She was one inch less than her rival soon ! 
(0 London Town ! 

Fashion's thralls ne'er tire!) 

Helen turned upon her bed, 

(0 London Town !) 

Turned in pain on her bed, and said, 

“ Death at heart, with the heart’s desire, 
Is better than being outrivallSd.” 

(O London Town ! 

Fashion's thralls ne'er tire!) 


dizzy’s dictum, with punch’s postscbipt. 

“ The world is governed by Sovereigns 
and Statesmen,” and sometimes changes the 
, latter a$ well as the former. 


CONSOLATION. | 

Cheer np, ye M.P.’s unseated ! | 

Ours is but a passing ill I * . - 

Morally, we ’re not defeated — ^ * 

. England’s heart is with us stilfl 

’Tis but those confounded Yoters 
. ffisconveying Britain’s will. 

Their opinions don’t denote 
England’s heart is with ns still I ^ < 

’Tis the graceless working-classes, 

Tom and Harry, Bob and Bill ; 

’Tis the scum, the dregs, the masses ! — 
England’s heart is with us still ! 

’Tis the sneaking petty tradesmen, . 

With no thought above the till ; 

How such avarice degrades men ! — 
England’s heart is with us still ! 

’Tis the herd, sans education, 

Duties plain that won't fulfil ; 

But this gives us no vexation — 

England’s heart is with us still ! 

Spite of gold with which the Booshion 
Yenal pockets s^ks to fill ; 

Spite of GLADBTbiirE’s elocutidh— . 
England’s heart is with ns still I 

Though that vile disintegrator 
(Much miscalled' the Peo;^le’s Wux) ^ 
Goes and taps our low^. stratar- . . * 

England’s hes^k with us still I ; 

Yes ! Though Ben (whoid I ’v6 a long tiiEel 
Thought devoid of taotk sMl) 

Gocis dissolviag at the wfcmg xime-^ 
England’s heart is with us still ! ' 

I will take my soleum davy , 

Thou^ we Ml, like lack and Jill, 

Sdoil thb’lhle trill “ Peccant! " — 

England’s heart is with ns still I 
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GUIDES WANTED. 


>er on 
Iduca- 


Bhab Me. Punch, 


St^moafer Apr& 14, 1880. 


Ton help me m a CTeafc diffionlty ? I am an arm-chair 
pouticiazL, and require a straight tip in politics, Por the last tliwA 
or four years I haye been quite ea4By in mv mind T ha-tm nmiTr k 
to go to my dnb (the Gunpowder and ^SHlory)/ and ihm I am^d 
^ onlTpapers worth readinr-t^’i^^ ^ 

Af«haiii^*f^^i^/f^ inmaae sabjmraiaott of the Zulus and 

Ife (Ws ^ dr AJtf 

„ ■with a superb and soatWnTS, 


thmgrs; but even aooordine te my three mfaUible Editors, and the 
gossip of my Canb, something seems to hare gone wronir It 1, 
tTM that m one of my infallible oraoles only the other day I read that 
IS not mexpHoable, and that “itL,y e^nbi 
affir^d t^t &e reai^on is more moderate than might have been 
expeo^. That m aE very wdlfor the omniscient Editor* but 
how atent his poor foUowers ? Why he not giye me, an! the 
many like me, who hang upon his words, a hint beforehand of what 
he knew so w^ was coming ? 

Co^d yon kindly answer me these questions : — 

1. Have my aWe Editors been decei-ying me ? 

..f possible that they knew nothing about the real mind 
of the Katicn they assumed to speak for ? xmua 

3. 'Where am I, m future, to find the oracle which will tell me 

“ general, and foreign poHtios hi 

I am, dear Mr. Punch, faithfully yours, 

, J OHN WeTHIEESETT, 

soliloquy on school singing. 

T (ficated in an arTn.~chair, deposits neiosv 

weak^c^fahU, and addresses himself ). Hrumphl TheHewEduMi 
J 1880 contains a clause proyiding for the teaehinff of 

I ^ Elementary Schools. Does it, indeed. Sir ? Ton 
I™ by note! That is oaiWing ^Elemen^ • 

J®® ^®e R.’s may he all very w^ ^ 

^»et-hoys learn them chiefly to read the h^s of iii^i 
t®’®® addition sums m 

ttoMsT ^ ^®^® ^ P^yferit, througli 

e^,“Mubt;te 

Happyj.Sha-al Honsensioal womai^r^S 
Soho<d Board LadiM, Sir I England a musical nation t 
taBM, am, England will export organ-grinders. 

M ^ mswrrti^ we sM become an operatic people. Tour agri- 
M^slpt^tum, and your artisans, ^ work m oono^ - ^d 

^ ^ regaled with a working chorus 
OT omers and farm-tebourers, or mechauios. Eyery rural district 
become an ^oad^ where the milkmaid singeth blithe Sir and 
the mowm whets his scythe, Sire-by way of aoeomp^imiiit^ 

*®^®’ ®^A'™<ier the hawtEom in the 
^ ?l®°^se. wiH be told in the shape of a 

SM^. flow, yon t mind hearmg seryants sing at their work Sir 
h^ thOT oouW always do that witbnui: 

piflHO !_ jLsvoAi ; "we wanL no itht 
good enough for me ! 

S(S?“T«8\®.*®'^H®* ®P®^^ ““d aet at Boarding] 

»cnools I' And how about music in your great Public Schools Sir? 

taught at Winchester and Eton ? If not 
fc»r, why not. Sir ? One reason. T +Tiinir .Qi,. 


Sn O* 6 tauguu aL wincaester and Eton? If not 

5^’ -» ^J, ^ should, think, Sir, is that the scholars i 

» pother, that such teaching 
►St cases, be tnTOwn nTo-niv Vrtii ° 


can ^ quite wcu. cii.uugii wiLnoui it. 
wo^^ in most cases, be thrown away. 

OTl'T n+n. nrtTiv'a aa-s, . ■mmA.I.... 


out^aTnwCaoT q;* away, x ou can't make a silk purse 

out ^ a sow s CM, Sir ; neither can yon make musical attainment out j 

*, Sir. ^ As to ears, I dare say the framers of the 

ause m the TVTaw T7!<1n/»a+i/i*n«l 1 


uv WAXI;I«U U 

m. 


jrtl^MmetheEleeldon^ I«a mtto.towskfa.Mn, 


w TV K^JLl 

of music, if children, who will 
by domestic seryioe, were to.be tau^ 

Dishing, with a Difference. 

(Sy an Old Blue.) 

^ of respectable gigs 
And legalised oabs, the fight o’er is: 

1 ^ nviAA < 4 . 1 .- Ti rj Jv 


1 O'er is; 

A]^ Bmr, who once “ dished the Whiga,»» 
Mas now, woe is me, “ dished the 



%* The Editor of 
SBaYATim^* (dated 
with him by name 


be gjad if thfe writer of a letter by « A Coir- 
iingham, April 18), will,iii confidence, oomm^(^ 
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;THE LATE STAR-SHOWER. 

By some stran^ce oversiglit tlie following: 
persons itaye not laeen gazetted to the 
honours attached to their names by recom- 
mendation of the Ei^ht Hon. the Earl of 
Bbacoksfieud, on retiring from office. 

To he Knights of the Star of Jwdea,— All 
the swarthy Crossing-sweepers found within 
a radius of four miles of the Oriental Club, 
on account of their former services in 
Biitish India. 

To he Companions of the Bath (Civil \ 
Diwibw).— Forty of the politest of the j 
Attendants of the Metropolitan Wash- 
houses, on account of their services in pro- 
moting purity of election. 

To he a Kniaht Grand Cross ^ 8L \ 
Michael and SL George.— 'Th&^eidor'S.oldiQT 
! of Her Majesty’s Ticket of Leave, on account 
! of services rendered in the Colony of Hew 
South Wales some forty years ago. i 

To he a Baronet of the British JEmpire . — i 
An unhirtuaate Nohleman, recently lan- 
guishing at Dartmoor, on account of services 
rendered to daily journalism from 1868 to 
1872. 

And tohea Knight Bachelor*— ThB Chief 
Assistant to the Deputy Beadle of the Bur- 
lington Arcade, to prevent jealousy, and 
because he may as well he decorated as any 
one else I 

Two Brews— Bitter and Sweet* 

\ Thbioe quenched, the Aiisopps’ sun had 
set. 

But Fortune, favauring Be^, 

Makes Hindlip’s hutt a Baronet, 

And Dublin? s Stout a Peer I 
If Bass, thrice victor, lags behind. 

The Whigs, like Fortune, must be bHnd I i 


“ THE lAST 

The Parliament is now comple^. Orkney 
and SheHand have returned their Member. 
It will now be apparent, even to the meanest 
capacity, why &ese islands are called Ultima 


THE LIST SUEPEI8E. 

{A BesigmUion Bomance^ ) 

“ The Queen has been graciously pleased to confer a Peerage of the United 
Kingdom on Mr. Montagu Cobby, C.B., ty the style and title of Baron 
Eowton, of Itowton Castle, in ffie county of Salop/'— C5?«r^ Circular* 

“ Teat will be all, my Lords And Gentlemen.’^ 

It was the PremierTwho spoke; and as. with satiric emphasisupon 
the condnding word, he pointed to the door of his official chamber, 
there was not a Member of the expiring Cabinet who did not recail, 
as if by insthict. the easy insolence that once triumphed at Berlin. 
They were visibly nettled, and their first impulse as noen was to 
select their hats with icy indifference, and leave their leader to his 
reflections. But they were something more than men. They were 
place-men. Hot was this all. They were place-men who had not 
made a particularly good thing of it. At an hour like this the con- 
sciousness of such a fact came upon them with a force that defled 
control. They hesitated. Then they summoned courage and pushed 
forward their now weej^g spokesman. 

**To he an ordinary member of the Second Glass of the MostDis- 
tmgmshed Order of St. Michael and St. G-eorge, is extremely szoall 
beer, yet this is the sort of thing yon offer your tried and trusted 
fdends.” 

It was a respectable, middle-aged Statesman who spoke. He held 
a copy of the previous evening^s London Gazette^ on which his tears 
were falling freely, and his voice was thick with emotion. But ^ 
contempt with which he allnded to the great Colonial distinotidn 
was almost appalling. His late Chief eyed him sardonically, y^ 
corioudy. Then he again pointed to the open door. 

“There will he a few home pickings for the rest of yonl” he 
rejoined, coldly. ** 8o once more, my Lords and GentLemen, good 
day!” 


Late that^evening the'Machiavelli of his Country woke up with a 
start before* his dying Buckinghamshire fire. His face was white 
with the terror of nightmare ; and, with a loud laugh, that startled 
suddenly to Ms feet his Private Secretary asleep on ihe opposite 
side of the rug, he seized a map of the County of Salop, and struck 
it with his clenched fist. 

*‘They say I have been niggardly!” he shouted, till the old 
rafters of Hnghenden echoed again. “Niggardly! And they are 
right! Mohty, my boy, do you know what 1 mean to do for 

yo’tit ? ” 

Trig companion regarded hiTn sadly. “I haven’t the slightest 
idea,” he said. 

“Ton haven’t?” asked the great mystifieator, his eye kindling 
with a sense of ironical hnmour. “Then, I have / ” 

And, with a srn-ilft in. wMch demon and angel were strangely 
blended, the master Efpirit of his time launched his last surprise, — 

“Ton’ll laugh, Monty, my boy, but, by Jove! it’s a fact— J’m 
going to make you a Beer I ” 


The Two Voices. 

{fly an ex^Minister*) 

■When my voice and the voice of the people agree, I 
Feel bound to proclaim it the only Vox Dei* 

But when my voice opposes the cry of the rabble, I 
Vox Dei am forced to pronounce Vox IHaboU I 

BY EOTAX INVITATION. 

Atlas has once more taken the world on his shoulders ; Gladstone 
is himself again — ^Pdme Minister of England ! 


vox, LXJLVULU 
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FLUTTEBING A DOVE-COT. 

(AnineHent fr^tl^ Diary of a Convaletcent, toldin a few Chap- 
4 to the Series usuaUy headed "Friends 

at a Jmutnce^ whtch has appeared from time to time in these 
pageSe) 

CHAPTER ly. 

Px,nxER A3o> Finisb:* 

A T*^ dre8B-I«^ too; and we find Dick 

. BonjiffaBBooK, “it doesn’t take me two 

munites to jump into my clothes. They 're like the trick-dress of 
an entertainer— on in a jiiffey, and out as somebody else.” 

"We all l^gh^ and after this there might have been an awkward 
pause, wmch some one, on any ordinary occasion, would have broken 
by hazarding a mild observation on the weather ; but Mr* Richaki) 
BomraBEOOK sudde^y produces all the papers he has brought from 
™ illustrated comics” up to the latest^te. and 
distnbutes them to the company. “I thought you’d like to see 
em, he rem^ks, in a good-humoured tone, as though- he were 
trea^g a lot of olm^en to pioture-b^ks ; and we, who oould and 
would have waa^ for them anoth^ month, ax^ eve^ then would 
Mve b^ entirdy indifEerent on the imhieoh thank him. examine 



ttai i|b ^ 


Afe dioxin Mr* "Bicn^UJiSbi is T®py polite, T®ry €(nt&it8iidiKgy 
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“SURTOUT POINT DE 2ELE.« 

Comely Lmeashire fTidmo [to jseahus Curate^ %oho is constantly hmiing hot irvmJt offs^ng into iJie Board School). I tell tb what 
^TI8> TB KOAH 00MB AETBB T^ CflltDBIt, YB OOMB ABIBE MB ! [PfOtestoMons, 


makes Idmaelf higldj popular. He has auecdotes of everyone of 
note, all more or less go<m, all more or less interesting, and all— 
wiick is tke great point— appropriate to the subject of conversation, 
and humorously illustrating it. 

The champagne flows freely ; and as my doctor has told me that I 
can’t take any better remedy than this, I can indulge with a dear 
conscience. 

After dinner, wim the Ladies have retired, the Sguire’s heart 
expands, and he treats BoiLorGBSOox to some flue old port. I 
soddenly remember that I am an invalid, which eve^one seems to 
have fo^tten. I daren’t take the old port; but being pressed by 
the Squire, 1 sip it for company’s sake. Then coffee and cigars and 
a liqueur. The Squire is not a smoker, as a rule, and since I ’ve 
been down here 1 ’ve never felt inclined for it. But as they both 
smoke, I join them out of sheer sociability. 

“ Quite yourself again, eh ? ” says Dick, knowingly. “ Hot much 
the matter with you now, eh ? ” | 

1 look grave, and explain that this is my flrst dissipation— ont of 
corraliment to him. 

host, who is not so lively as he was an hour ago, observes that 
this is the sort of thing 1 want to pick me up. ]^gardmg him 
steadiljr, I came to the condusion that he has some difdculty in 
expressing his ideas dearly, and is not quite certain what his 
ideas are. 

Ill an interval of conversation^ while BoiLtNOBKOOK is taking a 
liqueur, 1 draw our host’s attention to the clock, which marks tiie 
hour of ten ; but our hos^s attmitum just now seems to be wavering. 
He is smiling happily, as if at some hkiutifnl discourse. 

Just beginning the evening I ” bbseorves BonDsrGBEOOK, cheerily. 

At this juncture the Ladies return from the drawing-room, to 
jdn us. They have exhausted all the newspapers brought down by 
Mr. Bichakd, and, what with the novelty of so muc^ after-dinner 
joumaligtio study and the excitement of the unexi^ted visit, and 
the fact that it is already flve minutes past their regular bed- 
tone, they are very sle^y, and have really come to wish us good- 


niAt,— by way of a gentle hint. | 

The Squire, however, who is gradually waking up from a half- 


dozy state, insists on their being seated. The butler brings in a 
tr^ full of soda, sdtzer, brand]^, whiskey, &c., &c. 

Dick Boilikgbbook is all ponteness. \^at can he make for the 
^ Ladies ? ^ 

The Ladies, after a few uncertain refusals, gradually yield to 
pressure, and express themselves satisfied with a very little. One of 
them observes that they didn’t like to come down bcdore, as they 
thou^t Mr. Boiijkgbsook and myself were talkmg business. 

“ we haven’t yet, but we wiU,” he says, “ if yon ’ll excuse us.” 

** Oh, certainly,”^ is the Ladies’ refilY. And significant glances 
pass between them, intimating to the initiated that wey have already 
been guilty of a false step in being beguiled into refreshment. 

The Squire, who, under his wife’s eye, has become more and more 
alive to the situation, now pulls himself togeth^, and begs us to 

talk shop ” as much as we like, intimating, by taking up a sportiug 
magazine three months old, which I am sure he knows by heart, 
that we shan’t disturb him. 1 propose retaiing to Oie library, 
but Dick is quite satisfied to remain here. In fact, I am sure 
he would rather prefix the presence of the Ladies than not, as he 
will manage to draw them into the conversation, and so mix business 
and pleasure. 

Mrs. OossBiT professes herself de^ly interested in anything con- 
nected with Hterature, and smilingly adds that will be proud to 
be able to say that sot great work was drst projected in their honse. 
The Squire agrees. The other Ladies look at one another, and dis- 
semble a yawn by pretending to smile benignly, just as the dock 
strikes half-past t^ which makes the Squire start, and look round as 
if he had exp^ted a ghost to walk in, and warn them, ina s^uLdual 
tcme, of its being thenour for bed. 

** It isn’t mnch to do with literatare,” says Dick Boujkobkoox, 
mixing a glass of apirits-and-water for himself, and utterly uncon- 
sdouB of the general state of somnolence, ** but 1 want him to write 
me a xongh-and-tumble farcical pantomimical piece for the Sympo- 
siuin, and a good topical song for ^e Jolly Sah Smash. 1 suppose 
you ’ve not heard mm ? ” he says, tumingte Mrs. Cossetx. 

No, Mrs. CossBTi hasn’t. Nor has Cossbit. Who, they 
would like to know, is the Jolly SAMUXtr#^ fiuestian ? 
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^ Comio singer,” replies Mr. Bohikobhoob:— “ clever cLap, not a 
Wt vidgar; (alluding to me) “knows exactly the sort of 

thing he can do* I want” (he goes on to me) “another song like 
the one you did for him before— what its name ? ” 

“ Yes,” I say, “ I know,” And I try* to ignore the Jolly Sam as 
much as po^ible, so as to get to busmess, and, above all, to bed. 
S^t lliCK sticks to the name of the song, and remembers it. 

I recoUeot,” he cries ; “ it was * Naughtu Sallg Slack,^ Yes.” 

J deny it ; it wets “ Kaughtt/ Sally Slack 
* continnes, “that’s the sort of thing, and all topical, 

with a regular good catch-’ em-alive-0 ! chorus.” And he beams 
round on the company, who, considering their state of struggle 
between politeness and sleepiness, are considerably astonished at 
my appearance m this new character. 

The clock strikes eleven ; and the Squire, who has been nodding 
over the magazine, as if he assented to every word of it, suddenly 
opens his eyes, sh^es himself, laughs, starts up, pokes the fire, 
nesimtes about adding more coals, decides that he ’d better not, and 
subsides mto his am-ehair onoe more. 

^ Dicx risie& He is evidently going. Mrs. CoseETi rises : the Ladies 
we all rise. 

“ Won’fe^ you take something more?” inqnires our hostess, be- 
coming quite lively again at the near proQ)eet of being allowed to 
retire* 

^liesDiCK, wlio hasn’t the smallest idea that he is 
^I^tting the domestic arrangement of years. “ I think I will.” 

We^ solmnnly resume jrar seats. The Aunt, -whe is quite at a 
loss wtot to do with herself, at any time, without her work, and is 
now utterly helpless, cannot restrain a very decided yawn. A light 
seems to break in upon Dick. 


u ^ up,” he says, pleasantly. 

Un, dear no I replies Mro. Dossett, in the most cheerful manner 
possible. 

The ^her Ladies, as a mild chorus, fainfly echo, “Oh, dear no ! ” 

, ^ heartily, ‘*Oh, nol we’re not particular to an 

hour I But his very forced effort at joviality ends in a half stifled 

yawn. He makes a teint of mixing a weak drink for himself, and 
listens to Dick BoiLnroBnooK’s conversation. 

Will you be able to run over to Paris the day after to-morrow ? ” 
he asks me, forgettmg my invalid condition ; and hardly waiting for 
my solcM sh^e of the head by way of reply, he continues, “ I was 
m Fans the mght before last, I had just run over on Monday,”— 
they stare at Mm, why, Paris to them means a preparation of six 
j^ks, a stay of a month at least, and the subject of conversation 
for years, I saw Les ^antovffles de Monsieur Chambertin, 

^ Sr do something with for Mugoee. Capital part 

Muggee, of course,”— this to Gossett, 
who no& doubtfully, Good low comedian ; I pay hiTr> as much 
as would, keep five curates comfortably,” — ^this statement interests 


FAREWELL! 

A Mtnistekiai, Melody— aptee Moore. 


the Aunt, who is of an evangelical turn, — “hut,” he continues 
to moj “Xcs Fantouffles is nothing to The Jdbkhkoff at the 
Imperial.” 

“ The Imperial, where ? ” I ask. 

“ Petersburg,” he replies, 

“ Have you been to ? ” gasps Mrs. Gossett. 

“Petersburg?” answers Dick, before she can get the word out. 
“Yes— let me see— it was last Tuesday week. I came round that 
way as I had some busmess at Yienna and Berlin, and it ’s better to 
see a person, if it ’s important, than to telegraph or write ” 

We all a^ee to this. 

“Yes,” he continues, in a sort of pleasant cheery soliloquy ad- 
dressed to the public, “I fly about a good deal; and while other 
people are talking about what they ’re going to do, I do it. I can 
generally make up my mind in half a minute, and then the rest is 
all detail, T ’m on two or three private inqniry commissions at 
present-^Government generally sends to me when they want correct 
information. I never give ’em theories, or my own fads and 
crotchets, hnt just go into the £ s, d. of the matter, and rednee it to 
an argumentum ad pocketumF 

Here he finishes his glass, and rises to put it on the table. 

Once more we rise, A quarter to twelve. Piue opportunity for a 
' yawning chorus ; but we dissemble. 

“You must be very busy,” observes Mrs. Gossett, meaning to 
suggest that he might possibly be wasting his time now, and be over- 
fatiguing himself, 

“Yery ! ” echo the Ladies and the Squire. 

“Prettv well,” replies Dick; “but can just spare time to run 
down and see a friend. I shall be off by the first train to-morrow 
morning.” 


down and see a friend. I shall be off by the first train to-morrow 
morning.” 

Here at last is a ray of light — a chance for the thin end of the wedge 
without any breach of politeness, and Mrs. Gossett avails hersdf of it. 

“ I am afraid,” she says, “ that we must apologise for keeping you 
up if you ’ve got to leave so early.” 

“ Oh no ! ” he says. “ It makes no difference to meF 

“ I suppose,” observes the Squire, in the hopes of forcing him to 
admit that he would be glad of one night’s good rest in the qniet 
country, after all his work and travelling, “ I suppose you have not 
much chance of going to bed very early in town ? ” By which the 
Squire evidently means that Dick probably can’t get to bed, as a 
rnle, before twelve. 

“ Ho,” says Dick, cheerily, standing bolt upright, as lively and as 
wide awake as ever he is at mid-day— “ Ho.“ I havmH been to bed 
before four o^ clock in the morning for the last thirty years 

1 can almost hear the jaws drop as the entire party seem to utter 
a feeble groan, and stagger back to their chairs. 

Ho one dare ask him u he ’ll take any more. Ho one likes to he 
the first to sit down again. We are thunderstruck. I remember 
how, hut a very short time since, I might have said much the same 




TTN&by Mr^ Cross 
to the Fatepayers 
of London. 




wmt 


T«t V yiH forget tk» 

AC up<m him ( 


PABEWELL I But 
-V whenever yon 

*' welcome the 

hour 

V When the Pekoe is 
fragrant in bou- 
and bower, 
think of your 
Ceoss who had 
i*ia-de the dear 

Kill | \ f • ^ ratepayers’ 

i| ‘ jl cost even dearer 

W jli) r,!} ^JOU. 

^ [I flL ! \ Should he ever re- 

Of a scheme that 
had doubled the 
Companies’ gain, 


at he drew, 
lunduel 




Eym ^ five e’dpok qup. 


When they talk of Conservative Chiefs put 
to flight, 

My name will he greeted, and not with de- 
^ light. 

With each enp that yon sip, and each, pot 
that you fill, 

You ’ll return to the subject of Ceoss and 
his Bill- 

How I wish, when the talk is of water, not 
beer. 

One kind voice would murmur, “ It wasn’t 
too dear.” 

Let the Whigs do their worst, there are 
mem’ries of joy, 

Tory Bills of ihe past which they cannot 
desiroy, 

Thoughts of which will arise in our mo- 
ments of care, 

To remind us of laurels we once used to 
wear. 

Don^lon^ he my heart with such memories 

Like the vase where Thames-water hath 
stood un^tilled. 

You may boil, you may filter the stuff as 
you win, 

But the sceut of the sewage will hang round 
itstilll 


xuE msmm fUEsonfir* 

How dqyou prove Ottoman Empire a 
lonstitetioz^ Monapmy Answer. Be- 


Mat 1 , 1880 .] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVAPJ. 


“ Wliere is the Kfe that onoe i and says, “ Oh, we won’t let him go yet awhile,” which in this in- 


tlie thirty years. ** Where is the life that onoe 

After this declaration, there* is a dead silence. It is at last broken 
by Mrs. CJossett obserdngr, ** Wdl, I *in afraid yre Ladies mnst 
retire^ and leaTe yon Gentlemen to st&y np as long as yon like.’’ 

I feel that wi& them my hopes of re^ are departing, and that half 
of the henefieaal Elects of my stay at Motemoss ^will he nentralised 
at one stroke. 

Fortnnately it suddenly oocnrs to Dice: Boxlingbeook that there 
may he some diffioulty aliont getting into his hotel should he stay 
ont beyond twelve, in which case,” he adds, “ yon won’t he sur- 
prised if yon hear all yonr dogs barking. Only don’t shoot a 


yon in town he asks me. 

2?^ow, this is a question which is very difficult for any guest to 
answer in the presence of his host, unless the host answers himself 


* stance Squire Cossetx does not, as he is evidently afraid that if I 
, don’t go to Mahomet, Mahomet will come to me. So I am obliged to 
; reply that I shall be up in town next Monday (three days hence), 

' when it will be for my host to interrupt me with, Oh no, not so 
soon as but here again the intermptiou doesnH occur, and 

■ I am forced, willy-nilly, to make an appointment for next Monday in 
town to talk business with Mr. Lick Bouxnobkook, when I had 
hoped to have remained at Motemoss for another three weeks, happily, 
j quietly, meditatively, fed at regular hours, lazily * * « * 

I Ah ! Stay ! Lazily I— there ’s much truth in that. It ’s developing j 
iuto that— self-indulgently—lazily I IToI better in this work-a-day 
world to imitate the Busy B— Boilingbrook— and be up (in town) 
and doing. So farewell, a long farewell to the Motemossians at 
Sheepton-on-Sea, where lie Lovecot is once more tranquil, and the 
Loves uniuffied I 


FEATHERING THEIR NESTS. 

Teiy many 

^ <^yooriiumeroQfi 

9 I vAift readers bc»ide» 

I i KAcmoNAir) 

i ® I. '^^l he glad to 

® hear that the 

i 8 Snperintendmit 

Jm JBm «^d the twelve 

MM KeepCTs of Ep- 

UT 

1 yTT^jg". received the 

fV strictest poasible 

^ VU^ tIjUi from my 

i / Committee totahe 

W ? 

iIItT ill power to 

^ 0^ nesting, bird 

mar^, and 

tjie precincts of 
theforest Every- 
thing, in 

will be done that can be done to render the glades of Epping 
Eorest as foil of life as they are of beauty, nothing being allowed 
to be destroyed except venomons reptiles, such as adders or 
vipers.— I am, &c,, John T. Bedpobd, dndrman of the Epping 
Forest Committee. — Gmldhall, April 17.*' 

Bravo I Mr. Ghairxnaiu Hie evidently wants to make 
each ^ee in Epping Forest a sduxd of harmony, with 
the birds as professors of muaie in all its branches. 
Mr. Bebfobb is a Hestor of wisdom, not a birda’-nester. 
He is well known as a Liberal, and now he has proved 
himself a true Conservative. Hot only that, but he 
shows himself also a veritable disciple of St. Patrick, 
taming out all the adders and vipers from Epping Forest 
as mergetically as did the Great Saint evict those ten- 
ants from the shores of Old Irdand. More power to 
hiaelbowl 

So Epping Forest now will be 
A very pretty mght; 

Birds m their little nesti agree’* 

I%iit Mr. Bmoroan’s rii^t. 




THE EEAL EEASON WHT. 

{Our old friend Sairet/ G» confers with her Counsellor-in- Chief Mrt^ {F*M,G.) 
Sarris, on the Cause of tie Conservative Collapse^ 

^The upper classes, with the exception of eldest sons and a few specially rich men, 
are diowing a growing disinclination to many. Whether this be ow^ to purely selfish 
reason)^ or owing to professional refusers, professional beauties, professional married flirts, 
profesmonal female welohers in general, and Jezebels of all sorts in Society, it is difficult 
to say exactly. Probably the causes are mixed, but the fact remains ; and with the result 
that the upper classes are being outbred by the lower, and that the descendants of the 

P roletariat and the petty shopkeeper are likely to rule England.”— A Pkbjxtdicbd 
'onT,” in the l*all MaU Gazette. 

Leak Mrs. ’Arbis, 

Bight you are ! I never knowed you wrong, no never ! 

Bein’, wotever Betsx says, — the spiteful eat I — ^that wise and clever. 

But here you do surpass yourself, the weniest wiper must admit it 
’Tis impragion, nothink else, the way you ’ve bin an’ gone and ’it it. 

I Ve heerd a many regions give for this ’ere suddent topsy-turvey— I 

WHch turnin’ up the Tories so permiskus-Kke is simply scurvy— 

But this bangs all ; it ’s genius, Mlum ; it flashes on yer like a rocket, 

Ab ought to raige your name and put a somethink ’andsome in your pocket. 

And who should better know than us poor Monthlies, Mum ? WHch, on 
reflection. 

There ’s been a certain lowering in the tone of eveu my connection. 

Which hupper-crust it ever were, none o’ yer workin’-classes, cuss ’em I 
As Sairet don’t demean ’erself to mingle with, much less to nuss ’em. 


unr OKJkypation won’t be wnth a button, which, ’owever 'umble. 

It ’b bound up with the British breed, and when one falls the other ’ll tumble. 

It scares me, Mrs. ’Arbis, Mum ; it reglar puts me in a twitter ; 

And I’m aweer you’re shook yourself, as well your feelinfcs may be bitter. 

The way thin^ *a« bin going (m, flooring your prophecies like winking I 
I wonder you Ve not lost your evingly tSnper, dear, or took to drinking. 


Sltapendous Star-Showezs. 

Taijc of the groatest recorded August and Hovemher 
flights of aerolites, vdiat are th^to those of April, 1880 ? 
It is proposed to gite this thb distxngimddx^ iiHe of 
** The Lisra^te Btar-Showtr.’^ 

They all rise in the r^mn of 3ritannicuSy** and 
observers describe them brilfiiqaoy as anything but 
remarkable* 


FOR KR, JOHK H0I£D!r6eBRAl>’s AMU ggingr rau 
XKISLATTOK RBFOSIC. 


Bt whom 01 
Evidently, 1 


» Poetic Justice of 1 


For you and me to he so out, with our experience, is most riling : 

I trusted to the Upper Ten to do the trick, and turn up smiling ; 

But shopkeepers and proly— wot ’s it 1—them to go and fill their quivers, ' 
While those of Swells is empty !— Gr-r-r I it gives a poor old soul the smvers ! 

Which wot I mean to say is this, Jezerbels or purfessional Beauties, 

Lon’t ought to hinder youthful ifohs from doing of their hoxmden dooties. 
We’ve ’ad a many blows of late ; but of the Country’s comiM cusses 
The vTust would be for it to lose its ETobles and its Monthly Busses I 

Thatdratted Giadstutg ’shad enough it ’slovely, dear, the way you slate ’im ! 
But this is WU8 than Wuxiar’s self the ojns rutile, ’otc I ’ate Mm I 
I shouldn’t wonder after aB if Aa’s 'me cause of this miscarrying; 

Or praps may yet bring in a BiH to stop the Hupper Classes maziying I 

Jest like him, sweet creeter, jest^ bein’ that ’orrid wain and wilent. 

There ’ll be no Hupper Suckle soon if seeh as you and me keeps silent. 

But not wMlel ’ve a woice, my dear! We’re threaten’d with the wust of 
dangers. 

If only shopkeepers and such goes in for Welcome Little Strangers.” 

It ’s dear as us old women now must rouge us, and he hup and doin’, 

Or nusses and the nation soon will go to butter rack and min. 

Wire in! You ’ll put it neatei% dear, your torn was always Hterairey, . 

^‘1^ George’s and Old England must he OXLT cry. 

Your Mthfal 

Saibrx* 

CoELEcnvE LECORATiozr {for the late^^esent CoSme^.— The Grand Cross 
of the ELeotionsI 



fflf ififi 

Sils 4|l> 



“"!'' 'V^y-:v/t ‘Vc' 

Hrairt*^ 

M;'A 



■ 1 .^B 


r:='M,'s.-v *l?®||\ ::!l 8 ll"rt^*'" ' ^ P 



\ ESTHETIC INCONSISTENCY, 

■ ■ ■ • " ■^^5'* ^ Cteese, ain’t I the Cheese f 

A ® Serpentine; under the trees ! 

1 1 the Cheese, ain’t I the Cheese ?' 

-As I walk in the Park -with my pretty Louise I &c., &c. 

A Kra WILL BBAE OP NONE BUT THE SE^EEEST cJsVl^L ClACABUE BllOWN,-WHO AS 

® ’» «r Scur^BKs^u. Arr:™ 

_«r Bnnrg Hnann At rajH^atTF'^^Oto 


EDUCATIONAL EE ACTION; 

OR, WSAT IT MAT COKE TO, 

U poffejrom the nofe-Joo* of Mr. TuncKo PropheUe PeporUr.) 

SpMte of ^ Atiiletes of Tiew-onm- 
W recreation 

'HB'S 


«P«tienoe a common satisfaction, 
ir it '^8 t^t, amidst enthusiastic cheering, the wife of the Head- 
tWri^ ’• the room at §x c^ 

porimt to ^ of theni to keep their bodies in a sUte of the greatest 
^nble perfection. Still, to attain this great object, it -^not 

"gts* SS 


rtTl wBUttu iroLo (an Jrifihnay* fLft 


won W to face 

be^otofo^*^L^P*^ fields oonldkealth 

A*®* lu>mms*uthrowSg,Tm!t 

idlg3ft,n,a’Si.*a 
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THE BREWEE’S- AEMS. 

“ Armorial bearings were originally intended to convey a re- 
presentation of great achievements.”— S[eraldr^^ 

• ‘It bein^r generally xoiderstood that Her Most Gracious 
Majestt intends to raise Sir A, Guxnkess to the Upper 
House, Punch submits the following Coat-of-Arms for 
the approval of the new* Baron. 

QuarUerlj/, I 

1st, AzurCi three X’s or transversely, | 

Sno, Partt/-per--Fale (Ale). 

Isfc, Potent^ a Bottle of Stout, proper. 

2n<L Cmnter-'Potent^ a Pick-me-up, proper. 

3rd, Chiles^ e,'2otoi%iout^ frQthant^fizzant. 

4th, Sir A. Gutnness, dis-membered, proper. 

The ^ield is differenced hy the Label (duly entered 
asXtrade-mark) of the eldest son. 

8up-poriers. — Dexter^ a Yat-man, swearing proper, i 
Sirmier, a Stout Barmaid, talking improper. 

Orest , — On a Casque, or, a hog’s-head showing its 
teeth, rampant. 

Motto, 

The Ghiinness Stamp is but the rank, 

The man ’s the gowd for a' that ! 

Lord Coopek, Yiscount de la Bere. 


Work about Worms* 


On the painful subject of “ Flukes in Sheep/^ Mr. T* 

vnrwrjwmv, T, 1? "D O ■I’TvA A 


SrarcasEt CoBBOLD, F,B.S., writing from the _ Scientific 
<|lub,”has favour^ the Times B.nd. the public with ^ 
^borate eoimmunication, in which he styles himself a 
worker in the rank and file of helminthology.’^ The 
science ol helmintholo^, amongst its numerous and in- 
terestang objects, indudes ihe Tapeworm family (Teen^). 
Has Mr. Cobbold, in the course of his helmintholagioal 
researches, ever met with, and can he supply us with any i 
account of the remedies for that terrihle Tapeworm by 
wSdch our ofiS.oial departments, Civil, Military, and Haval, 

** SAVE ME FROM MY FRIENIJS!^^ ifaeaUinfestsd, the or Bed Tapeworm? 

Artist, ‘‘Oh, so you think the Background ’s bbast^v, do tou t f Pan- 

BA.PS THE Cattle abe beastly too, thoctoh i ydatter mvkblf ^ , Pungsc oongratolates Hs readers on the spread of one 

Friendly CrUic. “Oh no, my Dear Fellow I That’S jubt what they quite nnoyectionable ^rm of not only ha^ess but in- 
ABE N-or/ ” ^ structive light Literature— -Street Lamps street-lettered. 


sacrificed to the mind. Thoi^ who unduly taxed Iheir intdiectual 
strength would have to pay for the exce^ in weakmied eyesight* 
cramped limbs, shattered nerves, and thinned blood* Ho, let bis 
young friends take their pleasures wisely, their present business was 
Athletics — Culture might be safely left to the future, Humb-bdls 
and hurdles, leaping poles and water-jumps, were of far more impor- 
tance to them at their time of life than aU the workB in the combined 
libraries of the two great Universities. {Cheers.) Unless they bore 
this in mind they would never be able to boast of having attained 
the object of the educational teaching of the Academy, tlmt 
object w^ expressed in the motto under the College Arms in Ijat in, 
possibly in compliment to the oontestB that had taken place that day 
{laughter ) , he meant “ Salus popuU suprema est hx ! ” {EnihusiasUe 
cJ^ering!) 

The assembly then separated, greatly pleased with the day’s pro- 


TIIOUBLE AT THE TOWEE. 

At an c^en-air meeti^ on Tower Hill, held a few days ago to 
protest agsonst the lestxictimis placed upon the public in xeg^ ^ 
the viewing of the Tower of London and its interesting relics Hierem 
collected,” on the moU<m of a genHeman named Cox, it was unaoi- 
mbusly resolved — 

“ That this meeting is of opinion that the free opening of the Tower of 
London without usel^s restrictions and red-tapeism is hi^y desirable and 
absolutely necessary, as the venerable fabric contains a million histories, 

by placing llurbniSmg and its contents ou%he same footing \a the 
Museum, Rational Gallery, and other natmuaX colleetions.” 

Ih this opinion the Hberal-mindedand ^ucated reat^r will concur, 
TfnalriTig allowance for some peculiarities in its expression. No doubt 
it is “ highly desirable,” if not perh^ quite “ absolutely necessary,” 
that the Tower of London diould be freely open “ without useless 


I restrictions and led-tapcaam ; ” that is to say the red-tapeism which 
has prescribed the restebiions. , . 

Unquestionably also the Tower ocmfrdns a great many, if not as 

S as “ a million ” historical memorials, which may be poetically 
** histories,” and can “ only be j^operly studied and learnt ’ 

those existing arrangements for admission to the 
Tow^, deiHHineed as “useless resirictions and red-tapeism,” was 
ijlusirated by the dwirman of the meeting, Mr, Henut Jupson, who | 
said that — | 

** To lee the way in whidi visitors were treated there under the present | 
system was to see a very sorry aaglit indeed, and the only way to thoroughly 
that system was to go to the Tower and judge for oneself He j 
had hem there sevmd limes, the last occasion being Monday the 12th nit. 
It was a most bitterly odd dajr, and the East wind searched the hones of the j 
visitors, who were writing in the open air for fifty minutes to take t h ei r turn, 1 

Whj are TTto Majssti’s soUeeta. whea they heaoiir Hes 
I hLkrsgefa Xewer ■with a ■vin^ lihUfe to be put to all 'that inMUTe- 

nieneef And why i* it that th^ are allow* to aeo Bo-j^Uttleot 

Hm Majbktt’s lower? You frequently hear your fnenda aak, 

“ Why are we mot ahown the dungeons ? ” In the Tower it nmy 
he ibere ate a good many skdetons in the cnplxMTdB, 

aomera the oophoards ooataming perhaps more thm one^eieton 
eaeiu bnt In way oan any idetons in 'the Tower ^be more 
objeeticiiable fiiast the mummies m the Britisb Museum ? Is it true 
ttSt the dungeons are haunted ; that one prison-chamber still con- 
tinues to resound at intervals with the groans of Gux^ Fawkes ; 
and that the Tower Ghost talked about from time to time, is an 
awfolfaetf , . , _ ^ ^ % 

That the restrictions pn viewing the Tower, which certpily i 
to have been imposed either by r^-tapeism or some other offimaL I 
foolishness, may be promptly abolidied, a puhlic-spmted M^per 
of Parliament will, perhaps, as soon as possible, dxai^p a B^lntion 
riiwilwy to that ^Seed upon by the assembly on Tower HiU, and. 
propose it to the House of Commons. 
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[Maf 1, 18S0. 


THE BAGPIPER OF MIDLOTHIAN, 

An Old Talc adapted to new Tunes. TFith Apologies to Mcdiwml Mplholo'gy and JTr. S,otomna. 
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IDIOTHIA2?’ *s in Scotland, ‘ 

- stands fair Edinbro’s city, 

Twixt the Eirth of Forth and the Firth of 
Clyde, 

On the eastern and the western side, 

A pleMimtCT repon you never spied ; 
fjT when begins my ditty 
( Twas only n few bri^ months ago), 

®S? .district monopolised so 

Uy Tones seemed a pity. 

n. 

, Toriesi 


about glories 


And «, 
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OMNIBUS FULL AND FILER 

A Goekesposdejtt of the Times, “R. B.” 
calls attention to facts saggestiTe of a iray 
by which the question bdhireen Chnichmen 
and Dissenters conceming interment might 
easily be settled to the satisfaction of both 
sides. He says that ** Mr. Mobgait does not 
seem to be acquainted with the condition of 
our Churchyards,” which resembles that 
presented by the “ GraTedigger’s Scene in 
MamUtP insomuch that they haying mostly 
been full “ for the last 300 years,” and 
IbigHsh people haying all that while “been 
burying their dead iu the ashes of the 
dead,” now there “scarcely eyer is a grave 
dug in the remotest churchyard without 
bones, skulls, &c., being thrown np.” 
“Moreover,” adds B.,” “the level of 
all chnrohyards is considerably above the 
level of the church-floor.” If all this is 
really the case, it speaks for itself, and as 
distinctly as i^ssible tells Mr. Osbob^te 
Moegan, and everybody dse who cares to 
be told, the two tbing^ the Legislature 
should do for the solution of this grave 
difficulty; that is, pass an Act to open the 
Churchyards to all manner of Dissenting 
bodies, wd close them immediately against 
all bodies whatsoever; thus both opening 
and closing them to everybody without dis- 
tinction of sect. So much for the present, 
from Yours everlastingly, 


Tobick. 


Court Xews. 

Lokb BCabtingtois* took a constitutional 
walk on Thnrsday evening last from Windsor 
Railway Station to the Castle. He politely 
deelinea the use of the perambulator sent 
to meet him. His gait and his gingham 
were much admired. His carriage wm con- 

r * uons from its absence. While waiting at 
station for his return train, he carefully 
surveyed the new Liberal Platform. 


Heat and Appropriate. 

It is stated that at the last social Cabinet 
meeting, the Prime Minister read, with 
much pathos, the scene from Shbli^y’s 
Pramethem Unbound, ending with the 
coupletr— 

“ Till they fail, as I am failing— 

Dizzy lost yet unbewailing! ” 

Initials on a Bock. 

OuB oomio religions contemporary, the 
Boch, advertises itself as opposed to 
“ Ritualism. Rationalism, and Romanism.” 
These may he called the JRoch^s Three R’s 
ahf»d. R for Rock is a Fourth ; a Fifth is 
the Region it sets up exclusive claims to ; 
to which may he added a Sixth, the Risi- 
bility it provokes. 

ONLY A IBTTEE. 




I'V I 

i H 1 


Efected— L&berals), 
]E^Bcted— J (ingoes) , 

The only Conseevative Winnings. 
On the “ City and Suburban.” 



SIC ITUR AD ASTRA; 

OR, HOW PELHAM JONES GETS INTO “ SOOIETT.” 

Hrs Wife has a CoMPLBxroN of Dazzung Bbatttt, ani> he oontbives fob hee a 
Head-dbbss oonsistifg of a Gilt Sconce with Wax-lights and Refleotobs to Light 
DP HER Face, and submoijnted by a Sjelveb Bell to attbact attention. 

Next Year he vtill unveil’ and illumine heb Neck and Shouldebs, which are 
EQUALLY Resplendent— AND so on, no doubt, till he beaches the highest Rung of the 
Laddeb. 


But at last those Liberals, all in a body. 

To Conncil and Caucus camib flocking. 

“ clear,” cried they, “ that a Jingo 's a Noddy. 

And as for our Tory Governmait— shocking I 
But the question is, what the deuce shall we do ? ” 
At which the Big-Whigs looked wofully blue. 

And as good as admittm that none of them knew. 
But just as the Tories were all at full snigger. 
There suddenly popped up the funniest figure ; 


Glad in Galashiels checks, grey, gr^n, and red, 
And a brand new gift silk-cap on his head ; 

And he himself was sallow and thin, 

With keen clear eyes that could scathe or 'vm, 
And sparse white hairs and a parchment skin. 
Scant tuft on ohe^, no heard on chin, 

But Kps firm-clench’d as an iron gin ; ^ 

And no Liberal soul could enough admire 
The grim grey man and his quaint attire ; 

But the Tories scowled and gave vent to their ire. 





^ Arct-Delnder ! 

I^et us muster and kick out this base intruder/^ 

IT. 

te^TOHoed to the Cotmoil table. 

Please your Worships,” said he, * 
aX ^ secret charm, to draw 

creatures— with ears— beneath the sun : 
me they are bound to run 
In such a style as you never saw. 

I 'tm 1.. tt A t 


PUNCH, OB THB LONDON OHAEIVAltl. fit, i, im. 


1 ’m able, 



lo skengthen limp Libs, who Ve gone weak at the knee • 
The time-serving ^ t and the envious Viper : ’ 

WiLLDB the Piper.»' 

^ o^rved that he carried his p^s, 
j^eze-blown Galashiels stripes, 

^d his tubers, they noticed, were ever straySg, 
m^tient to be playingl 

Inelmed to beheve that ^e man was a fool • 

V. 

Into street the Kper stept, 

Smuing a little sardonic snme, 
r® "^hat music i^ept. 



o xsx IfUXtStS no^ 

BootiIsS mutter^^' 

®w«U lats, seedy rats 

fSS'E^'^^^^‘''S5SS3f' 



-lagots,- Of jibe, find of jeeriS 

Toters W ooui^es, and oii&i, and b^hT^*^ ' 
^ **‘® fnmaoe, from work at theloipows • 

Buying and crushing, ran eaaerlv after 



And he promises wdl. May hf keep Wproi^T^ — 

TW 1.. . . 

m ad^ia. arpunents 

rt a. 



bolted again. 

T he Universal 
Sabajbc has 
+T, *^ain, under 
the gad-fly sting 

of oritioism, 
hieked over the 
ropes, and fairly 
bolted from tS 
jran9ais. Her 
present address 
IS St. Addresse, 
near Havre.- She 
IS determined to 
. have so much, at 
^ l^st, of the saint 
about her. 

The world ha g 
i ~®®n informed 
J that she hq ,g 
{ declared her in- 
* tention of devot- 
ing herself to 
painting and 
sculpture, and 
playing 

I ®Se 

Being wanted, she may be more wondered at ! ** 
but/? eeoentrio Lady is not to say, » ehe Sara f ” 

there ^*h^Se^S^e of^tWorito dofcir”^^ 3 P®^® ““ sSrieux, 

must be content. arand^ s doing so, £in attendant 

accepted, to p,^^s be willingly 

as topoie fdh aUhenuhlfra^ ^. ®o m5)h 

enough to interest thenwelves about h^y^^^®®® “® ®™Pl® 


NOT TOO LATE YET. 

[Apropos of a Monwmrvt not yet in the Alley.) 

^ of IV.. 

®oo,^ow things are going, Mr Lean 


T,®rZr i mlk^dd to 

To ponder what these late elections tnaa^ , 
‘ We -11 hZ no^LTto do 

TS tilA T^oati iitt xl. - . . ■ 


you. 



. am open to oonyi(rtion,“aid'^storSlCHi^^®i- 
Suppose we found the Prince 

““W “ Haste, and Bepent at Leisure. 

^e Day of KOTientanoe; ToZnt?^. l meaning I 

the April Pool game of “ Kiss in the after 

thetr Suss-tag as a day of repent^e ey w f®“®°“ ^ ^®®P I 
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r>V J'i h'r 



MEDICAL M,P/S. 

Deak Be. Ptocf, 

EBFLECTiNa persons have begun to see that, for 
legislation on sanitary matters and questions involving 
medical science, the services of a sujBdeient number of 
competent Medical Men such as yourself, Sir, are wanted 
in the House of Commons. You, of course, personally, 
are engaged elsewhere. In other cases the objection may 
he taken that physicians, surgeons, and general prac- 
titioners of eminence would find it impossible to attend 
to both their patients and their parliamentary duties, i 
Yain would he the ring at the night-bell of an Honour- i 
able Gentleman accustomed to spend his night at St. 
Stephen’s, after the usual fashion of the votaries of that 
protomartyr, and not to go home till morning, till day- 
light doth appear. 

But the world knows nothing of its greatest 
medical men, like you know whom. Sir. Philosophers 
accustomed to think for themselves, declare their 
thoughts, and deviate from routine, thereby alarm the 
majority of both their Profession and the Public, get 
themselves reputed eccentric, and obtain a practice, if 
any, very select indeed. 

A moderate number of Medical Members of that sort 
would suffice for the requirements of the House of 
it? Obviously by soliciting them to take seats, and 
paying them pretty handsomely when they take them, 
so as to make it worth their while to sit ! 

If those conditions could not be fulfilled, it might he 
found more practicable to introduce medici philosophy 
into the Legislature via the House of Lords. 

Of the two Houses, a Physician or Surgeon, Physiologist 
and rational being, would decidedly prefer the Peers, on 
account of the reasonable hours wont to be kept in that 
House, as compared with the other. Also, because of 
the comparative brevity of Noble Lords’ eloquence. 

I enclose my card, by which your readers will perceive 
that I am at home from ten till twelve in the morning, 
and from three till five in the afternoon. In the mean- 
while believe me your affiectionate Brother Chip, 

Ascletius Johnson. 

1 , Cen^tir Street^ CMron Place^ 

JEToim round the Comer \ 


A Very Old Master. 


A JEtHPOET of a recent meeting of the Senate at Cam- 
A REGULAR TURK- ! bridge states that the candidate for B.B. ‘4s required 

m f -L ^ ^ ^ j y T. -tobea M. A., of at least four years’ standing from crea- 

Tommy {vU tern opwaeSerf o»). “/ insAH to be a Deniist, wbbn I At that rate, there must be Masters of Arts 

OEOW UP* TtAnrl-tr na oe A'ni'U' rkr /Inem T%avto4niannn yo+hay -pei— 


BkaeI” 

Tommy. *'To have RbvexqsI^^ 


ne^ly as old as Adah. Or does Darwinism rather re- 
quire us to read for “Adah” the first Anthropoid Ape, or 
Marine Aseidian ? 


IN THE TEETH OF THE LATE JSTORTH-E ASTER. I 

Mr. Gladstone. First Lord of the Treasury and Chancellor of the 
Exchequer? Hum! Well. I suppose I car^t say “no.” But, 
consider a moment ; wouldn’t Haetington, now ? 

Mar 1 pm of Hartington. Oh, pray don’t mind me / Anything will 
do for me. Here, I ’U have Inma ! 

Earl Spencer, And a very good thing too ; why, look at me, I ’m 
only Lord President of the Council ! 

The Duke of ArgyJL What ? You grumbling? Why, I ’ve only 
got the Privy Seal! What am Z to do with the Privy Seal ? 

Mr. Bright. About as much as I shall with the Duchy of Lan- 
caster! The Duchy of Lancaster! Do they think that they’re 
goins to muzzle me with that f 

Mr. Chamherlam. If they do, they must regard it as of a far 
tougher material than the Board of Trade. The Board of Trade, 
indeed ! That’s it, is it P It doesn’t sound like a Caucus, does it r 
But. ha ! ha I You wait Yon *11 see ! 

Mr, TY. E, Forster, Wait? One would have thought that waiting 
might have led to somethii^ a little better than, the Irish 
Secretaryship. 

Lord Selbome, Well, here I am again. And I don’t mean to miss 
my chance this time. 

Earl of KimberUy, Onite right : no more do I. No,— if there is 
any weak point in the Cabinet, it is erartainly 


I Sir WiUiam Sarcourt, The Home Department. My tact, discre- 
tion, and general diplomatic habit of mind would, perhaps, have 

been displayed to greater advantage in the role of 

Earl GranviUe, Foreign Secretary ? Not a bit of it ! I am, jpar 
exceUencey the right man in the right place. 

Mr, R, C, E. Childers, Most certainly. And, I wish I could say 
as much for myself. The War Office !— Why the very first thing I 
shall do will be to teach the permanent heads the Hornpipe ! 

Earl of Northbrook, Ereally ? Well, I wish you would give me a 
lesson first, I learnt a good deal in India, but, alas ! — not that ! 

Mr, Dodson, Well, my Lords aud Gentlemen— -we ’ve all a good 
deal to learn. Even an efficient President of the Local Government 
: Board isn’t made in a day I 


Kihilism Annihilated. 

Geneeai Lobis Mblikoff is reported from St. Petersburg to he 
“doing all in his power to finish as quickly as possible with 
Nihilism.” Should he succeed in so doing, Mrltkoff will be en- 
titled to change his name to Finishoff. Success to him in his 
endeavour to reduce Nihilism to Nil. 

Post hoc et Peoptee hoc.— A Kttle Cross, he was. A grand 
Cross, he is. 


TOL. E XXVIIU 
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Fainter {asideJ) He*Il niake rEB3)3)TYamI 

Enangli of KjMaii swpeto, jny Cookaloniins ! 

Methyglyn is t^e doyiag^ of jormns. 

Freeident We set you higli kud year— anticipation 
Of that which now the Terdict of the iTation 
Makes an Art-dream no more, 

Fr&nier^ I wprehend* 

I stood hefmre the OanYass of your fiiiend, 

And dreamed—it matters little what ; the whole 
Has oome to pass. 

Fainter (aside,) “ Oh, my prophetic sonl I ” 

Fresident, A splendid portrait of a splendid 

Fretmer, Hush ! 

Ho not divide the laurels ; let the brush 
YzLAsaiTEZ might have wielded take them all. 

Fainter* Tou're <oo magnanimons I 
Freimer* On yonder wall 

A pendant master-piece now meets my sight. 

From the same han^ — ^my noble Mend, Johjt Bbight. 
Superb, Sir I Art is happy most in this, 

That the Arena’s ehangmg cheer or hiss 
It need not eeho, giving welcome hearty 
ToalL 

Fainter (aside)* When they are up ! 

Fresident* Art knows not party. 

But hoq>itality’s old rule holds best, 

W^come the coming, spe^ the parting guest.” 
Fremier* Fortunate 1 to be in time for this ! 

So xdeasant a May-Meetmg who would miss ? 

IFxeunt mahoganywards. 


BTEU eumn o up* 

Sea Henet Axlsopp’s Ulster Hand having become a fait 
accompU^ we understand Mr. Bass is abont to adopt a Coronet for 
bis trade-mark, in hope of a like result. 


OUR NEW NOVEL. 

FrefaUal Arrangements— Lett^ from the JSditar to Celebrated 
NbtfeMet — Letter from Celebrated Novelist to Fditor— Amicable 
setUement—Jdetraction — Interesting and Important Announce- 
ment, ' 

Letter the Mrsi from Lditor to Celebrated Ndeelist, 

Mt HjBin Antoitio, / - 

We, the Modem Hovel Co. (Limited), want a work from 
your pen. When can you let us hare it ? 

Yours, Editoe (Novel Co, Limited), 

Chairman of the Modern Novel Committee, 

Without prejudice, 

Heae Editob, 

Mr name is not Ajttonio. It is AiTTHOirr with the * * h.” 
There is no use in retaining the ‘®h.” But I like it. You want, 
you say, ** a work from my pen.” Ho you ? Hood. Perhaps I ’d 
better send you one of my pens if you think that can do the work, 
without the hand and he^ and let me add, my good Sir, the heart 
to guide it. Howto business. What do you want ? hey ? In your 
next let me know what you do want from 

Yours truly. 

With hte^prejiAice, ^ Aetbdnt Dollop. 

The Warren^ Fahey Buntingford, 

From the Editor to the Novelist aforesaid, 

Mx Heae Tony, 

The “ h ” will be all right when we print your name. You 
don’t care about being Italianised, do you, as AetoeiOj no, that ’s 
your brother Hoddlefuss. How, as you say— to business. We 
want a novel, not^ if you will allow me me exmession, in your novel 
style, but in your good old hrst-rate style ; 1 mean, that ^le as 
applied to that class of subjects, ohiedy ecclesiastleal, by which you 
are kno\m, for which as a master of detion, absolutely unsurpassed, 
you are celebrated, and to which all your most ardent admirers and 
most sincere well-wishers do hope you will speedily return. Such a 
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OUR CLUB. 

Member (purstirtg mto Card ^ Boom ^ 9 A.M.). “ Oh, Waiter, hate totj— I faistoy 

lAJST NIGHT I MUST HATE DBX>PFED A Px’ PoUND 

Waiter. “Herb it is. Sir, ’sinq’lar thing, Str,— ’see it ukher the 
Table hireo’lt X oome into the Room 1 ’Lucky I got here fust before 
ANT o’ THE Members, Sir 1 1 ” 


novel, in your genuine, easy-going, good old style of The Chronicles of Bar seU- 
shtre^ and 2[he Last Chronicle of Barsell with, lots of Parsons, Deans, Bishops, 
and their wives and families ; that is the sort of thing toe want, and what the 
public demands from your pen — I beg your pardon, i mean from your hand, 
head, and heart.* (By the way, don’t you write with a pen ?) This, my dear 
friend Tony, is what we require, preferring such a work of genius to such other 
wor^ of geniua of yours as are represented, for example, by The Trying 
Minuter^ How We Lye Hoto^ Who Used his Diamonds, and others too 
nume^u^ but not too humorous^ to mention. Your terms are ours, aud easy 
does it. The sooner you can let xm have it the better,^ as from the moment 
the novel is announcea, our doors will he besieged by anxious inquirers, and pur 
letter-lwx choke full of communications from anxious pen-and-ink-quirers, 
who will waste reams of paper — ‘‘reams, idle reams!” — in bothering us to 
know when you are going to bfegin. So, my dear Tony, let us have your answer, 
and believe us (and me), yours sincerely. 

The Epiax)^ {Hovel Co. Limited). 

With less prejudice than ever. 

Dear Ed. ITov.^Co. Lim., 

Don’t call me “ Tony.” I don’t like it. Tony is only associated in 
the TOhlic mind with “Lumpkin.” If you insinuate I’m a Lumpkin, all is 
off l^tween us. Retract “ Tony,’’ and 1 ’m yours to command. As to your 
opinion of my former or present style, I won’t take it even for what it is worth. 
Keep it to yourself ; I have no use for it. You want a novel, on what you call 
an E^lesi^tical subject. That ’s English of it, isn’t it ? Hey ? You quote 
my titles incorrectly, and you omit The Churchwarden. Everyone liked The 
Churchwarden ; and I think I ’ve got just the thing for your readers, or rather 
for mine. How about The Beadle f Hey ? Hasn’t that the true smack about 

* part of our correswndeuce reminds us curiously enough of another correspon- 
aencemth a similar object long ago, between the fiP't editor ot the CornhiU Magazine, 
Mr. w. M. Thackeray, and one of his leading contributors, Mr. Anthony Trollope. 
The n>rMer wanted^ a nev^ for the Magazine ; the latter had coimnenced an Irish, tale, 
jhen was “ cmlly uld^* that what was expected of him was a story thoroughly 
j^ghsh, and, *‘if poesible, about Cleagymen.” History repeats its situatioiis with new 
filuianieters. 


it? Hey? That’s the man for your money. The 
Beadle ^ BmalhBeerjester Bowers. Hey? How’s 
that? You say terms are all right. That’s business. 
Consider it settled. I’ll do The Beadle, throw in 
a couple of Bishops and a few new dignitaries for the 
money. Hey ? Don’t call me Tony again. I believe 
you my boy, and am yours blujOdy, 

Anthony Dollop, 

With any amount of prejudice. 

From Editor Hovel Co. Limited to Hovelist. 

Dear Anthony with an “ H,” 

I RETRACT “Tony,” and so aU is on again be- 
tween us, Not only believe me, but believe The Com- 
pany Limited, whien I represent, and which deals with 
you for this work of art (by my advice mind) that is to 
astonish England, Europe, and the world, ^ Let us have 
the first instalment of The Beadle — ^it is to he The 
Beadle is it not?— as soon as possible, so that I may 
fairly announce it together with the correspondence 
which, of course, you have no objection to my publish- 
ing. Don’t forget the Bishops, and the “few new 
dignitaries,” and, if possible, make one of ’em an Arch- 
bishop. Don’t omit the female element of the ecclesias- 
tical life. Thoroughly English. Yon know how to do 
the trick, I am, or we are. 

Yours most sincerely, 

The Editor. 

Without prejudice— except in your favour. 

{From Hovelist to Editor.) 

Dear Editor, 

With compliments. I don’t approve of “doing 
the trick.” I ’m always prejudiced — in favour of honesty, 
truth, and jtistioe. Every Englishman ought to be. 
Oughtn’t he, eh ? I refer yon to my novel The Church- 
warden; or. But that in your Btpe and Smoke It ? Kot 
read it? Get it. In haste. Yours 

’ A. D., 1880. 

Au Public.— A letter from Mr. Anthony Dollop 
protesting against the publication of the correspondence 
arrived, we deeply regret to say,^ too late to he of any 
use. In compliance, however, with the eminent Nove- 
list’s request, we once retract as far as it is possible 
to do so, the whole of the correspondence in question, 
which we have only published in view of any difficulties 
that might subsequently arise between the high con- 
tracting parties. 

In conclusion we, on behalf of the Kovel Company 
Limited, beg to announce the appearance in our next of 
an entirely new and original novel entitled 

THE BEADLE! 


TBE LATEST CHRONICLE OP SblALL-BEERJESTER. 


AKTHOKY DOLLOP. 

Author of The Chronicles of Bar sellshir^l^ ^^Beerj ester 
Brewersl^ “ The Halfway House od Aleinton^^ 
Thorhy Farm for CdUle,^^ Family Parsonage 
The Prying Mirmterl^ Pearls Before Swine, 
or, Who Used His Diamonds “ Bub the Hair^^ 
The Way We Dye Howl'* Fishy Fin,^^ ^*^Fishyas 
Wilduxl^ “Dr, Thorne and David James ** Star 
and Garter ,Bichmondl^ Bachel Hooray The 
Jellies of Jelly “ The Bertrams and BobertsJ* 
'\Lady Pye-Anna^^ “ Tails of AU Creatures 
^^^Arry ^OtspurJ Mary Greasily J Vicar of 

PulJhcdierJ “ McDermott of BaUadsingerun^^ 
“ CanH You Forget Herf^"^ “Db Knew Me Could 
Writel^ ^c., ^c. 


A Discovery. 

We read in the Times— 

Some documents seized at Barcelona show the existence of 
a considerable quantity of forged Spanish Bonds, believed ^to i 
have the same origin as those detected some time ago on the 
Paris Bourse.’’ 

Spanish Bonds, then, are really worth something— 
they are worth f urging I I 
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GUIDE TO THE ACADEMY. 

[By “ Private View,^^ of the JR, A, Volunteer Corps,) 

AVJEAT emptor / — Look 
out, Picture - buyers ! 
Tke Academy is open. 
TKe verdicts have been 
pronounced. Many who 
have aeq.tdtted them- 
selves to their own satis- 
faction, have been hung; 
and the Unhung are no 
longer in a state of sus- 
pense. 

Allow me to take you 
through the haUs of 
dazzling Hght, and point 
out the objects of special 
interest. Where the 
Artist has made a mis- 


descriptionis inaccurate, 
or misleading, 1 have 
just thrown in a few 
touches to complete the 
pictures, W alk up ! 
Walk up ! Leave your 
sticks and umbrellas in 
the hall, purchase a 
oatalog^ue, refer to the 
Guide from week to week 
for aid and assistance, 
pay your shilling, and 
be happy I Ladies and 
Gentlemen, Suivez moiJ 
And my friends reply, 
“ Lead on ; we fol- 
low I” Byes right and 
left I And so Private 
Yiew, in his full regimentals, precedes General Public. Montez ! ^ Montez I 

At first starting I do not begin at the beginning, but direct public attention to the following 
numbers, by way of a preliminary canter, 

No. 204. “ A Bite I ” Sir B. Lbighton, P.R.A. Six Pbedebick should have chosen the 
Shakspearian line, — 

“Plea! Plea’encel Plea!*» 

Maebethy Act iii., Sc. 3. 

No, 217, An Infant Phemmenm in the ladp Macbeth Sleepwalking Scene. H, T. 
Wells, B-A. It is called “Victoria Regina,” and may be intended for “The Victoria.” 
It may be a Victoria, hut it’s not a /SAay-d’oeuvre. No matter ; — ‘ * ALL ’ s wells that ends wells, ” 
as Crutch and Toothpick chaunt on All Swells day. Let ’s leave Wells alone and pass on. 

No. 239. Out of Order ; or^ Mechanical Boll with the Spring Broken. J, E, Millais, 
R.A. Never mind, there’s plenty more from the toy-shop where she came from, and it ’s 
never too late to mend. 

No. 260, Judge us hy what we aire, not what we wear. E, J. Pototee, R.A. The 
subject is Venus showing a clean pair of heels to ABsculapius, who, with the skilL of a doctor 
and the eye of a poet, is scanning ner feet. 

No. 262. On Board BJ.M.S. BeUerophony July 23, 1815. W* G. On(3HAKDSON, R.A, 
Bonapaete a prisoner on board the Billy Bough ^un^ looking towards the coast of France. 
The Artist should have called this clever picture, “ Going JVap.” 

No. 282. “ Take a card— I worit lom--you^U know it againy^ &o, Maecus Stone, A, 
For this there should he a Sail Stone I ” chorus. A Precious Stone. A Gem. 

No. 298. On the Prowl; or, Liomsing an Artist. Beiton Rivibee, A, A most striking 
picture. But where was Ike Artist when he took the portraits of these terriic brutes ? 
Behind a piUar ? He calls it “-4 NigTd Watch J* What a night watch he must have had 
of it I He must be a very bold Briton. 

No. 322. The Bight Sonourahle John Bright, M,P, J. E. MrrXAlS, R.A. Eminent 
political person on a successful canvass. Admirable portrait. But it’s not John Beioht 
at his Brightest. He should have been taken “ Orating,” and every expression caught. Yet, 
for aR that, ’tis a speaking likeness. 

No. 328. Good View from a Private Box. L. Alica Tadema, R.A. 

No. 416. Senry Irving as Samlet ; or. Knee Plus TTltra. E. Lonu, A. A three- 
ouarter length, and quite long enough. The Artist felt the subject would scarcely hear 
E-long-a-tion, and perhajps he’ll give us the remainder next year. “To be continued in 
our next.” As Hamlet himself observes, “VexyRk^ very like. Stay’d it Long?” &c. 
(Act I., s. 2). Of course the answer would he-' Just sumcient time to have his portrait taken. 

No. 571. The Incomplete Letter^ fTriter. Geo. Reid. Portrait of a Gentleman trying 
to think “ What on earth he shall say ” in his letter. The title is the “ Provost of Peter- 
head,” but the bothered and peralexed expression suggests the “Provost of Stupidhead.” 
The Artist is douhtiess correct: Ride and Bi^t. 

No. 606. Bessie, daughter of C. Andrew, JEsq. G. D. Leslib, R.A. Pretty Lawn- 
Tennisonian Picture. Pity she shoidd be represented as a rackety sort of girl. What ’s the 
state of the game ? “ Fifteen— Love.” 


take in his title, I have 
appropriately rechris- 
tenedit: and where the 



No. 612, A Sot Bay at Oookham. Otto 
Webee. It ought to be hot if you go to 
cook ’em. And there are such a lot of 
cattle to cook I More like Cowes. But why 
not call it an “ Otto ” day ? Let us hope it 
is not by any means “ Weber’s Last.” 

No. 613. The Ebb Tide on the Bar, 
Waxtee J.^ Shaw. One of the best pic- 
tures in this year’s Academy. The Artist 
henceforth to be distinguished as “>Sca- 
Shaw,^’ Visitors are particularly re- 
quested to see Shaw, when they will all 
agree with me, and no waverers among 
them. On dit, that this has been pur- 
chased by an eminent R.A. He was sit- 
ting before it; and, carried away by the 
sea-sentiment inspired by Shaw, began to 
bum to himself, or to humself, — Buy the 
Sad Sea Wave;” and he bought it. This 
story may he told to the Marines.^ The 
title of the picture is a little puzzling to 
inlanders, who ask “ where the ebb is tied 
on the bar ? ” and “ how is the ebb tied on 
the bar ? ” and so on. But no matter — ’tis 
a delightful picture, and “Ebber of thee 
I ’m fondly dreaming,” Mr. Sea-SHAW, 

No. 614. “iVb Bathing-- Machine ! — (J)ut 
where are the Police f) ” Sir F. Lei&hton, 
P. R. A. Sir Feedeeice calls it ‘ ‘ Psamathe” 
Very likely it is, but more suggestive of 
Jane Shore. What a subject it would have 
been for Mr, Sandts I Every one must feel 
considerable delicacy in talking of this 
Lady, as no charitable person would like to 
speak of her behind her back ; and yet they 
can’t help it, if they are to speak of her 
at all. 

No. 654. Gushers at Home. Feanh 
Dicbt. Two young Ladies kissing on the 
stairs. Guite a pair~o\-Bicey notion of 
fashionable “ Angus’ visits,” 

No. 655. Crenaia, Sir F. Leighton, 
P.R.A. It should he called Bemi- Twi- 
light, and the motto be Detdbn’s line, — 

“ For little souls on little shifts rely.” 


A BALLAD OF THE BALLOT-BOX. 

I ’m as clear as a babe new-born 
Of corruption, and of bribery, 

As at Highgate I ’ll dare be sworn, 

Or take my ’davy at Highbury. 

If you likes you may stand me a pot, 
’Cause that ’s notbink beyond congenial, 
But to bribe me best offer not ; ^ 

No, I ’d not be so beastly venial. 

Our Member, he says to me, 

As he might have said to any man, 

“ Bill Smithees,” he says, says he, 

‘ ‘ A fil-pun note to a penny, man, 

I ’ll lay you I don’t come in. 

Are yer game to take a shy at me ? ” 
He spoke them words with a grin, 

And playful he wunk his eye at me. 

I says “Done ; my chance is fair, 

A good offer I never refuses.” 

Says ne, * ‘ Now to win you declare, 

And I means to pay if I loses.” 

So I did wot I possible could 
In my own self- defence and purtection, 
Which the party I backed, when he stood, 
Lost his wager and gained his election ! 

Wen he know’d his seat was sure, 

He paid me the bet as I won of him, 
Which my ’ands bein’ perfeckly pure, 
The same was ’ansome done of him. 
Now ’ere is the fil-pun note, 

As I pockets without hillegality. 

So don’t say I sold my vote, 

Wioh I ’olds clean agin moriality. 


The Last Cbho: of the Late Goveen- 
MENT. — (Let ns hope so.) — “ Ribbonism.” 
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THE NEW SLEEVE. 

Ghamy (Jnm the Gmnd/ry), “Birr why do they axl show the Tops of their Arms m that ridiotjloits mAnnisr? 
I'acetiom Youth. Tfls fact is, Grandma, they ’rb all ooino to bb Yaooinatbd after Supper ! ” 


CABINET-MAKINa 

WilxiAjc tbe “Woodman lays aside liis axe, 

And takes a tnm at somewhat finer tooling. 

Deft Craftsman as he is, the work might tax 
The practised skill that follows len^hy schooling. 

Choppingr down trees, — Up^ or otherwise, — 

Is rdnghish toil, less asking mind than muscle, 

But here a first-cla^ my hoy, that tries 
More than comes out in mere athletic tussle. ^ 

Yon find, of coarse, —it really scarce needs telling,— 

Shaping and fitting harder work than falling. 

Such lots of tinfiiber too I Shortness of stnfi 
Is scarce more puzzling than sneh snperfinity. 

Some fine of grain, some all too rongh and tongh 
To fit the rest with closeness and oongroity. 

To shape all well, and joint it firm- and fast, 




And make a neat, strong job of it at last, 

Pitted for purposes and needs imperial, 

Was stiff to work, still work you scarce conid shirk, man, 
^ buckled to like a true British workman ! 

Most of yomr stuff’s well seasoned, some too dry— 

Say some folks ; better dry than green, howeyer ; 

And some that now for the first time you try • 

Is wood unseasoned. Craftsman keen and clever, 

Let ’s hope in this you may make no mistake ; 

That you may find it nor too soft nor knotty, 

Film in the fibre, free from ‘ ‘ sap ” and shsie ; ” 

Of substance soui^ of grain not loose or spotty, 
Taking the polish kmdly, and not waiting, 

Mor giving lival Joiners cause for carping. 

It does not look amisa one may admit, 

. Strong, ^pely, wellrsquar^ As for the inlaying, 
Perhaps that might have been improved a bit, 
r, Or so some quidnunc critiios have been sayi]^. 


’Tis hard to please all I If it stand and hold. 

And bide the stress of heat and changing weather, 
The world will own this Craftsman old yet bold * 
Has not forgot his cunning altogether. 

The Cabinet shows well, there ’s no denial, , 

But, Will my lad, remember it ^s on trial. 


HOUSE DECORATION.— “ aUOD EDIS EDE.” 

{From Mr. FuncFs Lectures thereon.) 

Take six pounds of red paint, a pail of whitewash, and an old 
hearth-broom. Thus provided, oommenoe your dado.. Lay the 
whitewash freely on the upper portion of the wall, reaching as high 
as you can, and bearing in mind, if it looks patchy, that a flat tone 
is thoroughly inartistic. Now begin with your red. If you can’t 
get the depth very uniform, remember that the line of beauty is 
never a straight one. Having gone up and down the staircase and 
round ah ^e rooms armed with this lefieotion, you can begin your 
furnishing. 

LorCt have a carpet in the house^ bnt rely solely on fresh straw. 
Nothing is sweeter, and you can always command a plentiful supply 
from empty Co-operative Store cases. Friends, on calling, will 
probably not come in as soon as they notice^ this. You, therefore, 
need not have that modem abomination, an iron umbrella-stand, in 
the hall. Nor, indeed, anything else. 

If you possess a drawing-room full of early Tiotorian furniture, 
knock off its hideous excrescences with the meat-chopper. This 
will give it quite a Chipping-dale look. Don’t forget that old 
things are the rage. Chairs going to pieces will serve your purpose. 


Don’t buy china. Account for its absence by the remark that you 
are not going to let handsome things ** go to the walL” If you reel 
you must have a few plates, out them out of back numbers of the , 
Graphic, Better still— decorate your walls yourself. You can do 
this most effectively with a burnt walkmg-stiok. If hard up for a 
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PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. (FIRST DROP.) 



A FAYOURlTJa BRAND. 

Thursday^ April 29.«-WhereiiL dwells the essence of anything:, Parliament inolnded P 
Maatditjs ScmxBLEEns has discoursed learnedly on essences — speculating, inter aliaj wherein 
xesided the essence of a Lord Mayor, or the essence of Sir JoHir Cuilee’s famous stockings, 
which by often darning from silk ^ew worsted yet remained the same stockings. 

I£ there be a body in which Parliament may be presumed to be quintessentialised, it 
should be Mr. Speakee. If there be one part of Mr. Speakbe’s substance or accidents in 
which hds quintessence may be supposed to be concentrated, it should be his wig. When 
to House of Commons met this day, it had no Speaker. And when, in one act, to old 
Speaker was named, and a Brand New one chosen, he had no wig. It is hardly conceivable, 
perhaps, how, under these conditions, there can be any Essence of Parliament. 

But, at least, the House of Lords met— -as a House of Lords and Ladies— and we had a 
forecast of blessings to come, perhaps, hereafter, in the Lower House, in the spectacle of an 
upper House with twenty Peers’ Ladies, at least, to twenty Peers. The House looked all to 
TO^t^er for its intermixture of sexes, the Ladies of creation being more ornamental than its 
Lords, particutoly when five of them are arrayed in the fearful and wonderful costume of 
Lords Commissioners, scarlet rohes cut in the taste of Geoege the Poueth, surmounted by 
oo^ed-hats m to fashion of the Regency crowning the venerable brows of JLord Chanodlor 
toaoBNE, the Macaelum Moee, the Earl Geaeviiee, the Earl of Nobthbeook, and Lord 



sworn, “declare the causes of her calling 
this Parliament,” (somewhat superfluous, 
methinks). “Meauwhile, do you, Gentle- 
men of the House of Commons, repair to the 
place where you are to sit, and choose you 
some proper person to he yonr Speaker.” 

Whereupon Black Rod whipped out Com- 
mons, this time not at the hems, but close in 
the front, of Mat, it being: the 29th of April. 

Then my Lords Commissioners retired to 
disrobe, the Lord Chancellor ascended the 
Woolsack, Garter King - at - Arms pre- 
sented the Roll of the Lords Temporal,— 
upper-omst, of course, uppennost, — and, 
my Lords began to swear — a thing they sel- 
; dom do in that decorous Chamber. Con- 
sidering the complexion of the new House 
of Commons, th^ Lordships, as Conserva- 
tives, may be pardoned for swearing. 

But it was the first night of the New Par- 
liament. Time brings about its revenges 
in this Olympian abode too, where things 
change not with the ehangiag times. Even 
lordly heads “ alter, as they alteration find,” 
and the Peers’ Ministerial Bench receives 
new tenants. 

Punch bids them welcome, and wishes 
them a good time. 

Then to onr faithful Commons— as yet 
inchoate and incoherent, limp, and gelatin- 
ous— like a lobster that has just changed its 
shell, and has not put on new hardness. 
Pretty, as Mr. Peets would say, to see Mem- 
bers changing their sides, and looking about 
for new perches, Methonght the difficulty 
of finding seats was over. Yet here it is 
again. Some evidently at a loss — some ready 
to slip in anywhere. The liberals in a 
difficTuty, having more Members than seats. 
The Conservatives uneasy, with seats to let, 
and no Members to take them. Home- 
Rulers divided. Shaw’s brigade took up a 
strong position on the Ministerial side. The 
Member for Meath’s tail coiled itself away 
among the Conservatives, who evidently 
shrank from the contact. Will they christen 
the intruders “ Paenell’s Hermits ” ? 

The choice of a Speaker is to first Act of 
Commons’ re-incarnation; and there was no 
question as to the re-election 6f to Right 
Honourable HENETBEAED—toright Brand 
all agree, one not to be improved upon! 

The Gladstonian breadth of Sir Thomas 
Dyke Ace aot proposed,^ and the cultured 
and venerable Conservatism of Sir Philip 
PE Maepas Gbet-Egeeion seconded him. 
It is the cheese that two weighty Conn^ 
Members — a Liberal and Tory— should join 
in this act. Sir Thomas is best DevonsMre; 
and Sir Philip is eminently the cheese, old 
Cheshire of the richest, choicest, and 
soundest quality. No voice was raised in 
opposition. Mr. Beahh humbly submitted 
hitoelf to to pleasure of the House. Mr. 
O'DoiorBEE gave him the blessing of “a 
third party.” May that third party’s 
dealings with the Speakee he conffiied to 
interchange of blessings I And Lord F. 
Cavehpish, in the absence of the heads of 
Her Majesty’s Government, and Sir Stap- 
POEi) Noethcote, in his new character of 
the head of Her Majesty’s Opposition, in 
which he came up smiling, joined fraternal 
hands in blessmg over to head of the 
Brand-new-old Speaeee. May his shadow 
never be greater* For last night there was 
no shadow at all; all was sunlight and 
couleur de rose^ 

^ May this first night’s harmony he an^i- 
oions— the inauguration of a harmonious 
Session, in which the Jingo shall He down 
with the CosmopoHte, and the OrauM-man 
shall play with to Home-Ruler’s ^mskers 
and claws. 

-Fnifay.— Her Majesty, 1^ Royal Com- 
mission, put the Seal of her Royal Commis- 
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sion on Mr. Speatcer, “wlio attended^ and 
received the Boyal Benediction, and claimed 
the ancient and undoubted rights and 
privileges of the Cfommons, 

These Her Majesxt, by the Loed Chan- 
cellor, confirmed. 

Then the Commons retired, Mr. Speaker 
leading his fiock, Hke an Eastern shepherd. 

Then, to my Ijords swearing, enter Lord 
Beaconseield ; and, falling into the humour 
of it, swore too. 

“ So they ’re all swearing, swear, swear, 
swearing ; 

! They’re all swearing, in the Lords’ House 
at Home ! ’’ 

I Lord Beaconseibij) was ohserv^ to shake 

hands with Lord Selborne with special 
cordiality'. So in the good old days of the 
P, R. the fighting men used always to 
shake hands before setting to. 

(Commow^.)— Met at two, to present their 
new Speaker to the Lords. And then when 
they came hack, having, we suppose, caught 
; the trick from the Upper House, Com- 
mons began to swear, and were still swear- 
ing when J^unch last heard of them ! 


THE MYSTERIOUS YISITOE. 

{A JRomance of the Latest Ministerial 
Movements,) 

The crisis had arrived. Lord Habt- 
iNGTON had called upon Lord Granville, 
Sir William Harcotjrt had visited Mr. 
Bright, and Mr. Forster had waited upon 
the Duke of Abgtll. The Earl of North- 
brook had been in frequent communication 
with Mr. Childers, and Lord Wolverton 
had been here, there, and everywhere. But, 
of course, the centre of attraction was the 
‘‘long unlovely street, in which the new 
Premier was doing his utmost to entertain 
right worthily a swift succession of Royal 
Messengers from Windsor. Day and night 
the desirable family mansion was watched 
by an enthnsiastic crowd, who cheered every 
fresh arrival, every new departure. 

As night approached the palipt throng 
eagerly purchased Hie early editions of the 
evening papers, and then first it was that 


culate through the crowd. It had been 
observed tiiat amongst the many distin- 
guished personages seeking admittance to 
the private residence of the Premier Elect, 
had been a youth whose features were un- 
known to fame. This young person^ with 
all the fire, energy, and determination of 
early manhood, had been seen morning, 

; noon, and night on the door-steps. Now i 
he had folbwed Lord Hartington into-the 
hall ; then he had been ushered in abnost 
I arm-in-arm with Lord Wolverton ; and 
I he had constituted himself a Yolunteer 
Member of the suite of the Duke of Argyll. 
“Who was he ? What had he come for ? ” 
were the questions muttered by the impa- 
tient crowd; and the evening papers, in- 
stead of satisfying the natural curiosity of 
the public, had provokingly ignored him. 
They were silent about his claims to a Par- j 
ILamentary Under-Secretaryship ; they did 
not even reveal his name. 

“Here again?” angi^y exclaimed the 
faithful hall-porter, astiiis persistent youth 
presented himself for at least the twentieth 
time at the Harley Street portals. 

“ Yes, and I tell you I must see him ! ” 
returned the intruder, with gentle but 
persistent firmness. “lam come upon a 
matter, as I may say, of life and death. 
You can put me somewhere, until he is 
ready to see me. I can wait.” 



“ Put you somewhere ? repeated the door-opener, in a tone of impatience. “ Where can 
I put you ? The house is quite full. The Duke is in the dining-room having a late lunch ; 
Lord H^iington is taking tea in the drawing-room; Lord Wolverton is discussing a 
sandwich in the study; and the Royal Messenger from Windsor is — ” 

But before the sentence could be finished, tiie young visitor had darted away up a stair- 
case, down a passage, through a conservatory, into a well-fumished library. 

‘‘ The new Premier, I believe?” he murmured, gasping for breath after his recent exertion. 

“ Yes,” was the reply. “ But I do not know you. Why this intrusion ?” 

“ CaH it not intrusion, Right Honourable Sir ! ” exclaimed the youth, bowing to the 
ground. “ The result of my visit will he of immense benefit to the human race.” 

“You are not the representative of an oppressed nationality?” said the Premier, 
glancing at his interviewer’s well-brushed hat and well-out olotnes with admiration not 
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A DOMESTIC TRAGEDY, 

On r^mnmgfrom the ThecUre, the TTwmjtsomjmd their ISoueemM in great distress, wvth her Arm 

hound up in her Apron , 

Mrs , Thompson , ** What is thb matter, Ann ? Hate you hitbt yotjk Hand ? 

Ann , “ W-^-w-woBSB than that. Ma’am I ” 

Mrs , Thompson , “ Hot broken toitr Arm, I trust ? ” 

Ann , W-w-woRSB than that * ” 

Mrs, Thompson, Good Heavens i — tthat is it ? ” 

Gooh , *‘Thr pact is, Ma’am, the sillt Girl has been tryin’ on your New Bracelet, and 

NONE OP us KNOWS HOW TO GbT IT OPP AOAIN ♦ ” 


WHAT TS EXPECTED OF THE 
HEW MINIS mY. 

To re-arrange Easter. 

To revolutionise tKe spelling of the 
English Language. 

To regulate and control the passion 
for Athleticism, and to settle a uni- 
form code of laws for Athletic Sports. 

To grapple with the multiform 
miseries, vexations, and difS.oulties 
which now heset the relations be- 
tween Master and Mistress and 
Domestic Servants. 

* To satisfy all the parties concerned 
in the great question of Stores v. Shops. 

To put down Intoxication. 

To lighten the labours of Rural 
Postmen by authorising the Treasury 
to supply them with Bicycles out of 
the Public Funds. 

To reduce the National Debt (after 
a while) to an inconsiderable amount. 

To abolish the Income-Tax. 

To bring down the Price of But- 
chers’ -Meat, Fish, Poultry;, and other 
articles of daily consumption. 

To encourage the Manufacture of 
Irish Poplin. 

I To reduce the Estimates several 
Millions yearly. 

To suhi'idise the Coffee Taverns. 

To perfect electric lighting. 

To throw open Lincoln’s Inn Fields. 

To stay the erection of a certain 
statue in Westminster Abbey. 

To prevent trichinosis in pork. 

To appoint a Commission of In- 
quiry into Artists’ pigments. 

To free St Paul’s, and open the 
National Gallery all the year round. 

To make deceased wives’ sisters 
^PP3[* 

Besides suohT simple affairs as Ex- 
tension of the County Franchise, Re- 
distribution of Seats, Government of 
London, Local Taxation, Foreign 
Affairs, Finance, Ballot Laws, Bank- 
ruptcy Laws, Burial Laws, Game 
Laws, Liquor Laws, and the pacifi- 
cation and contentment of Ireland. 


An Abandoned Teetotaller. — 
A Bohe{a)mian. 


unmix^ with curiosity, “ Ton. have not the appearance of a years. In a word, I am a house-agent. May I be permitted to put 
BulMian or a Greek P ” this m?^nificeatly appointed mansion upon our books ? ” 

go to Downing Street ? ” the young man asked abruptly. A few minutes later the young man was hurrying down Harley 
The news is public property,” ^ably replied the First XfOrd Street in a condition of the wildest excitement. It was noticed, by 
of the Treasury. “ At the same time I would not advise you, speak- those who observed him, that his eyes were full of grateful tears, 

1 ing conscientiously and with that profound sense of earnest respou- and that his face was lighted up with an expression of happiness 
sibility which becomes a man, no less than a Minister, to oase almost beyond humanity. 

upon^ that fact any hope of preferment. The Cabinet is complete, ' - , ' . =a 

and it would be impossible to offer you ” m-u -o* .si 

** He does go to Downmg Street ! ” murmured the youth in a tone Tne Hardly-used Kelt, 

of ecst^y, ere he continued^ “hut you had looked forward to a Inspered by tenderness towards living things, Correspondents of 
happy life in this noble, this desirable family mansion for many the Times have been complaining that anglers in the Dee, the 
months — perch^ce years?” ^ Tweed and other Scotch Salmon Rivers, for the purpose of landing 

Certainly the changre of residence — so sudden and unexpected — the Kelts they catch, employ the painful method of “gafdng,” that 
Tipon me with the effect of a surprise,” admitted the Chancellor is, clicking them with a sharp hook. Angling may perhaps be so 
e Exeh^uer with a smile. “ And now I must pray of you to practised as to deserve the name of “ the erentle craft,” although in 
Iraw. ^ The ^^yal Messenger from Windsor has a special claim the hands of fishermen accustomed to gaff Kelts it seems but a rough- 
mj leisure.” ^ ish sport. Gafdag is, certainly, a practice which somewhat leminds 

mt one word,” persisted the youth, positively shivering with us of what Yirchl’s Prophetess saw in the infernal regions— 

0 ^ well-proportioned walls to Yidi et crudeles dantem Salmonea poenas.” 

Lde r Inis nouse must not become a desert ! ” ei-n •ji'xvj.i. i j. ^ i t I 

lixt” returned liie StatesuMi, with hauteur, “my domestio Still,]f it be the onlv way to keep a hold ou your Kelt when you have 
Kemeuts are shill iueomplete.” ^ caught hm, your Kelt may be excused ; yet we should be sorry to 

ien make me supremely happy,” cried the youth, falling upon ^ ^ Ireland. j 

nees, “ grant me a boeni ” 

L boon! ” exclaimed the astonished Premier. ** Who are you, ^ bcappt return. 

l^as been reinstalled in his fprmer ofldce, the First | 
« mmy mission to find nomes ipr those who seek them, tempo- Commissionership of Works. Adam’s friends may now oongratulate 
or pormaneiit, by the season mr the year, or even tiie term of Adam on his restoration to his ofdcial Paradise in Whitehall Place. ■ 

^ — — — ■ — - '■ ^ - - ‘ 

YSo RSdktor does not hold hitnse^botMd to aelnowledffe, return, or pay for CorOnbidione, In no ease ecm thus he returned vadeu ooBompoaded by a 

etamped and directed envelope, Copiu duould he kept. 


ui)on my leisure.” 

“ But onO word,” persisted the youth, positively shivering with 
excitement ; “ you will not leave these well-proportioned walls to 
solitude ? This house must not become a desert ! ” 

Sir I ” returned the Statesman, with hauteur, “my domestio 
arrangements are still incomplete.” 

“ 12ieii make me supremely Imppy,” cried the youth, falling upon 
his knees, “ grant me a boon ! ” 

A boon! ” exclaimed the astonished Premier. “ Who axe you, 
and what do you want r ” 

missian to find homee fpr those who seek them, tempo- 
raxy or parmaiimiit, by the season or the year, or even tiie term of 
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HOM:AaE TO BEiLCOKSFIELD 2 LA JtUSSJS. 

VuNCK has received the following direct from itussia. 
It is too great a curiosity iu its way uot to be published 
verbatim et literatim, uot as a speeimeu of internatioual 
courtesy ia the wind, but as a sample of Russ dealiug 
with the English lan^age : — 

the Eedaetion of * Lunch J 

“They iuforme in many letters of supposed journey His 
Honour's Lord BicoNsriBLD in all metropolis of ]principal 
country in Europe. If His Honour also in Moscow will come, 
the Moscow’s patriots have a ‘ceremonial’ of Her advent pre- 
pared, that they sent you word for word. 

“ April 18-30^A, 1880. 

« CEREMONIAL 

of pompous advent His Honour’s the before prime Mlmister of 
Haited Kingdom’s England, Scotland and Ireland and Indian 
Empire, Luc of Cyprus, marquis of Transvaal, count of Afghan- 
istan, a baptized Jew’s Benjamin Lizbaeli in primitive 
metropolis of Russian Empire, Moscow. 

“ 1. When the train will approach to the railway-station, they 
congratulate His Honour with hissings, 

“2. When His Honour will lass the wagon all the people 
begin to spit, turn her backs and continued to hiss. 

“ 3. When His Honour take place in the carriage, that to follow 
fmm the railway-station to hotel, who wisched can to make the 

honour to His advent strewing insted flowers with dead 

body of rats, putrid eggs, rotten aples, the meces of breaked 
utensils, etc. and all the people congratulate His Honour with 
relative cry. 

“ 4. The rule 3 most be rigidly executed every time when His 
Honour will go about Moscow’s streets. 

“ 5. When His Honour will go to sleep, then for windows Her 
hotel must to meet all the workmans of Moscow’s butcher’s market 
(Okhotny Riad) and aU the people who wish with her woman and 
children and begin to congratulate His Honour mth the concert 
of saucepans, kettles, copper scales etc. ’ From time to time all 
people must to cry, to break the vessel and utensil to make all 
possibility to noise till morning. 

“ 6. Before the starting His Honour from Moscow most be 
executed the rules 1 and 2 of this ceremonial.” 


A JAPANESE FIRE ASSOCIATION. 

LmsrcKy Sib, 

ALTHOUeH we, most of us, pretty generally well understand that 
OiviHsation has been of late years considerable on the Advance in 
Japan, the British IndustrioTis classes ain’t, p’raps, quite altogether 
fully aware of the length onr Japanee brethren has gone ahead of 
ourselves in the steps of Progress. A Japanese newspaper, Ihe Tohio 
Timesy informs them it may concern as how — 

“ Here is a vast City, containing a million of inhabitants, all peculiarly 
exposed to the extreme hazards of Are, and without a solitary steam-machine 
in use or existence — ^with hardly an efficient hand-engine at command.” 

How, if I was a readin the Above out in Company, of conrse 
there ’d be a Laugh, and cry of “ Ha ! ha I is that what you caU 
Japanee progress r” But I should say just you wait and ear what 
follows : — 

“It is an historical fact that during a conflagration in 1873, a steam- 
engine, brought to Japan on speculation, was put into operation with a 
success that mowed how easily a dozen such could keep the City permanently 
free from peril.” 

So there, you see it ain’t for want of noUid^ the Tokio people 
remains unpervided with steam fire-engines. Ho ; but read on, 
and see, and mark, learn and innerdly disgust the reason why. 

“ In less than a week after the triumph upou which he had been vainly 
congratulating himself, the exhibitor found it desirable to leave the capitM 
with Ms machine, wMch was straightway re-shipped to America. The ex- 
periment has never been repeated, and why ? Because the flremen will not 
allow it. There is no other answer, and none is offered.” 

Ho ; nor none Wanted. The ^emen gets their livin by the fixes. 
It ’s their work. Steam fire-engines would make i^ort work of it. 
The Shorter the work the Smaller the Pay. Tery wdl, then. 
Wot ’s the Firemen to do ? Wy, to be sure, make the Land they 
lives in too Ot to old Speculators bringing fire-machines to take 
the Bread ont of their months. And that they dooes ; and ’tis the 
fact of their doin of it without bein Habel to be Pnnisht for usin 


IMAaiKABX CONTEESATION. 

Tory Brewer, The Conservatives are shewing their 
mettle at Oxford. 

Liberal JDo, Yes— base metal— though with the Hall- 
mark on it. 


the Heeessairy Means, as I considers the Japanees’ Point of Ad- 
wancement in Social Progress. The Tokio Times, is, no doubt, an 
Orgm of Cappital agin Labur, as it winds up with the foUowin 
Arbitrairy ana Tiranioal observation : — 

“ Until tbe Firemen of Tokio are disbanded, their organisation broken, and 
their leaders rendered incapable of further conspiracies against the security 
of the community at large, no genuine protection will be possible.” 

Yes, it will. Genuine Protection will be perfectly ^ssible. 
Protect the Workin Men. That’s genuine Protection. Pay the 
Firemen enough to make it worth their while nsin steam fire-engines 
so as to put fires out as soon as Possible and prewent ’em spread- 
ing. Pay ’em as I once heer’d a proposal to pay Doctors for the 
disease and Damage they saves you from, and not according to so 
many Yisits they pays you, and the Lot of Fizzick they m£^es you 
swoUer. Pay ’em for Results. Japan hasn’t yet got to that Polish. But 
no more ain’t we. More ’s the Pity. SiCj I don’t suppose you ’ll exactly 
approove of all the Foregoin Comunioation ; but p’raps you won’t 
deny’ but wot there ’s somethink in some on it— leastways the latter 
Potion — ^which, therefore, I remain, yours RespeokfuUy, a Consistent 
Member of tbe Amalgamated Plummers and Glaziers’ Union, at 
your Servis to command, and my name it is Will : Puttymab-. 

P.S. — By tbe Way, ’ow about the amount of prowision Ae 
Metropolitan Board of Works allows to the Widdexs and Orfans 
of siteh Firemen as loses their Lives in the Preformance of 
their Dooty ? It shouldn’t be no mean Pityanee, but the Ansomer 
the Better, with a view to Secure the Community at large Genuine 
Protection from Fire. 


The FimJBB iisr all^ its Moons of HuMAEiTj^ii^SM (JFine 
JProspect for a Reforming Liberal Majority). — Positivism, Teeto- 
talism, Vegetarianism, Socialism, Communism, Fraternity, Free 
Love, andlPhonetio Spelling. 


TOL. LXZVin. 


TJ 
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OP PARLIAMENT. 



THE mw '‘COOK OF THE WAJ:*K»» FOR COHSTAHTIHOPLE. 

Mb. Aibxabdeb Bebesfobb Hope lias supplied ns witli a piotiue and asks leave to say instead of swear, ^*as a person ky law permitted 
of Farliament this week as a “ Half-Hatohed Chick.” Essence of to make a solemn affirmation or declaration instead of an oath.” 
Half-hatdied Chick ” is not a pleasant idea. But Essence of Over- \^T(ibUau I Sensation / Cwrtain I JEkcit Mb. Bbadlatjqh for 
hatched Chick is worse. That is the essence wMch, in old times, the rest of the Act. 

used to he freely bestowed on culprits in the pillory, and is even Mr. BBAJ>LAUon being a legal Ulysses, conversant with the minds 
now, occasionaJlv, administered to unpopular candidates on the and manners of man^ courts and judges, says he has many times, 
platiorm. At all events, the Half-hatred Chir has been heard since 1870, been admitted to affirm instead of swearing. He asks 
chirping this week, if not to mnbh pu^se. ^ Mr. Speabeb’s leave to do so in the Honse of Law as in the Courts 

On Monday^ May 3, the Peers met in what seems, just now, their of Justice, 
normal character, as a Corps of Royal Commissionnaires and Com- Mr. Speabeb having his donhto handed them over to the House. 
mons-Ke^ers, to proclaim a Recess for toe provision of new pegs Lord E. CAVEin)iSH, treading in toe path of Parliamentary Pre- 
fer toe official holes in the Lower Honse, square for round, and oedure, which-— 

vice versa, as the case may be. Till these holes are stopped, the cc broadens down 

vessel of toe State being unseawortoy, my Lords will sit aboard her, j^rom PreoedAt to Precedent.” 

in harbour, as Highest Court of the Realm, for deelaring law, but 

not adventure on the high seas, as Highest Branch of the Legisla- as the Laureate has said or sung, moved that toe House, following the 
tore for enacting it. tracks left in toe times of duaker Pease and Hebrew Roxhschhj), 

(Commons.)— To Members merrily swearing enter Mr. Bbauxaitoh, should appoint a Select Committee to sit on Mr. Bbadlattobc’s case. 
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THE OLD AND THE NEW, 

Masier M-eddy (from Stm), ** 'What lots of Energy you 've got, aEANDPAPA ! 
Orandptipi. “Pretty well, my Boy, for my Time op Ltpe.'' 

Master Freddy {langwidLy), “ Qg, but energy’s such awp^ly Bad Form, you know ! ” 


gr Stappobd Forthcote seconded the Motion. 

WmT:^E^ wdghtily ^minded the House that it was dealing with a weighty matter, 
Whi^ mght affect the tenure of more than a seat in that House, a seat on the molsack. 

H^gort Mt ^craple.whelher this mixing up of questions as to Legal and Parlia- 
n ® might not som^oworing the House within whiff and wirid 

ox the (k>urts, to which, as an attorney — ^we beg pardon — a family solicitor, he may be 
presumed to naye an objection. 

« Smithsons, and Sir H. Wolpf, 

lineage of the Children of Israel, haying a natural ayersion 
and Latilnidinanan representatiye of the Forthampton sutors, who haye 
^ present, representatiyes, moyed and seconded the 
leasUiU they could see the Motion in black and white, and 
^ Peedbeioz’s month and the 

gr a Dmo! aaOfr. WAipoLii depredated delay, in the teeth of Wokep. 

Mr. Beres:^:^ Hope said "^e House was only a half-hatched chicken, so had no right 
to WhoUy ohi^en-hearted thongh a mine W spnmjr npon it. ^ ^ 

haying done ttieir utmost to diyide the House, and 
V* mthoTrt a diyisioii, and the House set to again ior a 

asT^ gettmg Bbamxtoh off the hrain, seyeral Orders -were 

’^®5? ?®®^ Offloe- ^ two for seats 

emmifid by d^th ; and Fotices of Motion were giyen— 

Treaty^li ti(m?towSls^^^?^ — second cry of Wolff this Session — ^to call attention to our 
d0iS^yS^^ni^°^’it?'/ Canvassing. (My dear MosaAir Llotb, 

A ^ attention to the operato of Free Trade on Mannfactnres and 

M^titoji^aahttbiaatyto^^^ 

tile roa^to Purity o? Election, ' 


with the sign of *‘Fo Cauyass,” as the 
veriest hohhy-horse that was ever trotted 
out on the Westminster Course, 

Wednesday . — More parading of hobby- 
horses. Mr. Chaplin on Agricultural Hold- 
ings ; Mr. Plimsoll, on Grain Cargoes; 
and Mr. Eichard, on Disarmament. 

The animals were not much admired, and 
their well-known points did not call for j 
much remark — or, at least, did not provoke 
any beyond the familiar, *‘Ah! the old 
story!*’ 

A squabble oyer the nomination of the 
Bradlangh Committee, of which Lord R. 
Grosvenor brought down a list including 
all shades of opinion and legal lore, from 
the mild wisdom of Walpole to the per- 
feryid genius of Chaplin, and from the 
ponderous erudition of Holker to the legal 
liveliness of Hopwood, and all ingredients 
of British blood, from the solid John BuU- 
it-headedness of Massey, to the Welsh 
warmth of Watkin Williams, and the 
Irish fire of Captain Folan. 

On Monday more names, said Lord 
Richard, would be added, if their bearers 
were by that time housed, as it was to be 
hoped they would be. 

Sir H. D. Wolff, as champion of ortho- 
doxy, had opened the baU, or rather the 
fire, by announcing his intention of opposing 
the nomination of the Committee when and 
by whomsoever moyed. 

Hereupon a lively little teacup-tempest 
was stirred up over the question whether a 
Motion could be made to add names without 
notice of names given ; Messrs. Gorst and 
Caxlan, Ritchie and McChllagh Torrens, 
bringing their small tea-spoons to Sir H. 
Drummond Wolff’s big ^ayy ditto. 

The Speaker being referred to, said no 
doubt the rule was that Fotioe of Fames 
should he given, but the House might dis- 

? ense with it; and Lord F. Cavendish, as 
levs ex macMndy suggested that Lord 
Richard had better keep his Fotice of 
Fames tOl Monday, and move the Com- 
mittee the day after. 

Here is a mighty craning at an imaginary 
fence. It is a mere cry of Wolff” — ^not 
serious. The House has swallowed too 
many camels, Quakers and Separatists, 
Moravians and JewSj Latitudmarians, and 
Platitudinarians^ Unitarians and Humani- 
tarians, Anythingarians, and Fothing- 
arians, to he now straining oyer such 
a gnat as poor Mr, Bradlaugh, natural 
representative of the Forthampton Shoe - 
makers, who obj'ect to the Immortality of 
the Sole, and spell the word indifferently 
with and without a “ u” and an “ e.” 

The time has surely passed when the 
House should seek shelter against objection- 
able beliefs or unbeliefs behind such driu- 
siye defences as oaths and tests. “ Let the 
swearers swear, and the savers say,” the 
Law has proclaimed, for all Courts. Why, 
then, not for the High Court of Parliament 
— ^the Court of Courts — ^the very conduit 
and fountain-head of Law ? 

Let ns hope that the Commons’ Committee 
will be enabled so to report, and thus allow 
the troubled Wolff to lie down with that 
brace of little ewe lambs— Bradlaugh and 
Larouchere! It is surely enough that 
Forthampton has made a Member of Mr. 
Bradlaugh, without lie House making a 
martyr of him— and, as snob, a muji more 
prominent and important person. i 


A BRIGHT IDEA FROM PRACTICAL LANCA- 
SHIRE. 

How to get the most ^d ont of the Few 
Parliament. Put it on Peace- Wori:. 




May iu, 1680. J 
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ROYAL ACADEMY GUIDE, 

Secostd Yisit. 

{By Private Vutp,'^ of the B,A» Volunteer Corps.) 

.f|[ 1 1^0.4. The JDean^s Baugh- 


portrait of this pig-headed Baconian philosopher is just close to the 
entrance into the refreshment department ot the Academy — 

« "Whence, about midday, is wafted a fume/' 

as Simon the Cellarer sings. Pig and Beowndstg axe as naturally 
associated as Pork and Crackling. 

No. 122. A Belightfully un-Self conscious Family Party; or, As 


i G. F, Watts, B.A. Merry as GreggsP John Pettie, P. A. Of course these children 

® I i 4 m WHch of Beanes daugh- Pettit d and spoilt. “Take us as you find us,” said the 

'Ot I § 1 ^ ters? Effie or Jeannief Lady to the Artist. “ We *re always in some attitude or other. It 

4 1 f I j Observe the background, comes natural,” And he did so. 

i n P j to somebody, butit^might ' 

!i I ^ an agteess worth seeing. 

1; l( j iNo. 11. Christopher, son “LATraviata”isaprettynamefor a pretty woman gone wrong. As 

mBL r U of T, TV. Erkj Bsg. James the Italian title of the Operatic edition of the younger Dumas's x)fltwe 

1 iM If Sant, R. A. Little boy with awa? Came to, it stands for about the most mawkish, unreal, unwhole- 

1 ^ httle fiddle, ora Christopher some piece of sickly sentimentality that has ever been transplanted j 

wi 1 jA H with a Eit. “Small and from even the luxurious French-Stage-growth of such vegetation to 
^ ^ Erley.” English boards. 

Ui' ’/'f 1 No. 16, The OUve. Phtlip For a loi^ time the Lord Chamberlain put bis ^Je^o on any English 
1 . ■ N. Oaxdebon, R.A. Girl Stage-version of the Bame aux Camillas. If his key had never 

Y ‘ ' A with basket of olives, look- hjeen worse used than to shoot the bolt against such sickly and 

U| V _ / S' A ^ W in|r very serious. She has sickenmg rubbish, the British Public would have every right to 

’ \ - S ^ ^ Laving he obliged to him. How Mr. MohtiMseh's a version 

" ^ heard that it is “quite an of this perilous stuff, came to be licensed — ^whether the Lord Cham- 

acquired taste,” and the herlain has grown less squeamish, or the British Public less par- 

taste she has acquired she ticular — ^we know not. But after seeing it as now acted, with 

doesn’t like. This picture Madame Modjesza in the part of Marguerite Gautier, Punch can 

must he taken just before safely say that Madame Dochb did nothing .more with the part, 

its companion Number, to account for the furore that brought Paris to her feet, than 

s L^' which is does Madame Modjeska, a Polish performer, who, after crowning a 

^ ‘ No. 25. The Vine. P ht-ltp native reputation as the best actress of her own country with a 
H. CALDEnoNjE-.A. Which wreath won in the United States, now comes to ask for an English 
naturally follows the Olive. Happy thought tMs— tie Yine, after wreath to set beside her American one. The Press and Public of 
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giving us the Olive as a^%, CaxdJiron. Yery cine picture. Sir. London have given her two ; and Punch now gives her another. 

No. 27. Mrs, Arthur Broadwood. G. E, Hrczs. Semi-grand. Madame Modjeska is not only a consummate but a charming 
No. 37. Old Mouses at Godabnmg. James E. Geace. actress. She has all the required resources of face and figure, voice 

*«Trm.a n^Ao »» action, and perfect command of them, with the unmistakeable 

‘HereNatnresmihngshowsthewiimmgGra^^ stamp of refinement and good-breeding. She is old enough to.be mis- 

Pretty place for a river-bank holiday. tress of all her gifts, which no very young actress can be, and yet 

No. 39, The Finishing Touch. W. F. Yeames, E.A. Green- young enough to invest any part she plays with all feminine charms 
room atprivate theatricals, in the Theatre Royal Backdrawing-room, of look, and voice, most musical even in its broken English. 

South Rensington (late Brompton). The piece has been got-up So much is certain already ; though this accomplished Artist has 
economically, as they ’ve evidently made their own dresses, and have ^ yet had only one string to play upon, and that a string which 
dispensed with the services of Nathan, the costumier, and Claek- oan give no true note, being out of tune with all truth of life 
SON, perruquier and “ maker-up.” The fi-niRhing touch wanted is ^<1 passion—at leas^ as English folk feel it. But Madame 
the “ one touch of Nature” which is not to be found among Amateurs. Modjtesza shows us now much a fine and finished actress can 
What on earth is tlie piece they ’re playing ? do to make even this discordant string discourse sweet and delicate 

No. 40. Children of a Larger ^owth^or, Elderly Babies build- laxisic* 
ing Castles in the Air with the contents of a superior Box of Bricks. Punch has seen no woman’s performance of recent times, Miss 
Feanz Diczsee. Teeht’s excepted, showing such keenness of womanly sensibility, 

No. 58. Tenlty Fisherwoman. W. P. Fbith, R.A. Uncommonly such grace, finesse, and ^ feeling as Madame Modjesza’s m 
fine prawns this morning. If this is a specimen of the Fisherwomen i^be scenes wi^ her lover in the First and Second Acts, with her 
generally at Tenby, apartments for single gentlemen must be at a lover’s father in the Third, again in the scene whw she is insulted 
premium. She has caught her prawns, and now she ’s fishing for spumed by her lover in the Four^, and^ in the protracted 
compliments. Ten buy fifteen buy ! twenty buy ! any number buy ^yi?^ scenes of the last. Her death, commg, as it did, after all riiat 
— but don’t be caught, like the shrimps, or you ’ll get into hot water, t^ous harping on the same discordant string, was most touching, and 
No. 65. Family Affection. H. W. B. Datis, R.A. Much better the smile on her dying lips a thing to remember. With a limited 
have called it “ Auinnal Magnetism.” Channing effect of sunlight g^amut to ran of impossible unselfishness and inconceivable self- 
on Mr. Davis’s calf. sacridce, diluted in the melted butter of^ sickly sentiment, she 

No. ^ 73. Biscontented With Mer Lot. Thomas Faed, R.A. contrived, even wi*^ nothing better thsm. this mawkish mixture to 
Girl, in an evident fil-humour, with a kitten in her arms, which before her andienee, to^ be alwaysmteresting, and at moments 
she is unconsciously tormenting, intensely pathetic and passionate. 

No. 87. Late for Church. G. A. Sxobbt, A. “ Late for Church ; We can conceive no greater proof of the actress’s power. A much 
or, So the Storey Goes,” is the entire title. TMs represents a young pleasanter one would be her performance of a part more worthy 
Lady, first-cousin to little Swansdown, with anything but a Common cf her ability. We have heard great things of her Cleopatra and 
Prayer-Book under her arm, at the door of a church, as I suppose ; Ler Juliet. Could she not find a stage for adequate presentment 
but wherever she may be bound for, the hook is evidently hound for of either, or, better still, both, in London before she leaves us ? 
church* Notiee the book-markers : though she is late, her places The United States may be proud that, at one and the same 
are kept. My read^g of the Storey is that this is the portrait of a moment, London should have two Transatlantio reputations so 
Lady-Help, and ought to have been entitled “ Going into Service.” justifying themselves as Miss GEisiEVDra Wahu’s and Madame 
No. 83. Plenty of Boom in the Stalls. William Loosdail. [N.B. Modjes^’s; and two Transatlantic pieces in such full run of 
— ^The reader is particularly request^ to carefully compare the title popularity aud prosperity as The Old Love and the New, at the 
here given with the one in the Academy Ghiide, and then to study Prince of Wales’s, and The Banites, at Sadler’s Wells, 
the picture dosdy and decide which is the more appropriate.] .. - 

No. 63. Master WiUie GahrieUi. G, Gabeibeli. Do not for- 
^t your Gabrielle ! ” sinjr in “ Vwe Menri Quafre ** punch’s advicb to eazl cowpee. 

m tiie good bid gleeful days of Evans’s, Notice the remarkable i.i.v i TJT*i. j. -l i 

room, with remarkable perpendicular floor, Ifoster Whlie is seated , .^Le wmts to be popular as Jtord Lieutenant, he has only to shift 
on a stool ; but what is the stool on ? On nothing, for what should Lis Kentish seat, and set up a Rattling Court in Dublin. 

hec^etispart of the perpendicular wall. So WiiJCiB ’s on nothing, 

or nil. Poor Willie Nifly f 

No. 102, Watching the Skittle - Players. Robbet Baeebtt A New Device poe the Fkench Repubuc {By a Jesuit ). — 
Beowistino. “Watching the Knife -and -Fork -Players/’ as the “ Liberty, Equality, and wo Fraternity,” 




HONOUR WHERE HONOUR IS DUE. 

Sir eforgvus Midas (who has not letn, wads a Peer). “ Wby, it ’s unough to makk a Man tuen JUdiojj,, ’anobd if it ain’t, to 

TBINK OF filOH SkRVIOES AS HD^ BBIN^ EBWABDBB WITH 2TO ^IGHBE TiTLE THAN WHAT ’s BESTOWED ON A HBMINENT SAWBONES, OE 
A HiNOEENEEE, OE A LiTTBRT HAN, OE EVEN A SUOOBSSFFL HAETIST ! 

Mrs, Ptmsmby de TomkyTis [sympatheeiccUly). “ Ir does seem: haed I But tod We only to bide youe time, Sie Goegius. No 
HAN OF YOUR Stahf NEED ETEE DESFAIE OF A PsBEAGE 1 ” \A7id Mrs, PoTisonby de Tomkym iSf as usuali guUe right. 


"SUAYITEK IN MODO/^ 

Mkmarck. Veil, GBAimxrB, mon cher^ back aRain, after all I 
Granmlle. As you see, my dear Prince — at my Countrymen's call* 
Bismarck. Vnat a change I 

GranmUs. VMoh, however, I trust won't affect 

Our relations of mutual love and respect. 

Bismarck. Oh, that goes without saying. But— well, what 's your 
line? 

GranviUe. The straightest is shortest. 

Bismarck, You do not incline 

To a voyage en idg~tag f 
Granville. Oh yes, for a stroll ; 

But hardly when aiming at policy's goal 
Directness and frankness you like. 

Bismarck, They are treasures ! 

Do I then understand you’ve changed men and not measures ? 
GranvUle, Ahem ! That 's a little bit absolute. 

Bismarck, True. 

But,— w^, what the deuce are you going to do ? 

Maintain your position, or 

GranviUe, ^ Pardon me, Prince, 

That “ or ” is a little su;peTfluous, since 
There can be no alternative, seeing we 're not 
A mere pouvoirfim, Polks have said what is not 
Who have saM that the Liberal Party in place meant 
A shop-keeping programme and En^andTs effacement ; 
yhat 's mere party blague^ my dear Piinoe. 

Bismar^, ^ Oh, of course. 

Gf^viUe, We intend to stand ffnn, hut not ride the high horse. 
Vbtts comprenez f 

Btsma rdka IthinksiK Hands offl”? 

To expression. 

Bi^t that dem’t mean reversal, or mad retrogression. 


Bismarck, Changed motif oombiniug with clear oontimiity 
Will tax e’en a Ghaitohe. 

GranviUe, Means more in congruity 

Vith ends we ne’er challenged is all we shall try. 

Bismarck. And how about “England's Ascendency ” ? 
Granville {smiling). Why, 

To quibble o'er terms were a triffe absurd ; 

But 1 thmk I may say we shall not use that word. 


OUE EEPEESENTATIVE MAN. I 

At the Alhambra— 7^e Folly— llie Banites at Sadler^s Wells — | 
Burlesque at Olympic — Operatic Line, 

La Fille du Tambour Major is a genuine Comic Opera, well sung, 
well acted, and admirably mounted. There is nothing very new 
either in the music, or in the idea of the story, but the one is taking 
and tuneful, and the other is sufficiently interesting ; the contrast of 
character is marked,' the situations are dramatic, the business of the 
scene is lively and well-managed, the action never flags for a second, 
and the coup d? ceil is strikingly brilliant. 

Mr. Peed Leslie is oapiM as the short-sighted Duke ; but for a 
tendency to exaggeraiion, Ms performance would be the funniest 
thing I we seen for a considerable time. As it is, it is immensely 
amnsing, and a critic in tbe Stalls at the Alhambra mnst remember 
that critics in that lofty gallery have to be pleased as well as him- 
self. Miniature painting in the make-up, and “little touches” of 
character in the acting, wiU go for veiy little here with the general 
public ; while anyt^g like amateurishness, wMoh can be tolerated 
in operatic entertainments of a more burlesque type in a smtffier 
house, would be at once detected here, and he fatal to the Artist’s 
success. Therefore, too, Miss Pannt Leslie ^must be pardoned for ' 
overdoing the Drummer, and^ this allowance being made, it only 
remains to be added that her little Griolet is full of life and energy, 
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and is enthusiastically received hy the crowded au<Hence. Mr, "W. 
Cauleton, as Captain Robert^ is a great acquisition as the tenor 
of comic opera* Miss Edith Blatoe is a magni&cent Yivandidre, 
amusingly contrasted with her little lover the Drummer. Mr. Kel- 
leher’s absurd fop, Marquis Bambini, is an example of a most 
difficult small part artistically played; he knows exactly where to 
draw the line, and draws it distinctly. Miss Co^^srAUCE Losebx 
sings and plays charmingly, and is the life and soul of all the Opera. 

Mr. Mervin has a conventional type of soldier in the Tamrwur 
Major, hut he is thoroughly in earnest, and triumphs over the diffi- 
culties of what ought to be a most dramatic situation, but which, 
unfortunately, is the most weakly-written scene of the Opera. The 
music could not be better rendered than by the orchestral army 
under the baton of Eield-Marshal Jacobi, to whom also are due 
the training of the Chorus and the perfect ememhle. _ The ffist four 
bars of the March to which the French Army makes its grand entry 
for the final tableau, are,^ it seemed to me, note for note, the com- 
mencement of “ ^Twas in Trafalgar's Bay, which is remarkable 
as a coincidence. 

The Alhambra has scored a success, and I hope the same may 
be said of Mr, Toole at the Folly, with Mr. Byron’s Upper Crust, 
though here again there is not much novelty either in the story or 
the characters. It is “ Old materials carefully worked up to look as 
good as new.” BouhlecMch, soap-merchant, who makes up for 
dropping his H’s by putting them in again when least e:g>ected,^ is 
only twin-brother to the Butterman in Our Boys — the ffistinetion 
being that the latter was written for Mr. Davxd Jakes, and this is 
written for Mr. J. L. Toole, who is, of course, inimitably funny in 
his own peculiar way. We all cry “Hoorah!” as the song says, 
“ When Johnny comes Marching Home." Boublechich is like 
the Rich JParient in the song of “ Villikins and his Dinah" who, 
Mr. Robson used to inform us iu oue of his inimitable asides, was 
also “ a large soap merchant,” — 

He has but one daughter, an unkimmon fine young gal, 

Her name it is 1 ^'oilah, scarce eighteen year old, 

With a werry large fortune in siliver and gold. 

And then, of course, he wants to marry her to a title, and is strug- 
gling to get into what Jeaines calls the “ upper suckles,” by the 
assistance of au impecunious nobleman, represented by Mr. John 
Billington, who might have stepped right out of one of the pictures 
which illustrate the thrilling tales of the Dondon Journal or Bsyml^'s 
Miscellany. There is the strawherry-mark on the left arm to finish 
up with, in the shape of a ring on Walter Wrentmore's finger, and 
the 'aughty Hearl acknowledges the nameless Horphan ae ms long- 
lost child. There is some really good writing in it which goes for 
very little, some carefuUy-led-up-to jokes which ^ for douwe their 
value, and a few old friends which receive a 'iros^ but 

kindly.” ' ■ , 

Mr. Toole’s part will never be so popular as his ToUks, nor as his 
Chawles. The “ Hameless Orphan ” can’t achieve the popularity of 
“ the Bard,” and when Dotib&chick is not on the stage, in the First 
and Second Acts, there is not much to amuse us except Sir Robert 
Boobhton, Bart, which is capitally played hy Mr. E. W. Harden. 
The absurd row at the end of the Second Act briiigs down the cur- 
tain ou a tellingly funny climax ; but the merit of the piece is that 
its Third Act is its liveliest, though marred by a weak finish and an 
old-fashioned “tag,” Mr. Toole’s “get-up” as Doublechick is 
admirable. 

I can strongly recommend all in search of moving incidents, an 
interesting story and stirriug situations to go to Sadler’s Wells for 
The Danites. The acting is very good, and the scenery and general 
mounting of the piece refieot the greatest credit on Hr. Hall the 
Artist, and the Manageress Mrs. Batekan. Mrs. McKee Rankin— 
it’s an awkward name — ^is very effective as Nancy Williams “ the 
last of a doomed family” (doomed is not John Browdie's Yorkshire 
for swearing), and stiU more so when she is disused s&BiUy Riper; 
this Lady shares the success with her husband, who plays the part 
of Sandy, “A Miner,”— not at aU in a minor key. The atOTy, in 
fact, may be described as that of a Miner and an Orphan. Mr. 
Habrt Hawk as Washee- Washee, the Heathen Chinee, an inevit- 
able type in what The Parson (Mr. W. E. Sheridan) calls “the 
glorious climate of Calif orny,” represents the broad oomic element, 
and is very amusiug. The Danites who have committed most of their 
crimes before the first rising of the cnrtaiiL get hung before its final 
descent, and from what is seen and heard oi meim the verdict of the 
audience wiR certainly be “ Sarve ’em right.” I should think The 
Danites is a growing success, and ought to draw East and West to 
the Wells for some time to come. The scenes are based on Bret 
Harte’s sketches. By the way, why was this eminent American 
signalled out as the Representative of Literature generally at the 
Academy Dinner ? Of American Literature certainly, but scarcely 
of Literature in toto. In reply, he read his speech from a manu- 
script, so that, after aU, as he couldn’t learn it, it wasn’t a speech hy 
Harte. 

At the Olympic, Mr. Btron’s latest Burlesque is not of a political 


character arising out of the late elections, though it might he so 
inferred from the title, which indicates his havi^,, under a Liberal 
management, trove a Tory for his subject. Mr, Hollingshbad has 
the only genuine Burlesque Company in London, and such a team as 
Misses HixLiE Farren, Kate Vaughan, and the two Edwards, 
Terry and Royce, can’t be equalled just now anywhere. 

Madame Axbani is singing better than ever. Her Dada was 
magnificent. The one Opera ought to be doing immensely. It cer- 
tainly was on the Sonnambula night, when there was scarcely a seat 
to be had for love or money, or for yooe REPBEaEfraATiVE. 


HAZY MAY. 










HESTNUTS and 

K apple-trees blow 

t Pear-trees blow 

^ . over oowdip and 

daisy, 

!rhe hyaoinfch blows under hawthorn spray, 

' But the wind blows too, and the vista ’s hazy. 

East and north-easterly airs prevail. 

Lambs bleat, bull-calves bellow, aud heifers ; 

31 ® susceptible creatures me the gale, 

As poets and little pigs pine for zephyrs. 

At times, ^ough skies he little o’ercast, 

!pie sun glares fiercely upon thee, my Brother, 

And ^pn imverest in a biting blast, 

Parched one moment and chilled another. 

Behold the leafiets, golden green, 

In the blaze that illnmes and warms not glowing ; 

They droop and they shrink, for aU their sheen, 

Pinched by the May breeze keenly blowing ! 

Lo, the foliage, verdure, and bloom, 

In garden and ^ove and field that mingle, 
goajjhed by an and and sharp simoom, 

Which dries up the ground to shard and shingle, 
paffeth donds of dust in your eyes, 

Boing all that it can to drive yon crazy, 

WMe the song-birds are mute, not a cuckoo cries, 

And May is xn general bleak and hazy I 


Iteassxiraiice for Badicals. 

Mr. Chamberlain, who was until recently in a large way of 
business at Birmingham as a Screw-turner, has been turned into 
a Cabinet Minister by Mr. Gladstone ; it being considered neces- 
sary, for the safety of the Cabinet, that he should be “ screwed 
down.” 

Metropolitan Medical Aeeections. — Congestion of the British 
Museum and Determinaiaon to South Kensiagton. 
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TEACHING BY EXAMPLES. 

Elementary School of the Future.) 

ScRNE— JnferMW* of a Board^Sehool room. 
Master and Pupils discot>ered.^ Dia- 
grams^ Maqic - lantern, Dissolving 
view and Lime-Ught apparatus, ^c,, 

f c., on the ptatform. Piano, with 
coompanyist, in the corner.. 

Master {howing his thanks for applay^e.) 
And now that you have duly appreciated 
my efEorts to amuse, we will continue our 
lesson. Go on. 

Promising PupU {reading). “ The ox pro- 
duces meat.’^ 

Master. Stop a moment I Let us take the 
word “ meat.” When it is spelt m-e-e-t, it 
means the gathering of a hunting field. I 
will try to give you an idea of those who 
figure in such a gathering. {Dimppears 
under his desk, andre-appears in trick suit of 
pmk and learners, tops arid spurs. Applause.) 
Thankyoul The huntsman gets on nishorse» 
and blows his hom—thus. IVow, Mr. Beasst, 
if you please. {Accompanyist blows hunting 
ctdls on the bugle. Applause.) Thank you I 
Then he cracks his whip {uses appropriate 
action), and throws the hounds into cover. 
But, perhaps, as we have no pack here, I can 
best illustrate the situation hy reciting 
the famous speech of Lady Gay Spanker in. 
London Assurance, describing a run with 
the hounds, and its accompanying emotions. 
{Does so. Thunders of applause. Bows his 
thanks. Disappears under his desk, and re- 
appears in his usual costume.) Before we go 
any further, I dare say you would like to see 
pictures of some of the various kinds of oxen. 
[Applause.) Barken the room I {The room 
is darkened. The ‘ ‘ Boast Beef of Old Eng- 
land^^ is played on the piano by the Acoom- 
panyist, ana dissolving views are thrown 
upon the disc of a Kirghiz tribe on the march 
with their herds of oxen, a South-African 
Boer, “ on trek,^\ with his ox-wa^oris, the 
Gaur or Aboriginal wild Ox of India, the 
Yak or Mourvtain Ox of TJdbet, a group of 
the CMllirigham wild Cattle, the Durham 
Ox, &c. ^c. Master delivers a neat little 
Explanatory Lecture with each view. The 
light is then readmitted^ And now we will 
re sume our hooks I 

Bromising Pupil {resuming reading 

lesson) , The ox produces meat.” 

Master. So he does. {Looking at his 
watch.) And as I find we are come to 
dinner-time ; so will I. {Loud applause.) 
Thank you! {Opens door, and snijfs.) I 
can see, or rather smell, that our mid-day 
meal is on the table. So now, my dear 
pimiis, to the social hoard! And that the 
snhjed; may he properly impressed on your 
minds, we will smg the good old song— the 
air of which the Accompanyist has just been 
pla 3 ring — “ Oh, the Boast Beef of Old 
England I ana “ OA, the Ola English 
Boast Beef! ” with ohorns from Classes. 
\Loud applause, as the Scene closes in. 
Curtain. 



IMPLICATION. 

Young Lady. Why, James, tou ’be spoiltno that Hedge ! ” 

Gardotwr. ** Ah ! Tummas Lapham he oomk along this Mobnin’, an’ he says to I, 
says be, — *Wht, Jambs, thee bbist a spilin’ thik Hedge 1’ — *Theb bbist a big Loiab,’ 
SAYS I, ‘Tommas ! The more thee do tjelaokle an* out thomisn Hedges, the bbttbb 

THEY BE ! * ” • •• 


ON BOARD H.M.S. "OPPOSITION" 

Micks Beach, On the old deck again I 
Stanley. ^ Oh, hang it, yes. 

Bather a nuisance. 

Micks Beach. Hot to say a mess I 

Salisbury. Don’t he disloyal, Hiciks. 

Micks Beach. Stem Ahdiel, no. 

You *11 ne ’er rat from my Lord, you love him so. 
Smith. Shipmates are shipmates I 

Stanley. What salt-water pith ! 

’Tis nautical or nothing now with Smith. 


Cranbrook. Ton younkers chafiE, but when it comes to hatUe, 
Tou won’t get much save noise from a mere rattle. ^ 
Micks Beach. Hark to Ihe Hardy Horseman— a true Yiking ! 
Salisbury. What will Ben do ? 

Cranbrook. His attitude is striking 

But unsuggestive. 

Salisbury. Silent, self-ahsorhed. 

Say, is the sim that lately shone fuU-orhed 
To set without one final blaze of glory ? 

Northeote. That seems scarce finale for his story. 

Cross. If one could understand him — ^which, at present, 

I can’t — ’twould make affairs so much more pleasant. 
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But to look (m, and see Mm stand like that, 

Like— like 

Sicks Beach, 1^611, say a Sphinx in a cocked nat. 

Cross, That flippant. But it fidgrets one. Yon see 
It has its use, no doubt, has Mystery, 

In fc^ginfir foes, but, when applied to friends, 

I rather think ’tis apt to miss its ends. 

Smith, Keep sailing-oxders dark. 

Cross, Ah! yerytrue, 

From enemies ; but how about the crew ? 

If he had only given us the straight tip, 

’Twould have saved me and Noethcotb many a slip. 
N&rthcote, Speak for yourself, Sir Bichaed, 

Stanlej/, Come! be fair. 

'How often has it bothered you to scmare 
Your rosy talk, one day, with that his lips 
Draped in the hues of darkness and eclipse 
The next ? 

Soriheote. ‘Well,— yes,— he does run rather dark, 

Amd I must own ’twas the reverse of lark 
To square accounts with him, or for him. 

Stanley, Just so. 

ULADSTONB Will have his work cut out. 

Cross {meiously), I trust so. 

Noriheote {musingly), I only hope 

Cross, Hope what ? 

Noriheote, Weil— our strong point, 

I said— I thought— but times are out of joint 

What wonder if as great a dislocation 

Should be discovered where Well, jubilation, 

When prematnre, is dangerous. Steachbt, Litton* 

Sicks Beach, Are you with the oraeular mania bitten ? 

One Sphinx is quite enough. Oh, Stabfokd mine, 

Don’t, I beseech you, donH turn Sibylline I 
SaU^ry, What will he do ? 

Stanley, A^ Rowtoigr. 

Cranhrook, Pb(m I 

Smith, Ah! weU, 

At fighting and^esse he ’s borne the bell 

So long, that evmi now Ms brooding air 

May covers who knows what ? Stul, standing there, 

Silent and Mulder-bowed, yet firm of foot 
As though on these <dd planks he ^d taken root, 

He may mean miscMef. 

Salisbury, Humph ! To whom, I wonder ? 

Win he again fall on Ms foes like thunder. 

Or, owning final fate, last flout, resign 

His ofld(» into younger hands ? (Aside,) Say mine ! 

[Lejit looking on and looking formird. 



mss BRADDOH^S SCHOOL DAYS. 

{Recommended to the Sohool Boards of Bnglamd by Mr, Punch,) 

8 A.M.— Breakfast Class. Examination of Plates and Mugs in the 
Bread and Milk Oonsumptitm Exercises. 

9 A.H. — ^Body-Stwmgthenmg Class, Examinatiem in AtMetios. 

10 A.K,— Beading 

11 A.M. — ^Writing Hour. 

12 wooN*. — Arithmetic Hour. 

1 p.M. — Ghrand Dining Competition, Knife and Fork Class, 
imder Two Standards. First Standard— Meat and Pudding Ihspeo- 
tion. Second Standard— Working out Eating Exertases, 

2.30 P.K. — ^Reading Half-hour. 

3 p.w:. — ^Writing Half-hour. 

3.30 p.m:. — ^Arithmetic Half-hour. 

4 P.M. — ^Final Dismissal for the Day. 

Vivat Regina f Money well spent^ and health returned ! 


On the Newest Peerage. 

Mj^sbs. Bbtani and Mat need not fear for their hoards; 

In safety henceforth they may tell ’em ; 

Match-taxing’s beneath a Lows Mgh in the Lords — 
jKr behold the luceUum ” 

^^Sic transit Gloria !B£undi!” 

T^ltarolieard:^ of the Yankees ka^ing K«*ed all 

urea^n, but it ^pej^ that the defeat has now produced an efiEeot 
entaema^etable vabze of that artiele. The following adyer tis e- 
meat lately app^red m the 

MOSnsy, wm seh M irniT^ Good as new. 15s. 


Tbob following correspondence has found its way to B5, Fleet Street. 
As the concluding telegram will have an especial interest for the 
G-ovemment just now, Mr. Punch has much pleasure in publisMng 
the correspondence for the information of the public in general, and 
Lord Haetington* in particular. 

Office of the Indian Pickle and Preserve Company^ 
Deae See, London Branch, April, 1880. 

I aih desired by tbe new BoajM of Directors to request you 
to furnish them with an explanation of the fact that in your Balance 
Sheet for last year you have omitted to include the cost of lighting 
the Company’s premises. 

From bills wMoh have recently come in, it appears that had tMs 
item been included among the disbursements, the Company’s books 
j would have shown a considerable loss instead of a profit, 

I am, dear Sir, yours faithfully, 

{Signed C. Seitsb, Secretary, 

Office of the Indian Pickle and Preserve Company, 
Dbae Seel, Calcutta Branch, Aprils 1880. 

I hasten to reply by return of post. The reason for the 
omission of the lighting account is obvious. The Balance^ Sheet was 
prepared in broad daylight, and the cost of artificial illumination 
was not present to my mind, as it was not then necessary. IJnhap- 
pily, as you have practically fouud out, darkness did come on, and 
has since continued to recur regularly. Under these circumstances a 
charge for gas, oil, and candles, of course, became necessary. 

Trusting tiiat the new Board of Directors wiU. be satisfied with 
this explanation, 

I remain, dear Sir, yours faithfully, 

(Signed) B. Head, Manager, 

Telegram from C, Sense, London, to B, Head, Calcutta, 
Yotte explanation not sufficiently full. Send additional par- 
ticulars. 

Telegram from B. Head, Calcutta, to C. Sense, London, 
Have no additional particulars. Beg to resign. Have offered 
services to Government. Excellent prospect of employment in 
preparation of next Indian Budget. 


H0ME-ET7LE IN JEESET. 

It is announced that a Bill has been laid before the Jersey States 
for consolidating the public debt of tbat island into perpetual rentes. 
Consolidate a national debt ! Better liquidate it. 

DISTINCTION BETWEEN THE TWO MEHBEBS BOB NOBTHAMPTON. 
The one vreekly presides over tbe Revelations of Truth ; the other 
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DONKEY* 


TWIN SCBEWS: TOO LOOSE AND TOO TIG-HT. 

Last ■weei tlie Undergraduates of Dniversity College, Oxford (some eigHty 
in ntimber), yere msticated, en masse, in consequence of an “ outrage com- 
mitted by a tipsy fraction of tbe body. 

After a Bump-Supper,” at 'wbicb. tlfe' bumpers seem to baye too freely 
indulged in kindred bumpers, some of tbe boys, screwed themselves, determined 
on screwing up a tutor, who was senior Proctor into the bargain. That doublv 
dignified dignitary was therefore forced to make an ignominious exit througn 
the window. This was very bumptious behaviour on the part of the boys, a 
wicked, but not altogether unnatural wind-up of a bump-supper, as Funch 
remembers such entei^inments. 

The names of the offenders were demanded, and as they were not given up, 
the whole College has been sent down. Thus for the sake of the silly few, the 
steady many have been punished. Delirant reges, phciuntur Achwi—-^^ The 
fast men make fools of themselves, the common lot are rusticated.” The foolish 
delinqueuts should, of course, have come forward ; hut as they had not the 
pluck to plead guilty, and take their punishment like men, it seems rather 
hard that three-score unoffending undergraduates should be made to pay the 
penalty of a stupid freak perpe&ated by a handful of feather-brained and 
chicken-hearted asses. 

Surely silly sport need not have been dealt with in such serious earnest — 
above all, should not have entailed such an indiscriminate distribution of 
punishment. 

The Head of the College is an old school-master, which, perhaps, accounts 
for the weight with which he has come down on his children oi a larger 
growth.” Respect for Tutors, who are senior Proctors, must he maintained, hut 
it is a pity, all the same, to set everybody asking—** Would not some sentence 
less severe and less sweeping have better' ihet the importance, as weU as the 
justice of the case P ” 


At Birmingham a man was charged with allowing his donkey 
to starve to death in its stable, where it was found dead after 
the lapse of a foodless week, having eaten up nearly the whole 
of its wooden manger, and gnawed some brick-ends. The 
Defindant’s excu'-e was that ha had been too busy about the 
Elections to remember a donkey. The case created great mirth 
in Court, and the Defendant was ultimately fined five shillmgs. 

JH^e-haw ! 

I getting scant of breath and slack of jaw, 

That bray would scarce evoke 
The chuckle of the cad who spies a joke, 

In everything about me, takes my voice 
As type of a stupidity more crass 
Than nis, who oft hath made me much rejoice 
That I was but an ass. 

JSe-^haw ! 

Who was it said that no one ever saw 
A donkey dead ? Some minutes hence, at rest 
For the first time since I was foaled, 

I fancy that my body stiff and cold 

Will somewhat blunt the point of that rare jest. 

Here have I starved for a whole week at least, 

No, stop ! Shall an ass lie ? I Ve made a feast 
On brick-ends and the timber of my manger. 

More mirths my masters ! There is Httie danger 
Of failure in materials for mirth 
Whilst despot man— and donkeys— walk the earth. 
Two or four-footed. 

Long-suffering Issachara are sweetly suited 
To sharpen jest’s keen tooth on— better even 
Than brick-ends! Seven days, and long nights seven, 
Alone and foodless, save for timber rotten, 

Simply forgotten ! 

How should Man think ’midst the Election’s Babel 
Of a mere donkey starving in a stable ? 

Stick and short commons, labour and low diet, 

Are donkey’s destiny— ’tis Wisdom’s fiat — 

Shall a thick-hided brute, long-eared and humble, 
Presume to grumble. 

Or hope by Man— that humorist I— to be pitied ? 

And yet — ke-haw ! — ^had destiny but fitted 
Asses for drudgedom’s duties more completely, 
Hunger and cudgelling had come more sweetly. 
There seems, I know not where, a slight mistake, 
Man can’t imagine how thick hides can ache. 

And as for sheer starvation, pang and prick, 

Not much allayed by gnawing wood or brick, 

They ’re reall^uite ridiculously real, 

I wonder is it Heaven’s or Man’s ideal 
Of donkey life— and death— that is awry ? 

Me-kaw ! I think I ’ll try 
Just one more munch. The manger timber ^s dry, 
Why did I dream of thistles P Of the grass, 

Close cropped, yet juicy, whereon I, when young, 

In fact, a long -shank’d little baby ass, 

So many happy, happy hours did pass ! 

Oh, out on dreams I They add a pang to hunger, 
And spoil these last tough splinters. Ah I my eyes 
Grow dimmer, and how ’s this ? I cannot rise, 

E’en to the manger’s height. 

A sound? A step? A fight? 

Is it my master’s foot ? He~e-hee~aw! Alas I 
All’s silence, which that last faint feeble bray 
Scarce breaks. I ’m dying. Crowning jest, they ’ll 
say, 

Who see a sight men don’t see every day, 

Just a dead Ass I 


A Miracle. 

Sentce the apparitions at the Chapel at Knock, County 
Mayo, the shares of the “ Midland,” which has a station 
not far off, have improved nearly twenty per cent., and 
their receipts have risen to nearly one thousand pounds 
a week! 


TWO ED&ES OF AIT OLD SAW. 

“ Englaijd’s necessity is Ireland’s opportunity ” (for 
evil).— Daniel O’Connoe. 

“Ireland’s necessity is England’s opportunity” (for 
good),— Fbanoes Maelbobough:. 
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“ MAN 07ERB0AED ! »’ ' 

MoimAr, May 10 {lords),— The Olympians met Ito swear and 
adjourn till Thursday. 

( Commons.)— A_crowded House in^anticipatlon of a Wolff and 
Be^latoh bait. I \ But first, to the pleasant music of cheers, the 
^turned Omoe-bearers took their seats, Sir Hbitey James and 
HBRSOHELijT-par nohUe fratrum in law and tors— F aivcett and 
Beassey, Holms andlXoid Chaeles Bettce. 
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But where was Haeoottrt ? Eoho answered ‘‘ Where,” and our 
heading explains why. (Is it true that the venerahle Chaeles 
TnxiEBS goes to the Upper House, and that faithful Wolver- 
hampton will fnridsh a l&e-huoy to the “ Man overboard” without 
going to the Chiltem Hundreds for one ?) 

Meant^e, to the cry of “ Floreat Aula^^ Hall took his seat for 
Oxfcnrd, if not to music of barrel-organs, to chorus of loud and lusty 
Conservative hurrahs. 

Let ’s laugh, and quaff, and make good cheers, 

How Oxford’s Hall is Westminstere’s.” 

Counter-cheers from the Government side as the young man from 
Leeds,— My son, Sir!”— took his seat, and the oath. Funch 
would like to know why the Benches were dissolved in laughter as 
the ex-Judge- Advocate kissed the book ? 

After oaths, notices . By Sir Hbnet Havelock-Aliah to 

look into the short-comiugs of Short Service. An announcement 
much cheered by the Opposition, as a confession of failure of the 
system on the side of the parents that begat it. 

UUima Thule has its eye on India. Samttel Lahto. ex-Indian 
dnancial Secretary, means to ask Lord Haktingtoit when he will 
help the House to look the'yawning Sxeachbt and Ltttoit deficit 
in the face from the vantage-ground of a thorough overhauling of 
Indian accounts. 

Mr. Baxiee is going to call over the coals the Laws relating to 
the transfer, ownership, and tenancy of the soil. 

“ So, landlords and lawyers, make ready for me, 

I’m for heckling o’ Land Laws, says Bonnie Dundee ! ” 

On Lord Hicka^ Geosvenoe, giving notioe of nomination of the 
Bnidlangh Committee for to-morrow, the Wolff all but fiew at the 
Speaker, who begged him to wait tiU to-morrow, as that w^ 
the day for the Bradlaugh Bait, when the Wolff could have his 
“run,” with which assurance the Wolff was, with much ado, 
** tailed ofi.” (It is refreshing to find oneself involuntarily reverting 
to the Yoeabuhuy of the buU-ring and the bear-garden.) 


Tuesday.— NoUcee to abolish— 

By Mr. More, congi d^ilire. for Bishops ; 

By Mr. Hecchie, congi de aStruirey by African (ISonsuls ; 

By Sir Geoege Balfour, the ofdce of Advocate-General ; 

By Mr. P. Tatloe, the use of the Havy Cat ; 

And to call attention — 

By Professor JThoeold Rogees, and Sir C. Rourdell, to the 
Oxford Commissioners and their reports. 

By Mr, Paget, to the maintenanoe of our roads, and the rates for 
their repair; ^ , 

By Mi. H. J. Balfoue, to a little bird in the India 0£B.oe, who 
had been blabbing ; 

By Mr, Coofe, tolthe reasons for opening the National Gallery on 
more days, and for more hours in the day. 

The Seceetaet of the Tbeasuet could not oblige Mr. Callan 
with any information about the Parliamentary movements of Mr. 
Sullivar, who declines to sit with him for Louth. 

Mr, Parnell, that Paris of Parliament, among the three con- 
stituencies that sue for his choice — Meath, Mayo, and Cork — has 
thrown the apple to Cork. 

“Thfn, great Intransigent, of cheer he brighter, 

And, thanks to Cork, upon the House sit lighter.” 

This pretty little lot of business and pleasure cut out for it, the 
House turned to the Bradlaugh CoHunittee. 

Lord RiCHARD GRbsvjfiNOR added the Attorney and Solicitor- 
General to the list already given. 

Then fiercely forth sprang Wolff, and, unreproved 
By adverse looks, the Previous Question moved. 

“ The Cause of its Assembling undeclared, 

The Bill for its Pirst Reading unprepared. 

With no Queen’s Speech whereto its life to pin, 

There was no House such business to begin. 

W herefore this haste, defying Faith’ s alarms. 

To take affirming BBAnLAUGH to your aims r 
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Peasb was a Quaker, but some faitb he knex^^. 

And even Bamn Rothschild was a Jew. 

With Jew and Quaker you had mm^thwg there — 

S ‘mefhing whereby to hold, wherebv to swear,— 

He^e all is void . a Nothingarian's fain 
The Constitution to infringe or strain ! 

In this great battlf* Torits take the field, 

Echo the cry of ‘ Wolff,* and scorn to yield ! ” 

SettiTning froia lyrics to law — 

The ATT!.?KNr,T-GriNEaxL p<»inted out that the nomination of the 
Committee to inquire if Mr. Bi£AI)LAUGH was a person by law per- 
mitted to affirm, was a matter in tiirth^ranee of the Royal Message 
giving direction to Members of the House to take the oath. The 
Speakee might have disposed of the question, but haying douhts 
had referred them to the House, and the House had taken the usual 
course to settle them — a Committee.^ The precedents were strictly 
in point. The House must be constituted before it could hear the 
Queen’s Speech. This was the remoyal of a difficulty arising in 
course of its constitution. 

Mr. Stanley Leighton hacked the ojr^ of Wolfe with a cry more 
strident. This was purely a legal question. The Committee might 
report that the Member tor Northampton was at liberty to affirm 
instead of sweaiiug. Then all the fuss would have been for nothing. 
Or they might report that in their opinion he could not affirm in- 
stead of swearing. In that ease, his oath, if he took it, would be a 
mockery and a scandal. But the whole thing was a sham and a 
masquerade. They were only acting out the play in which. Adam 
and Beadlattgb. had been principal performers and Gladstone 
prompter. The Liberal leaders had bargained with Beadlaugh 
and were bound to their bargain even with him. But don’t let 
Conservative Members run their heads into the noose, and act “ as 
the outnumbered minority of a Committee whose report was a 
foregone conclusion.” 

Sir R. Enightlbt wanted to know why Mr. S. Mobley’s name was 
missing on the Committee ? He had been god-father to the Brad- 
laugh Baby, and ought to stand to his sponsorship. 

Sir J. Holeee felt bound to back the Attoeney-Genebal’s view 
of the Law. This was business the House was competent to trans- 
act. But the reference was too wide. It ought to have been con- 
fined to the Beadlattgh case. It raised the general question 
whether a person who had been admitted to affirm instead of swear- 
ing in Courts of Law in certain cases, could be permitted to affirm 
instead of swearing in Parliament. 

Sir J. Mowbeay thought the House was acting in an undignified 
hurry. lu Baron Rothschild’s case they had waited eleven years. 
Sorely in Bbadlaugh’s case they might have waited for as many 
days. 

^ The Solicitoe-Geioeral reasserted the legal view already taken 
hj acting and ex-AiiOENBY Gemeax. 

A leash of Lawyers-^GBEGOEX, Gieeabd, and JACKSON—said their 
say, generally in accord with the Lawyers who had already spoken.' 

Mr. O’BoNmELL, as a Catholic Member of the House, reeved his 
mind by an acrid protest, turning on the argument thus summed 
up : — . » 

sanctions to an arrangement founded on considerations of Divine 
Providence and immutable morality must have- a very different weight-^ 
at any rate in the minds of Christian people— from engagements in nd w^y 
strengthened or confirmed by ar^y moral sanction whatever- Therefore, 
ahhougli the House might, on due consideration,', deem it right to admit 
a Member who objected entirely to all faith in morality and in God, who 
expired religion as a disease of the brain and conscience as a nervous con- 
traction of the diaphragin. yet the question ought to be brought plainly 
before the House ; and no backstairs arrangements or election eering contri- 
vances ought to turn the responsible Government of a great Christian country 
from its plain dutv to the Christian representatives of the nation. -(* Sear, 
hear .^*) Catholics, he believed, enterteined stronger ideas fhan many other 
people on the subject of the relations between Church and State, and he 
thought that question ought to be bi ought clearly before the House- The 
reference to the proposed Committee would simply result in a waste of time, 
for it cpefully avoided the real point at issue, which must he eventually 
debated in the House, however the Committee might report.” 

is, at least, intelligible ; but Mr. O’Donnell talked a good deal 
brides, that seems to Punch equally irrelevant and unintelligible, 
about “ chieEo^ry-?* and “manoeuvring,” and “shirking the real 
T^tmn at issue.” Sorely the House is doing anything but that, 

Earl J^SECY and Newdegate warned the House they meant 
to have their r^peotive sajs whatever the report of the. Committee. 
And then the House Divided on the Motion that the Question be 
new put— -171 Ayes to 74 Noes. A new Writ was ordered for County ! 
Me^. And thmi St. Stephen’s School broke up tiR Thursday, the 
20th, for its unearned WiStsun holidays. • ' 

The ^test news is that the Committee has reported (by the casting 
vote of Its Chairman, 3fc. M^pOle) that 'Mr. Beadlattgh is not 
appson who can be allovr^q. to Bi,t on affirming his., allegiance, 
mst^ of swearing it^ Jt mil the Collective Wi^om has a 
w^k to coUect itself m. MAy it.he,wis^y guid^ to any conclusion 
hutthe martyrdoih of.Mr. BEAnnATG'Ki ^ . 


A PUZZLE FOR THE PEOPLE. 




y-oi'isA I A KONG the various new un- 

'1 /\ dertakings advertised in 

r newspapers may 

» .v I ! have been noticed a concern 
I * bearing the somewhat remark- 
description of the “ Bilin 
/^v Natural Mineral Water Com- 

pany (Limited).” In the pro- 
spectus of this scheme its 
Jl I promoters inform us that Bilm 

is the name of a place in 
Bohemia, This explanation is needful as the Publie will be likely 
to imagine the Bilin Natural Mineral Water to be Bilin Water from 
some not-spring or Geyser. The wonder in their minds will be how 
the water, after being battled for sale, can continue Bilin. 


HOUGH NOTES TEOM A DIARY. 

Yabioxts mischievous and idle rumours having got abroad as to 
the origin of the Peemieb’s now famous communication to Count 
Karolyi, Mr, Punch has much pleasure in finding room for the 
following. Being nothing more than u leaf torn from a rough 
scribbling diary, it tells its own tale. 

In the nope and belief that its publication will help to clear the air, 
he has much satisfaction in giving it publicity : — 

, Mau 2wd, 9 A,K»— Disagreeable telegram from Elliot while at 
breakfast. German* Band outside, playing, “Afe is an English’^ 
Felt so worried, that I had a shilling sent out to them to 
shut up, and be ofi. Re-read telegram. Elliot wires that the 
Emperor called him out publicly from the Diplomatic Corps at the 
Reception yesterday. Tore off two of his decorations, and informed 
him that he had forbidden a new carriage-horse to be named after 
me. He then burst into tears, and' ordered the mobilisation of the 
Second, Fifth, and Seventh Army Corps, informing him that he 
has forbidden at the same time the use (A the Glaastcme Bag in 
the Danubian Frontier Provinces. This is ' serious-. Send ofi for 
Geanville. Band stilL playing “HTe is an^ Englishmans^ round 
the corner. Feel altogether unnerved. 

1 P.M.— Granville looking pale. Guess the worst. Kaeolyt is 
going. Offered his opera-box, subscription at Mudie’s, tickets for 
three Co-operative Stores, and Royal Academy Catalogue, half- 
price^ to a speculative Nobleman, in confidence, only yesterday 

evening, at B ’s. G. tells me, also, he was seen being measured 

for a travelling Ulster at a well-known West-End tailor’s this 
morning. This is mry serious. Band playing , somewhere in 
back street. G. upset, but ofiexs to do what he can. ' Meantime, have 
sent band off to Belgrave Square to play the Austrian National 
Hymn in octaves. Have given them the number. Hope K. will 
understand the compliment. Yery much worried. A distressing 
day. - ' , ^ ‘ . 

May 3rd, 8*30 A,K.— Still distressed. Band outside since half- 
past six, playing the Austrian National Hymn. They went to the 
wrong number in Belgfkve Squaye yesferdayj, but afterwai::ds found 
the right one, and ^ayed He is an EnglwhmimS^ 'fi)r*^two hours 
and a. Mlf, till lemov^ by the police. This i&jaery unfortunate. 
Have wired to G. to see^the Count, at all hazards^, imd .teR him 
tlmt I will put something nice about him. in neicts mmith’s Port-- 
nightlyr* ^ B^ged Iiixn« tor explain, in gpod French, the 

dificeientje between “ mpmribility ” and ind^endende.” Wires 
ba^, “ Can’ll wifhont «OLLBNi>oicp*’^ , This is, very unfortunate. 
To bed, miseT^leb’i:vr>’^’'< ‘ : , 
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May 40., 9 A.H.— Glrarions news. Telegram from F. 0., “ All right. Squared 
Mm yesterday evening. Be with you at ten.”^ Feel verjr happy. ^ All:)^ old 
energy returning. Band again outside playing Austn^ DTational Hymn. 
Capital tune. 

10 A.M.— <3-. has oome. All is settled. Met KIeolvi at a Mgh tea, and, hy 
great tact atid well-timed attentions, in the way of muffins^ and cream and 
sugar, quite won him over. He disclaims all_ intention of going beyond four 
corners of Berlin Treaty. Is ready to say so if I ’ll apologise, lleterri^ed to 
draw him. I have only got to sign a “ neat little letter,” and the thing is done. 

Noon.— Have signed letter; posted copy to Elliot. EIaeolti’s disclaimer 
most satisfactory. Ha ! Ha ! Happiest day since MidlotMan. Q-. in capital 
spirits. Have sent out to band for He is an Englishman ” once more. Have 
them five shillings. TMs is certainly the best move I ’ve made yet. Hope J . B. 
will see it in the proper light. What will papers say? To bed early and 
radiant. 

"THE BROAD END OE THE ‘WEDGE.” 

{By Mr, Fmch's PropheUc Bsportsr,) 

^Qth Jfhy, 18 . 

TESTEBDATtbe"new Government Office, commenced some four years ago on the 
Thames Embankment, was opened to the pnblio for the transacuon of business. 
As this novel hureau is unique, it d^erves description. . 

It will be remembered by the rising generation that the building was lixst 
called into being to meet “file needs created by the passing of the Imp€anal 
Metropolitan Gas and Water Supply Act. The original design many 
arcMtectural merits, hut during the course of construction the plans had, from 
time to time, to he altered to meet the requirements created by the passing of 
measures of a kindred character. Hence the somewhat patch-work appearance 
of the new office, wMch, to tell the truth, m ui^ful rather than ornamental. It 
cannot compare, in outward effect, with the neighbouring building. 

For in stance the Technical Education Museum (recently erected and endowed 
by the Municipality of London), is infinitely grander, and the Anti-Monopoly 
Fish, Fmit, and Butchers’-meat Co-operative Emporium unquestionably more 
picturesque. Still, backed and flanked by itfe sOreen of forest trees (transplanted 
last year from EeW and Kensington by the Amencan process), it is far from an 
unsesthetic pile, and may weB ext^ the admiration even of foreigners. 

On entering the main btiildingj thiS visttot finds himself in a suite of one 
hundred and twenty rooms devoted to the mahagement of the Metro]polit&n Go-s 
and Water Supply. London (Proper) takes a score of apartthents, and the 
affiliated Cities and Boroughs (extending as far as York, Brighton, Bath, and 
Colchester), the remainder. Here the householder can obtain every information 
and assistance; can pay MS'* latest gas-biB, or complain of Ms newest supply- 
pipe. Passing on through a short passage, an enormous haB is reached, wMch 
serves as the Central Office of the National Banking Corporation. TMs com- 
bination ” (to nse a Yankee expression) is, of course, merely an elaboration 
of the Post Office Savings Banks’ scheme. ^ StBl, as every one knows, the 
Corporation has taken the place in pubBc estimation of the ]CM3sition once dccu- 
pied by the Joint Stock Banks of Limited orun-Limited Li^ility, formerly so 
much resorted to. Beyond the haB are a few rooms devoted to the Government 
Metropolitan Cab Department. TMs scanty accommodation is in marked con- 
trast to the three large wings that have been found necessary to accommo- 
date the various branches of the Government General Amalgamated Railway | 
and Steam-Boat Offices, by wMch the entire trade of the nation is now con- 
ducted. A corridor leads from tins enormous branch-department te-the rooms 
of the Perishable Food ControUCrs, wMch are next to the sanctum of the CMef 
of the Patent Medicine and Guack Nostrum Examiners. For the convenience 
of Lady Students for the Stage, there is a separate entrance to the Soek and 
Buskin Branch in the Strand, dote to the Government Theatre and State Opera 
House. Test Rehearsals for declamation and deportment, are, for the present, 
BtiB held at the !l^yal Albert HaB as the only enclosed area large enough for 
the purpose, now the management of the theatres has become a branch of the 
Government. , • • - i. 

Perhaps the most interteting department in the whole hnilding is the 
Sumptuary Laws Enforcement (fflce. The Commissioners have an entire block 
to themselves. In one of the rooms new dresses are registmed. Here some- 
times the most amusing scenes occur. The Registrar, who sits as CMef J udge, 
made it a rule never to pass a costume of either an extravagant or unhealthy 
character, in spite of the tears and blandishments of the most emotional or 
captivating of modistss. His coBeague, at the head of the House Erecting and 
Furnishing Department, is equaBy conscientious ; and it requires bxulders and 
decorators of more than arainary perseverance ^and astuteness to gain the 
Government sanction for a badly-constructed buBding, a tasteless scheme of 
decoration, or an insanitary schmne of house-drainage, or water-supplj.^ The 
Furniture Design Department is also extremdy interesting, as the Commissioners 
take the greatest pains that all the chairs, sofaS, and tables brought before 
them shaB be of tiie best quality,, and in the best tara. “ BedamatioM (as the 
French would say), are not unxrequently (heard in the^hranch of the bureau 
charged with the licensing and pricing of this class of article. 

The vast huBding has not yet been christened; hnt wBl probably bear the 
appropriate, if somewhat cumbrous, title of ‘‘The Government Universal 
Pru)Bo and Private Business Transaction Office and State Department for the 
Extension of the Principle of Paternal Interference in Great Things and 
SmaB.” This rather lengthy derignation in the course of years may possibly be 
abbreviated by the Public into “ The General CSroumlooution Office.” 



Or what is it wholly unsettles 
Thy sequence of shower and shine, 

And maketh thy sproutlings and petals 
To shrivel and pine r 

Why is it that o’er the wild waters 
That beastly North-Easter still blows, 
Dust-dimming the eyes of pur daughters, 
Blue-nipping each nice little nose ? 

Why is it these sea-skirted islands 
Are plagued with perpetual chills, 

Driving men to Italian or NBe-lands 
From Albion’s Bis ? 

Happy he, 0 Springtide, who hath found thee," 
AB sunlit, in luckier lands, 

With thy garment of greenery round thee, 
imd belted with blossomy hands. 

From us by the blast thou art drifted. 

IB brag of thy bekuties is bosh ; , 

When the songs of thy singers are ififted, 

They sinr^ly won’t wash. 

Qiue, the pictures in proud Piccadilly 


Tme plaudits of Lbiohiton and Mtllats 
Fall soft from Society’s tongue ; 

But what avaB sunshine and flowers, 

In ]^ailit upon Burlington walls, , 

When witiiout aB is dust-drift, and showers, 
And whirlwinds and squalls ? 

True Clerical cohorts axe flocking 
To Exeter HaB in the Strand ; 

We see the episcoifal stocking ; 

The Canon is loud in the land ; 

What, then, when the only May Meeting 
A fdlow finds time to attend 
Is the North-Easter’s boisterous greeting 
At every street-end ? 

What lunatic lune, what vain vision, 

Thy laureate, Springtide, may move 
To sing thee—oh, bitter derision! — 

, As season of laughter and love ? 

You make a man mad beyond measure, 

0 Springtide^ thy lauders like thee, 
Springs flowers her pastimes and pleasures, 
Axe flddlededee ! 


TriE Last Ceoss Awaeded.— Geoege Eliot’s I 
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THE MUTUAL ADMIRATIONISTS. 

{FragmmU <mrh&arA ly QHgsly md the Colonel at one of Prigslyh Afternoon Teas) 

Tamg MmMe {to Mrs, Lyon Munter and her Laughters), “In the Yowng PosUethubaite {to the three Miss Bilderlogies), “The gbmatsst 
SUPBSMSBT POEXBT, SEAKSPSAJR^^ &, EOE INSTANOB, OE POSTLE- PAINTBES OF ALLf STTOH AS VELASQWEZ^ OR MAXWLE^ OE EVEN 
TBWAJTPI^S, OR jSffELLSr% ONE AWATS FEELS THAT, &0., &0., &0P TJTIAE, INTARIABLT SHOOEST TO ONE, &0., &a, &0.” 


THE PIE AND THE PLUM. 

Mr» PuU, ’What, Willtak, the old dish already ? Come ! 
This is too had. 

WUMam. But look at this fine plum ! 

Worth stooping for, I fancy, Mr, ,Buii. , 

Even if |t gives my enemies the ptdl 
To see me squatting here on this low stool. 

Mr, BuU, Stool of repentsmce, ^ P I’m not a fool 
To £dget about forms when matter ’s gained; 

But really, WnjJAH, I ’m a little pained 
At your peculiar posture. People laugh. 


At your p^uliar posture. People laugh. 

WiUum, Ah, don’t you be too sensitive to chaff. 

My foes will make the most of it, no doubt ; 

But this big plum that 1 have just pulled out 
Will prove of value, after hot Lord Ceoege 
And many a one who vows his very gorge 
Eises at what they call my retractation, 

Shall have cooled down again. 

Mn BuU, The situation 

Invites invective 

WiMiam, From the Tory scomer 

Of all the words and ways of Willxaai Hobnee. 
But then, you see, they always crab my game ; 
Play ]^h, play low, dear Bun., ’tis all the same. 
To drink up BsE, eat a crocodile, 

1 — JLI r J l±. T>*1- f 


Would not disarm them, if I did it. BEe ! 
jSSS^Hiat ’s what it is, and nothit^ will agree 
With a disordered stomach, ^n’t you see ! 
ilfr. BM, Humph ! That’s your way of put&g it ; but I 

Confess I do not rdiahHimble Pie. 

WiSitmn Hbss you, this isn’t Humble Pie at all I 
Thedexaseitisn’tl 

WMam^ Jfo, ’tb what I call 


PoHcy Pasty, with a weU-glazed crust 
Of courtesy covering statecraft. 

Mr* Bull, Well, I trust, 

Tour taste regarding in whatever light, 

The world will not mistake mv appetite. 

For Humble Pie, however well embellished 
By cook-craft, is a dish I never relished ; 

And this looks too much like it, for my mind, 

A most unfortunate first course. 

Wtlltam. Ton ’E find 

This Austrian plum good picking ; and I stoop 
To conquer, 

Mr, Bull, Do you mean to lead your troop 

To victory through the Caudine Forks ? I’m sure 
You are forgetting— as you did before— 

That though to seem and not to be is bad, 

To be and yet not seem ’s almost as sad, 

Sometimes, in issue. Meekly munching there. 

You do not look imposing. 

William. I don’t care. 

Mr, Bull, But I do. Lattncelot should not seem to creep, 
Nor hot Achhies ape Uriah Meep 
In act or attitude. Charge at full heat 
FoEowed so soon by what looks like retreat, 

May be fine strategy— but looks like blunder ; 

And, seeing it, you really cannot wonder 
If foes exult. 1 trust that you mean winning. 

But this, in form at least, ’|9 a bad beginning 1 


A Sure Sign. 

Thebe seems to be no donbt about tbe Eeyival of Trade. Prospec- 
boxes oipersons unlucky enough^ be on a^rofessional Eegister. 
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HARD LINES! 

A STATUS! of Btkon, wq are grrieved to hear, is shortly 
to be set face to face with “the Great Achilles, whom 
we know that greatest offender ever blown out of who 
knows how many guns : that colossal embodiment of 
“ rolur et ees triplex ; that biggest, and most brazen- 
faced of “ cribs from one of the young men with the 
Horses of Monte Cavallo — so often mistaken by country 
cousins for a great likeness in bronze pi the Great Duke 
in Iron. 

The pedestal of the Poet^s statue, in Hamilton Place, 
is, we are told, to be inscribed with the single word — 
“ByeohI” Why this further cruelty? Is it not 
1 enough to set the Poet in the modern and more durable 
substitute for the pillory, hut you must label him be- 
sides ? Don Juan may have been a grievous crime 
against propriety, and even morality ; but has it de- 
served this f Bad as Byron’s life may have been, it 
can hardly be said to have fairly drawn down the re- 
tribution that enrols him in that ignoble army of 
martyrs, the tenants of that enlarged out-door Chamber 
of Horrors, that hideous array of the most heinous 
offenders against taste, the London Street-Statues I 
A sect of enthusiasts is loud for the abolition of 
capital punishments; and yet we are content to go on 
sentencing our unfortunate celebrities in Arts and Arms 
to the inffiction of aesthetic public infamy so long as 
marble lasts, and bronze survives I 
Our benighted and hard-hearted forefathers felt even 
the pillory too cruel. Shall we, who boast our enlighten- 
ment and humanity, retain its far crueller substitute- 
rotten eggs apart— the pedestal ? 


TRIUMPH- 


A Han of Hetal. 

Sra BQenry Bessemer, addressing the Common Council, 
with the Lord Mayor at their head, on being presented 
with the freedom of the City in a gold box in recognition 
of his great discovery, may say — 

“ Grapple me to your souls with hoops of steel ! ” 


KO MORE PROSAIC XORD-IXEITTEISrANTS. 

^ Romantic imaginative Ireland does not need Politi- 
cians to govern ,her. She prefers Poets. Having once 
enjoyed Spencer, she is now going to try Cowper. 


Maker {in , mtaGies ). “ Bz Jove ! Jemima— evert one oe ’em on the A Q,ttery ?— Since the Home-Secbetary lost his seat, 

Line again i * what is his ofS.cial standing ? 


// THENEWTIRM/. 

V ’ . {A Card^) 

^ fGiADSTdNE & Co., on succeeding to the hnsiness carried on during 
thd lakh SIX years by Beaconsfield & Co. (Unlimited), in Downing 
Street, the Guildhall (City Branch), Constantinople, Afghanistan, 
the Cape; Egypt, and the Metropolitan Music Halls, have the 
pleasure of announcing to their numerous friends and supporters 
m parts of the country, that the stock for home consumption, 
which, under their predecessors, was allowed to fall too low, will 
shortly be replenished with a choice and varied assortment of 
articles suited to the growing wants of the times. Several novelties 
are in active preparation, and will be offered to public notice at the 
proper season. 

In the Foreign Department, Gladstone & Co. have been fortunate 
enough to secure the co-operation of a Manager of great tact, ability, 
and experience, whose instructions to the Representatives of the 
House in every quarter of the world are confidently expected to pro- 
duce prosperous results, e^nd favourably to affect the future Dividends 
of the Firm, 

A lot of Berlin-work stiR on. hand. Must be cleacred off within a 
very short period, and without further notice. 

A new.Agent has been appointod fi(.t Constantinople, All orders 
received by him will secure immediate ‘attention, and will be executed 
with Vigour and promptitude. 

Colonial Produce ot a superior quality. 

The Indian Department will be imder fresh and improved manage-t 
ment. The Cashier’s Branch will be remodelled. 

Gladstone & Co. have the gratification of announcing that the 
Senior Partner has consented to undertake the Book-keeping 
Department. His vast knowledge and long experience may be 
accepted as a Nufdcient guarantee that all liabilities be met as 


they beeorne due ; that Deficits will not be mistaken for Surpluses ; 
and that iu making-up Balance Sheets, items of some milhons in 
amount will not be omitted from the Accounts, 

As large Land Agents, Gladstone & Co. hope to give satisfaction 
to their various supporters and clients. 

Although extensive law-stationers, Gladstone & Co.’s lawwiR 
be anything but stationary. 

Farmers and Agrieultuiista may rely on their commissions re- 
ceiving early and careful attention. 

Shipping Orders executed with skill and despatch. 

Schools dealt with on liberal terms. 

The Undertaking Department will he at once rendered complete 
in all its branches. (Communications to be addressed to “0. M,,’^ 
on the Premises.) 

Gladstone & Co. feel that it is almost superfluous to mention 
their large stock of Scotch fabrics, all warranted to we^ well, not 
to shrink, to resist any amount of pressure, and to keep their colotors. 
They can also point with unqualified satisfaction to a most xbeful 
and important consignment of Welsh manufacture. Some sajhples 
of “Irish” can also be strongly recommended. 

Gladstone & Co. solicit a TeHewed trial of their ' Ballot 
Apparatus. . . . ; . . . “ 

Gladstone & Co. cannot refrain from drawing attention to their 
Birmingham and Shefield goods, and also to an unusnally fine 
example of Chelsea ware, " 

i For further particulars, see Bills, which will shortly' he issued, 

‘ 10 to 12, Dovming Street^ S, TT., May^ 1880. , . 


' IttE MAGNANIMITY OF, EXASPEIUjrtONi ' - . . V 

. Sir William ,‘Hargoijrt’s Iasi w&rd^ at Oxford (on Saturday, 
Uh May, 1880),—“ Good night, and God bless you, ’All I ” 
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EXCELSIOR, EXCELSISSIMUS. 



R. WHTMPER 
ouglit to changre 
his name from 
Whympee to 
Ceo'W'j and take 
for his crest a 
Chanticleer, 
struttant, chant-- 
ant^ on a moun- 
tain rednced to 
a mole-hill. 

There is no 
earthly emin- 
ence, good or bad, 
over which the 
frreat "Whympee 
is not, already, 
or does not mean, 
shortly to be, 
entitled to crow, 
as its conqueror, 
climber, and 
chawer-up. He 
has long ago 
“ polished off” 
the Alps, to use 
his own appro- 
priate phrase, as 
a bngade-boy 
polishes off a 
biggish pair of 
high-lows. The 
highest moun- 
tain is indeed a 
high-low to him. 
He thinks no- 
thing of taking 
down a dozen 
aiguilles in as 
many mornings, 
like the famous 
sailor who used 
to swallow pock- 
et-knives. He 
has done brown 
—for all their 
perpetual snows 
— Mont Blanc, 
Monte Eosa, the 
Jung-Frau, and 
the Matterhorn, 
till these wretch- 
ed monarchs of 
mountains, as 
they once called 
themselves, are 
reduced to the 
smallest pota- 
toes, and crouch 
in whimpering 
submission at 
their conaueror*s 
feet, as the lions 
usedatVAirAM- 
BUEOH’s. He 


^^asus, and looked d^own on the roolr hed on which Promethen^rofEerei’^^he 


tortures of liver-complaint. He keeps the Himalayas we understand yin reserve, as 
hig nut in his pouch, “^when mouthed, to he last swallowedi” 

1 X- X .n m 


moithey ke^ a 


legs, and hreatliinj: apparatus in order for Dawalajeri 


^ VII ooFazo, ijorazon, wmcno- 

lagna, and Antoana, and showmg us where to spend a happy day, by passing twentv-sb 
h^B a-^ of Got(q[>^ 19,800 feet above aea-leyA He is now, by Lst a^Woea per 

WHO PlaVS tllfi UflTt or t.Tn aasiO*nAS^ fi-cr a iro-nTs 1 -n-n <tTx I,. *^*r J T 1 


“LZl XCTJOW XTOU ttvuve Hea-ievei. ne is now, Dy last advices per Tuckett 

^ ^ trumpeter as^ed him by Shaispeabb, “It is my Lord, I hea 
toTnekett, ^l^^to ^yamlw, the mormtam under the Equator— who must, there- 

fore, one would think, bft Irefinuiff nn Viia TtAiprukfnoi onnw wi-m/Ia-m 


vui^uunaemwy, IS tne volcano wiiiclLclestrL^ 

A ^ des^ me,”) and is to be 16,300 feet v j. 

tto^ and put him under his own f^ and mme, in the boilmg of a themometer I ”) 


w — — - w, MX WMW a/\/Axua5 wx O. UUVXlUVXUVtVXT i J 

^ wtive volcanoes, this defier o 

* Mg ^hn w of file and BIOT, as he haa got into the habit of climbing he" ’ ' 

to ordinary man, bra taught Inms^ to live at them, and breathes the 


air of the mountain-top as comfortably as 
the Fire-Kiag, Cfabbet, breathed the 
breath of the seven- times-heated furnace. 

His only bother is that the toes of his 
Swiss-guides— the molly-coddles I— will get * 
frost-bitten on Chimborazo, at 19,600 feet, 
and that the South Americans— lazy beg- 
gars ! — ^won’t follow in his footsteps, and 
get up their native mountains as he does. 
To he sure the miserable wretches have one 
excuse for not rising to the height of their 
situation. You can^t see anything either 
at the top or bottom of these South- 
American ranges, for, as 'W'hympee com- 
plains, it is thick fog every day and all day 
long in Ecuador, except for one hour from 
six to seven a.m. And even Whtwdpee, 
extraordinary getter-up as he is, can’t 
always insure even his own getting-up, say 
20,000 feet, by that unearthly hour. 

If ever a GFentleman was entitled to ad- 
vertise himself as “ in the perpetual snow 
line,” WsTMPEE is the man, a self, with 
no company. 

We propose that the empire he has so 
proudly asserted over the old-established 
inaccessibilities of the world, should he 
recognised as a higher form of Imperialism 
— Whymperialism ; that his prowess should 
be honoured by a Yictoria Cross of his own, 
of iron with sky-blue points and a line of 
perpetual snow frozen into them ; and a 
coat of arms found for him, with two ice- 
axes, borne saltire-wise, in chief, over a 
mountain bowing its head, diminished, and 
the motto Sich a 0ettin’ np Stairs,” or, if 
that he thought disrespectful in the ver- 
nacular, its statdier Latin equivalent, 

“ Excd.sior I ” 


THE LETTER OF LETTERS. 

SxrcH R., the First of the famous Three, 
seems destined to become. The New Educa- 
tional Code not only authoriseB, hut pro- 
ses to encourage Masters of Elementary 
bools, by pecuniary rewards, to teach, 
in the form of Reading Lessons, Geo- 
graphy, Natural History, Pl^sical Geo- 
hy. Natural Philosophy, History, and 
1 Economy, besides an indefinite num- 
ber of subjects under the head of “Etc.” 
Not only the “Three R.’s,” but as many 
more letters as you please, are included 
within the single “R. ” of “Reading.” 
The abbreviation, “ Etc.,” clearly compre- 
hends every' letter in the Alphabet that can 
stand as an initial for any branch of hnman 
learning. The book to he read for exercise 
in “ R.” must be an Enoyclopssdia treating 
de rehus omnibus etforsan quibusdam aliis ; 
“ R.” corresponding to 'WTiat“R.,” 

the Ratepayer will say to this “R.” for 


tne ratepayer will say to this “ii." for 
“ Reading,” and to “ fi.” for the Regula- 
tion requiiing him to supply “R.,” the 
“ Ready” to pay for it, remains to be seen. 
Perhaps anotiier “R.” for some illiberal 
individuals crying, “Rot ! ” or “Rubbish! ” 


Cook— Christian and Conservative. 

Tbcat Bridport is one of the few homes 
of True Blue principle, its choice of a re- 
presentative at the late Election shows. 
What a fine sense of the connection be- 
twe^ Cbristianity and Conservatism, and 
of the comfort to be anticipated from a 
^on of the two in Kitchen as well as in 
Hall, in that advanced locality, is indi- 
cated in the following advertisement ex- 
tracted from the Bridport News : — 

anted, for the Cotmtry, a good COOK, 
TV a Chiistiau Consenrative Widow, aged 
fialy. An abstainer preferred.— Address, &c. 
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MRS. PONSONBY DE TOMKYNS ONiMARRIAQE. 

Gorgiv^ Midas^ Esq., Junior [wJio fkmJcs of entering the Tioly sMe). “Ifow then, Mbs. T., give fs 
THE Steaight Tip ! Which had I bbttbb Spot pob bbttbb bob woese 1 — Mabt Robinson, who 's 

AS GOOD AS GOLD, AND A BeAFTT ? — OB LADY JaNB CaTBDBY, WHO AIN^T ? ThET 'BE BOTH TO BE 
HAD FOB THE ASKING I ’’ 

Mrs. Ponsonby de Tomkyns, Beattty fades, deab Mb. Midas, and mere Goodness is apt to 

PABL ! Now, A TiTIE LASTS FOB ETEB, AND ONE DOBSN^T TIBE OF HAVING A DUEE FOB A BbOTHEB- 
IN-LAW J 

Gorgms Midas, Esq., Junior. ** Right yof abe, Mbs. T., as fsfal !” 


OritS AND HOURS. 

The Cavalry Barracks at Ejiights- 
bridge are perfect, with the exoep- 
tloH of one insigniEoaiLt detail. The 
quarters of ofdcers and men conld 
not he better, and the horses seem 
to he thoroughly satisfied with their 
stables. The nding-sohool is admi- 
rable, and the mess-rooms and ante- 
moms are^q^uite^o^a^nlls^aesthetio. 

is, to ^ ^ sure, a magnificent clock- 
tower, containing an equally mag- 
nificent clock, hut both tower and 
dock are so placed that the occupants 
of the barracks can see neither. It 
is rumoured that the regimental 
challenge has become a chronic 
“What’s o’dook?” and the stand- 
ing counter-sign, “ Wait a moment, 
while I run out and see ! ” In fact, 
there has been so much shouting in 
connection with attempts to learn 
the hour at Rhightshiidge, that the 
gallant tenants of the new barracks 
are likely to be permanently known, 
in spite of the periodical changes ox 
the “Lifes” to “ Blues,” and “ffiues” 
to “Lifes,” as the Royal Hoarse 
Guards I 


Anatomy at Fault. 

“ Eaxse ribs ” are defined in the 
Anatomical Manuals to be those 
“ which have only one attachment,” 
Allowing that all Women, as de- 
scendants of our first “rib,” Ete, 
partake of her nature, this defini- 
tion is unsatisfactory. In the exist- 
ing state of Society, false ribs are 
those with more than one attachment. 


CONSEBVATIVE REJOICINGS,— 

Round the May-poU at Oxford. 


An Appalling Conthadiction in 
Teems.— A Screw’d Proctor ! 


INDO-EUROPHAN MYSTERY ! 

In one of the “ Sacred Books of the East,” lately edited by Pro- 
fessor Mat Muller, namely, the Khandogya Upankhad, first 
chapter and first verse, you will find these words— 

“ Let a man meditate on the syllable Om.” 

This precept you may possibly consider more concise than clear. 
In a note thereunto appended, however, the meaning of meditation 
on the syllable Om is thus expounded : 

<< Meditation on the syllable Om consisted in a long repetition of that syl- 
lable with a view of drawiog the thoughts away from other subjects, and thus 
concentrating them on some higher object of thought, of which that syllable 
was to be made the symbol.** 

Om-m-m-m-m! Hum-m-m-m-ml These syllables are evidently 
much the same, and the long repetition of one makes a sound very 
nearly like that of the other. You occasionally hear it uttered in 
unisou by British Nonconformists of the humbler class sitting under 
an energetic minister, such as Mr. Suggins. 

<<This concentration of thought the Hindus called one-poiutedness.*’ 

That is to say, the concentratiott of thought upon the single point, 
Om. It is difidcult, mth unassisted vision, to see the point of that 
monosyllable ; hut behold it pointed out : — 

He who meditates on Om meditates on the spirit in man as identical with 
the spirit in nature, and thus the lesson is taught that none of the Yedas with 
their sacrifices and ceremonies could secure the salvation of the worshipper, 
but that meditation on the knowledge that is meant by Om can alone procure 
true salvation, or true immortality. Thus the pupil is led on step by step to 
what is the highest object of the tJpauishads— viz., the recognition of the self 
in man as identical with the Highest Self, or Brahman.** 


When the Boshmeu were on view some years ago at the Egyptian 
Hall, ^eir exMbitor being asked by a spectator whether they pos- 
sessed any object of adoration, repli^, “No, Sir; every one of 
them believes himself to be the Superior Being.” _ Perhaps this was 
what they had brought themselves to by a practice^ essentially the 
same as mat of medi&ting on the syllable Om. Brahmin andBosnmen 
seem very much alike, especially Boshmeu. 

Ecclesiastical historians mention a sect of enthusiasts, named i 
*ofi<i>oi\6Tpvxoi, “ men whose souls were in their navels,” so called from | 
being accustomed to get into trances by concentrating their attention 
on me umbilical oentee.^ Do not the'oju^axdifuxot seem to have 
practised a sort of meditation on Om ? 

At the conclusion of the Eleusinian mysteries the initiated were 
dismissed with tiie words *o/tiraJ. Is the first syllable of *ofiva^ 
identical with Om, and if so, what does mean ? “ Conk ” means 
“ nose.” In uttering those two mystic ^words, used the hierophants 
to apply their thunms to the ends of their noses f That action , 
suited to those words might then be conjectured to mean, “ All my 
nose or much the same as “ All my eye.” Now Om, as we have 
seem is convertible with Hum, and Hum is actually spoken Om by 
an Italian talking English, who pronounces our ordinary slmg 
synonym for impost^e Ombog. ^P^at, therefore, the Eleusiman 
mystagogue really said, in mystic s]^eech, when ho sent the mystified 
about their busiaess, with a valediction which he wished them to 
take for a blessing, was probably “ All Humbug ! ” Hence it would 
seem that the root of Humbug, in the Indo-European language, is 
the syllable Om. 

What Sir William did not Prophecy.— tThat he ^ould be 
, Hauled out of his Seat at Oxford. 
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ROYAL ACADEMY GUIDE. 

Second Yisit (continued), 

{By Private Yiew^^* of the R, A* Volunteer Corps,) 

^ 

^ j D. Leslie, 

// .: ' ; ^ ‘ i fc^' stage peasant, 

• -'- . ' ‘ a holi- 

/ i a day, performs 

I /y^ the feowl of Pish 

■ . : !■ (< / Trick, in the 

"' ^ open air. All so 

' ^ ^ ^ poultfoe. On 

reading tlie'title,'’and’'seeing the pictee, this idea is dispelled. 

Ifoi 145* Goaihland MUl^ Whitby 3foors, Bose Maeshalx* 
■What are Whitby Moors ? Descendants of Moors washed white ? or 
Provincial Christy, Minstrels? • Or are Whitby Moors any relation 
to Digby CMeks ? 

iTo* 147t Cross and Crescent. H. Pabeh Blithen. Perhaps one 
of the aforesaid Whitby Moors going to Bath. The Whitby Moor 
looks cross ; and as he is standing by the water, he may be smfiBlng 
the water-cress-seent. (N.B.— Bead the quotation in the H. B. A, 
dnide. Don^t spare more than a quarter of an hour in trying to 
apply it, and pass on.) 

No. 155. PoUow My Leader, G-. A. Stoket, A. Follow my 
miss-leader, apparently. It represents a scene in Colwell Hatchney 
on the festiTai of Fotmder’s Day. Beep your eye on the hoy at the 
back, who hsLs deyerly got himself mixed np with the screen, in 
order to a^void observation. All young familiar faces — merry 
: models. Stobet, like History,^ repeats himself. 

No. 151. Tabl^n representing a theatrical pio-nio, with “ pro- 
perty pie and papier m^ehA plates. The only thing likely to be 
really stuffed is the dog. H. T. Wells, B. A. 

No* 169, TicTzUsh Times Axpeeb Elmore, B. A. “I’ll go 
inj^ said the little Eastern ; “ but please don’t tickle, it ’s not fair,” 
No. 170. Tottie^^j or, the Child* s Silent Protest, W. Chris- 
XtANfSxMONS. “Lookhere,” the child’s eye seems to say. “I’m 
dressed np quite enough already, but you don’t expect me to wear 
Ibis white coat and mg that are lying on this chair — now, do you ? 
If yon do, you ’re more of a Herodian than a Christian, Symons.” 

No. 184* Before the Battle ; or, lYhat a Confounded Nuisance J 
J OHN Pettie, B.A. The Elnight, just “ Before the Battle, 
Mother,” finds that his armour pinches bim over the instep, so that 
he oan’t walk, much less run. The armourer-sboemaker is sent for, 
who says, “Yes, I see, Sir, where it is^ I’ll let you have it back 
to-morrow.” Bat it ’s too late ; his regiment is assembling, and his 
company is requested immediately. 

No. 199. After Annibal Scratchy, J, B. Beid. 

No. 200. ^^MardUnesP C. ^ Cope, B.A. 

No. 211. “ Calves of JETis Bow and Spear P, Phtlip H. 

Calderon, B.A. E'^enuy a very polite person to Ladies, whom 
he has captivated mth his how. The nearest kneeling figure is, 
however* givihs him the cold shoulder, with which, strangely 
enough, he shears much pleased. 

No. 212, Portroxt of the Painter ; or. Watts Sis Name, G-. F. 
Watts, B.A. ' 

No. ,218. A Scdo i ^QTf MSUais hy Himself, J. E. Millais, B, A. 
No. 224, JBigMempence ‘An Sour ; or^ A Ride on a Camel, 
Fbanr Goodall, B.A. . 

No. 225. Ladies^ Compartment', Mrst^chss Carriage, JEngaged, 
A Tiresome Journey., ALpRim B.A. 

hfo. 229. Somebody, who has been told he is so like the Prince of 
«• -made up as H.B.Q. ; and he 

; .really not ^ry unlike him. J» Eastden 


No, 230. Leading Strings, J. C. Horsley. R. K. A taking 
Picture, full of life and colour ; but what a misleading title ! Every- 
one acquainted with Mr. Horsley’s love of music, only exceeded by 
his devotion to painting, would expect from the title of “ Leading 
Strings” a collection of portraits of eminent violinists, beginning 
with Herr Joachim, with Sainton and other chefs dattaque. This 
is what “ Leading Strings” should have led to. 

No. 247. “ Ought we to Visit herf** W. C. T. Dobson, B.A. 
Mr. Dobson calls it “ Mignon,” and “ What ’s the meanun* of it ? ” 
ask the Cockneys. Anyhow we oughtn’t to visit her. 

No. 249. His Grace, John Pettie, R.A. Yery light-headed 
person. Look at his hair. Is there an “ e” omitted in the title? 
Ought it to be “ his Grease ” ^ . 

No. 268. Hand mid Glove ; or. His Grace the Lord Archbishop 
of Canterbury . Geohob Richmond, R.A. Here’s the Archbishop, 
but where ’s his Grace ? The Guide informs us the picture was 
‘ painted for Lambeth Palace,^^ Everybody thought it was intended 
for the Archbishop, as it is more like him than Lambeth Palace. 
The style of the ia:tist is to be traced in every detail, specially in 
the nose, which is quite a Richmond bridge. The situation seems to 
be, “ Bother it 1 here I am dressed for a Court ceremoni^, and I ’ve 
only got one lavender kid glove ! ' 

“ Oh where, and oh where is my little kid glove ? 

Oh where on earth can it he ? 

With its fingers long and its buttons strong, 

That I bought for two-aud-three ! 

Then it occurs to him that, being all right for one hand, he might 
buy an odd glove, as he goes along, “second-hand.” This is an 
example of “ Doctrinal Economy.’^ 

No, 275. King Henry the Sixth, Part IL, Act III, so. 2. The 
Death of Gloster, Sir John Gilbert, R,A. To quote Justice 
Shallow— T!he same Sir John, the very same,” and long may he 
be so. If this scene were on the stage, the defunct Duke at back 
would not be the real Glo*ster, but a double- G1 o’ s ter. Notice the 
characteristic central figure or Cardinal Beaufort, in a sort of 
Rembrandt glow, “ all hot,” the very impersonation of the Church- 
man who “loved the fiesh,” and who “delighted in broils” — as do 
many modern ecclesiastics — specially at breakfasts The horror of 
the situation has partially driven the colour from his damask 
cheeks, and left the tip of his nose a deepened sun-set red. Yet he 
feels that he is satisfied ; that after going through a menu of evil 
courses, he has had his knife into the genuine Glo'ster, and now 
there is nothing left for himself but his own desserts. ^ In spite of 
the excellence of all the other characters, the Cardinal is the central 
fire with which Sir John has scored a hit. 

No. 283. Portrait of one of the Inferior Clergy turning his bach 
on a distant See,‘ ^ Georub Richmond, R.A. N.B. — Examine the 
landscape. Yery imprudent of him to come out on a bleak moor, 
without either hat or overcoat. It may he considerate for his ^ 
parishioners, as he is sure to catch cold, and won’t be able to> preach 
on Sunday. And where was Richmond when the Curate went out ? 

No. 286. Dutch Boat Becalmed, Charles Thornelt. Pooh! 
Dutch Boat be-blowed ! 

No. 303. A Ram-shachle sort of affair. T. Sidney Cooper, R.A. 

No. 315. “ CuchooP^ John Everett Millais, R.A. Out for 
a lark, but satisfied with a Cuckoo. Delightful picture of a pair of 
kids about seyen-aud-three-quarters. 


AFFIDAYIT AND AFFIRMATION. 

An Agnostic you call yourself, do you ? Why loth, 
When such is your creed, to be put on your oath ? 

Can an oath in your system be more than mere patter ; 
Ajid from that point of view what does taking it matter ? 

Yet to taking an oath why confine your negation, 

While accepting a solemn, so-called, affirmation? 

If unto the former there ’s no respect due, 

What solemnity, pray, has. the latter for you? 

After all,^ you ’re perhaps not quite sure of the ground 
Upon whion you object by] an oath to be bound, 

Have a conscience too timid for telling a lie, 

And but doubt the belief you profess to deny. 


ITnpabltamentart Behaviour. — ^That Mr; BEADUAUaH cannot 
take his seat in the House without sweariug {pide ^mmittee’s 
Report). ‘ ■ • 

Cowpbr’s “ Task.”~To govern Ireland. 

. ■ . - — ... .. - I - ) . 

BaRATinic. — ^lu the legend to our last week’s cut, ^‘By Implication," 
“ trackle” should have been printed “hadkle,” and “ Thomen” “ Thorneu.’ ’ 


' eBhwMtge, return, orpayfer CiimtribwHon», MmetOHeom^^uebtreUawdu^Oest aeemr^^ a 

QopimdiMM'be'kept, 
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MOEE MEjS^ OYEEBOAEDI 

It is Mr. Plimsoll, and not tlie Hon. Chaeles 7il- 
LIEES —Derby, and not Wolverbampton— that will provide 
tbe life-bnoy for our Man Overboard/* of last week, 
the Eiglit Hon. "W. Y. Hargotjet. There is another 
man overboard since then, Mr. McLaren’, tlie Lord 
Advocate, fiung over by the Wigtown Burghs. 

If this goes the Government Ship will be gening 
short-handed, or a system of seats that won*t 
have to be adopted, like that advocated fox our pcean 
and river steam-boats. 

It is not every Minister cast adrift without a seat to 
float him that can expect to find a PiiMSOJpL ready to 
surrender his seat to Mm, as a generous o?^at-away has 
been known to surrender his spar to a m^smate whose 
life he thought more important than Ms o:wn. 

'Mr. PuMsoEL thinks the cause he has at heart will 
be better served by what Sir W. Y. Harcoitet can do 
for it in the House than by any eSoxts of bis own there. 

So he hands over Ms seat to the' Home Secretary 
battling with the ^aye^ ydthont a spar, and himsefi 
gQjSS down, without a sigM to the depths, ocf private life I 

The act becomes Pximsoll. Ixop>TilsiYO he may 
have been, but his imptdses ^ere al’S^^y® generous and 
self-sacrificing, yhe fending of Ms pi^liamentary life 
is consistent with its tenor ; it shows ippre consideration 
for his cause than for himself. 




A HOPEFUL CASE. 

Fati&ni, “ Then, aocoedino to tott, Dootob, in ordee to live at all, I 

MUST GIVE UE ALL THAT MAKES LlFE WOETH LIYING ? ’* 

Doctor, “ I *51 APKAID so— AT LEAST FOE A FEW YbAES.** 

Dali&nt, Pbbhaps you eeoommend mb to Marmy f ** 

Doctor (a confirTned Bachelor), “ Oh no ! Comb, my dbae Fellow, it *s not 
QUITE so Bad as all that, you know 1 ” 


<3rain and liosj^ 

Should venerable Boodles disappear, 

How^oodlera must turn beggars and not choosers, 
Whatever Ms seeming triumph, !(; is clear, 

That Gainer will be heaviest of losers 1 

“ FORM, CLEMEN FORM.** 

And very “ good form** it seems to have been, by the 
^ official repo:^, at Brighton on Easter Monday. 

i ^ ^ 

Addition to the Announoeicent of a Guakees’ 
Wedding.— Friends will please to accept this intimation. 

A Seasonable Wish.— M ay Sir William Haecouet 
win his Derby I 


ROYAL ACADEMY GUIDE. 

Thieb Yisit. 

View, of the JR. A, Volunteer Corps,) 

A Mint from Tour X)wn JPrivate Guide,-^Th& Academy is crowded. 
Turn to the right on entering, and commenee with Gallery Ho. X. 
You win then start cool and comfortable ; and, with an unruffled 
tempeii:^ you will arrive at Gallery Ho. L Let us begin with Gal- 
lery X. to-day 

Ho. 1410. Mrs, J, Major, G. Pope. Having succeeded with 
Mrs. J. Major, the Artist .may be induced, next year, to try Ife. 
D. Minor. If he has luck, it may be D ‘‘on the line.** 

Ho* 1413. Motes in the Bunheam, Alfred W, Hunt, Allow 
me to suggest a companion picture, “ Castles in the air ; ** or the two 
mixed together, as “A Castle in Ayr, suxroiinded by a moat on a 
Sunbeam.” So mote it be. 

Ho; 1414. Ophelia, Anna Lea Merritt. What’s in a name? 
Merritt undoubtedly. The theatrical perru^uier, from whom this 
Ophelia hired her wig, ought to he ashamed of him se lf ^ Fortunately 
for him, Ms name is not in the Catalogue. 

Ho. 1425. Wards in Chancery, John Morgan. JTot quite 
colour enough in this^ picture. Does the Lord Chancellor wear a 
scarlet robe when hearing two Wards argue Uieir own cause in Ms 
private-room ? Isn’t it rather a scene from some private theatricals, 
OT after a hal masque f Judging from appearances, the longOT these 
Wards are kept in Chancery, the better. 

Ho. 1432. The JRev, Menry Barry IAddon,D,D,, Canon of Bt, 
PauVs, (jtEOEaB Richmond, R.A. Profile only, showing one side 
the character. Observe the High-Chnrch-light on Ms temple. 
view of Richmond in the distance. 

Ho. 1^3. Deputation of Vitlagers BresenUng a Wedding Gift, 
J ahoi s Hayllar. Model villagers. Six of thfim have saved up 
their money and bought a silver cup. They are evidently very 
pecnliar people* Observe the satin smocks of the two oldest inhabi- 
tants. 


Ho. 1439. Marly Morning : Venice, Claea Mont^ba. If Clara I 
goes on at tMs rate, it will be clara^clarior — clarissima / 

Ho. 1442. Mr, WorralL Ohas. Bragger. He may be a Bragger ^ 
after producing such a likeness ! 

Ho. 1456. For Ever! Herbert Schmaltz. “ Don* tyon feel well?” | 
said the Lady in the yellow dress to the musician. “ Let me see if ' 
there is any green in your eye.** She examined it closely, and then 
observed, Perhaps my dress has made you feel a little bilious. It 
can*t be helped; it’s the only one I *ve got, and I *m going to wear it 
for ever !^^ 

Ho. 1481. A Passage, Carl Schloesser. Ho.'^1482. Mrs, 

George Lewis. Rudolph Lehmann. The ‘ position of these two 
pictures do credit to the dramatic instinct of the Hanging Committee, 
The old Gentleman li^ng at Ho. 1481 is playing a difficnlt passage 
on the piano, and the Lady residing next door, Ho. 1482, is listening 
with evident pleasure to the performance wMch she can distinctly 
hear through the wall. Both Artists are to be congratulated. 

Ho. 1505. A Bummer Flood: North Woks, B. W. Leader, This { 
will be a great favourite with children who will call it “a sweet I 
picture,” reminding them forcibly of lemon cream and rock. 

Ho. 115. Mace to Market, Tahiti, Society Islands, H. ChevaLTBR. 
Queer sort of Society on these Islands. They really'want a “ dress- 
ing” from a Society Journal. 

Ho. 139. Evangelme, G. H. Boijghton, A. “ Charming single 
figme,” as Mr. Blackburn justly observes in his capital illustrated 
Guide. She oughtn’t to be single ; but, of course, Evangeline is 
wedded to a Six-foot Hexameter. “ I didn’t know Evangeline was 
so tall,” said a young Lady. “Hor so green either,” said Private 
Yiew, quoting the mot about Canning’s statue. 

Ho. 142. Bister^ s Miss, Sir F. Leighton, P.R.A. Second title, 

“ Go it, my Tu-li^s ! ” The President’s best tMs time. 

Ho. 231. Multiplication, Kate Perttgini. Arithmetical table- 
turning. A spirited picture. 

Ho. 304. One of the Family, F. G. Cotman. TMs represents, 
hoss-tensibly, asking a horse in to dinner. The young woman in the 
comer is telling it thewicnw, so that the picture imiBtrates “The 
Carte before the Horse.” 
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Na* 360. JT.JB;.jr. the Prince of Wales, AirairsTUS Slyile 

Ltjmxet. Pcce Stgnum ! _ ^ -rr 77 t -o 

ITo. 48L K. C, Okeover, Psq,, ofOkeoverSTaU, J. E.. Hodgson, 
E. A. Elect. This portrait justifies Mr. Hodgson as one of th^ 
elect. Okeoyer Halliis, of course, »A11 oyer oak. to. Okeoyeb 
himself appears a nttle surprised at something. What is it f is 
Okeover HaU haunted ? ^ , • xi. u 

3STo. 462. Apparently the Lord Mayor at Margate* in the olden 
time, seeing a :man in armour bathe (but consult the Catalogue). 

itOBT. En.LINGrOB.D. , A n 

No. 490. ; The Last Bays of PJdward The Sixth, And^W C. 
Gow. Tery much obliged for the information conyeyed in the title, 
which, at first sight, looks like a theatrical adyertisement, announc- 

: xv. 1 ocmA aTinnAca-Pnl TiljatnTiftfll 111600. The UU- 


eiLUKllllCXLCU. OUWUCfcWX --.w— 

seyeral cruel mediseyal people had got a young iny^d at a window, 
whenoe they were itryfiig to “pitch him 0 Ter”m answer to the 
damorons demands of the populace helow. The Last Days ot 
Edwaed the Sixth must haye been peculiarly uncomfortable ones 
for the person most interested. x n 

No. 625. Injydble Injia; or, Puling the PogM, t/. 

Pbinsep, a. Scene in an Imperial Indian Circus, pi^ribution oi 
prizes for lie best conundrum. All hot ! All hot I Erom a' dis- 
tance of three rooms ofE you can see this splendid Indian Pic;^e 
Show, which represents the Eajahs, the Maharajah^ the riclde- 
lars, Begums andBegoshes, the Grand Chutnees, the Guikwars, the 
Jam-jam-ielly-bhoys, the Tom-Toms, the Indian Drums, the weat 
Panjam Drams, and the distinguished Jahgeah Gitsttts Sat . ab Jxtng 
himself, assembled in Durbar, for which artistic triumph oyer in- 
tense dfficulties the Artist has been invested with the histone titie 
of The Great Daubhar of India. It is all glaring sun-light;, the 
Ttiditm Potaitates look as brown and as hot as chestnuts a-roastmg ; 
ftTid if even there were a shadow of a doubt thrown on the success 
of the scene, it would be f dt as an immense relief to the sweltering 

XV A Xt... ’Dlnwrava mlin OT*a 


Ko. 948. The Armada in Sight. Setmotjb LpcAS. ExceUent 
title ! So appropriate— as just the oue thing that is not in. sight is 

.Actors. F. Smaiifield. Pbg "WpBTiKGTON- visits 
Manager Bich, and finds him in a rare'position for a Manager— 
cultivating the Mews, Tabby or not Talmy. 

No. 1026, A Picture of Indigestion, Edw. Ladell. , 

No. 1031. Tragedy, E. D. Haedt. Tragedy! I should ttok 
so. A party of seveu— haying come ‘‘mth an order —have been 
crammed into a priyate-box intended for four people omy. Notice 
the two Gentlemen at the back. The one in the remote distan^, 
who can’t possibly see anything, without being rude, is wishing he 
hadn’t come, and wonders if he can get away. It is a Tragedy* 

No. 1046. Out with her Beau, G. A. Stobbt, A. Portrait of -a 
burlesGue actress in classical costume about to make a lut. 

No. 1072. The Girl I Left Behind Me. Chas. Geben. Non- 
sense ^ The subject of the picture is evidently the girl I can’t leave 
behind me, because she will come. She is sticking to him like w^. 
Green as the Artist is, he ought to know better than to so mis-call Jus 
picture. -,—-—-====== 

The Derby in a Nutshell. 

{By Mr, TuncKs MonosyllaUic Contributor.) 

Up! Eed! Off! Crush! Place I Train! ! 

; Row ! ’There ! Plod ! Hill I Mud ! Mob ! Noise ! Roughs 
Rags! Drags! Lunch! Pops! Swells! Ca^I 
Bets I Belli Dog! Eaoe ! Hush I Boar 1 Howl ! Endl S^! 
J Wine! On! ■ Dolls! Crush! Smash! Home! Boots! Bed! 

^ Mext Bay, — B. and S., lots I 


ONE AND THE SAKE. 

Adophno Pab-hell’s Lbabbbship— (By the Irish Hatioiial Party) 
— As good as its SiidL 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.— May 29, 1880. 



THE WEALTH OF YOUNG LOVE, 

Sdmn (wliohaijrutiold his first Sketch from Nature to a ^enevolenf-lookinff Stranger for Twenty Guineas). "Thbrb, Love 1 It osey took mu Two IToub^ ! WoRKiisa Six Ilouns a Lay pon Six7Days a Week, that makes 
18 Sketoheb— AT 20 Guineas each, 360 Guineab a Week— say Poonjds— that ’s £18,720 pek Annum— say £18,000 a Year, as we must take a I'ortniqht’s Holiday, you know 1 And all that without reckoning that 
I wBAw TO Baisb my Prices as I go on I ” Angelim. “ Splendid, Dearest I And we ’ll always lay by half, you know, in case of a Rainy Day I ” 
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So Punch takes leaTe to r^-olrristoa Ed’WAbd Foedbcajuc Flowee, 
oae of tke Mgg^-kodiei Mggest-soriled, and l)est-lookmg men in 
LondoiL on the streng^th oi Ms present ornsade tor the comfort of Ms 
fellow-dwellers in London. 

He had already fongh^ and IsfdhMiaatiaily won, a good fi At for the 
HorseSy in Ms Bits and Bearing Iteins. He has now set ninistftif to 
a tok not less hard and not less urgent, the improvement of ihe 
paying of the London streets, misoalled “ Macadamised.’' 

Macajdam was a long-headed Scotch road-snirveyor at BHstoi, who 
died in 1836 at the age of eighty-one, deserved to Mve intmbed 
on Ms monument — 


^ He fotmd roads and left them Mac&toi.” 

He thought and worked , ont Ae great and simple truth that the 
best way to make, a smooth and durable road was to use for road- 

TYlAfiAl ’CnT'.Ain'niMIk w/vnljl -neiBa '4<'U-wA-n 


uBsu jougq. To unn», oy ■cneir own angles, wipno 
gravel, into a ctom^ct and impenetrable body. 

Mr. FLOWEnknew this sagacions ScotehM6.hi who reformed the 
whole system of road-maMng, not in Englahd 'only, hut all over the 
world, wherever there are roads, and was |yoorly paid for it by a 
Parliamentary grant of £2000, and the nltiniato repayment of Ms 
expenses out of pocket. 

He lived to see Ms prihdples everywhere 
Had he liynd 1111 now, it would have beeh to thtese '«^ciplef 
nominally followed, bnt ^ . 


lAwxLUiiaujr xuuuweu, uut praccicmiiy shirked, hymme ont of ten oi 
our road-contractors, ahd the violation winked at Msnost ns large 
a propmftiaa of our road-surV^rs. 

Its^rVeis.theOonl 


^ msi^eaa oi Two-mmis 

he left base 'Mi- „ 

w ^ vxuAed flit by thO ^^rk^ n® by the tkaffici 

T iAxb triv« 

London ^ wSk earto AA 


w nprses^ wmo smm. eams -and. caSx^ 

to their ^ mea ^ im tevn Aesifl akd 
Demnd taeml 


devotei Mmsdtf, at cost of mtioii ‘money, time, 
to the e^K)^ of ^ese malpractices. They lie at the 
that now finds expression in the doubt- 
^ aspMte and costly wood, for cheap, dnrable, 

and nsefol Maoadanu They are one main cause of the burden oi 


heavy road-rates, the bo^er of constant road-repairs, and the dis- 
comforts of rougn road-riding. 

And shall not the man who sets himself to right this wrong, 
who in Ms capital sixpenny pamphlet The Stones of London 
(published by Cassell), has given us a likeness of Macadam, a 
Mstory of Ms road-reform, and an account of the gradual diver- 
gence from Ms admirable antiques vice,^^ made of stones of six- 
ounce weight and two-inch guage, till our streets have become 
the rough and costly horse-traps that we ^ow— shall not Edwaed 
Foedham Floweb have Ms statue set up in the pages of Punch at 
least, if not in some great London thoroughfare, to keep contractors 
in cheek and surveyors at their work, as “the Colossus of Eoads ! ’’ 

Behold it here ! It remains for our Yestries and District Boards 
to do their best to second Ms efforts by propagating his pamphlet, 
and putting in practice sound principles of road-making and right 
methods of road-repair. 


THE DEEBT LUNCH. 


Gladstone, Well, here we are ! 

Hartington, It ’s been a precious pull. 

Granville, I feel ^uite empty. 

Gladstone, Well, the hamper ’s full. 

Hartington, Full !— yes ; but what a luncheon I 
Gladstone, My dear Haety, 

I did not plan it ; ’twas'that other Party. 

They never started, and we got their hamper. 

BCartington, Humph I A had Derby feed ’s a regular damper. 
Gladstone, It is, dear boy, and, trust me, I should never 
Have laid in such a luncheon. 

Gipsy {aside^ ironically). Ain’t we clever ? 

Hah ! Humble Pie ’s about the mark for you, 

My ancient joker, or an Irish Stew. 

Granville, There 's lots of it, hut everything comestible 
Seems precious tough and deuced indigestible. 

Sartinaton, How ever shall we manage to get throngh it ? 

Gipsy {aside). Jest hand it here, my Swells, and tmg me 
doit! 

I ’d bolt the blooming lot like winking. 

Granville, Well, 

It isn’t taking to the sight or smell, 

But we must make the best of it. 

Gladstone, Just so. 

Next year it shall be nicer. 

Gripsy ijsLside), SbaU it, though ? 

Don’t be too cocksure, my old cove I 
Har court [coming up dry and dusty), I say, 

Give us a drink. I ’m parched. 

[chucMing), Ah ! he looks gay I 

Granville, Whal^ Haecoubt ! Well, dear boy, you do look dusty ! 
^ Hal ha! 

Sar court. There, stow your chaff. 

GranviUe, Come, don’t be crusty. 

Harcourt, Rave just walked over. Do let ’s have some fizz. 
Grant Duff, Won’t Cyprus do ? 

Marcokirt, Moet’s. 

^GFTant Duff, Here it is. 

Sorry we haven’t got some Hall’s Entire. 

^ I know you like that tap. 

Hartington, How you perspire ! 

Sar court [savagely). Why so would you, if you had trudged from 
town. 

Sail [as Tout), My noble Sportsman, let me brush you down. 

Done yer afore at Oxford. EeeoUeck ? 

Sarcourt, I say, will no one wring that rascal’s neck ? 

Gladstone, Come, come ! cheer up, Sir William I And you chaps, 
Don’t be too prompt to chuckle at mishaps. 

We may meet more of them. 

Sariington, I say, no croaking ! 

With such a smart turn-ont ’twould he provoking 
To have a spill. 

'^anvdUe, Depends upon the Whip. 

Gladstone, Well, I have tooled you down without a slip, 

Haven’t I? 


SwriinMn, Humph I Some precious narrow shaves. 

^ ^ such a Jehu ! 

* , He who never braves 

thing will never make a driver 
E but donkeys. 

^ Well, the’sly contriver 

Of the sweet joke of leaving us this lunch 
Was a mad wag. A Mammoth’s teeth might crunch 
This Indian Pasty. 


Sartii 


m, 

tM$ South-. 


w 

’ye oaU i1 


erry ? 
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Grant Duff, Or tMs eoBfoimded Cs^rns, or bad Porte. 

Gi^psy {asid^. Crab it and swallow it! Just like your sort I 
Better than Gf-ladstone Claret. 

Gladstone, Well, we ’re Iiere* 

And tnougli tbe prog ’s uuwliolesome, tipple queer—, 

Here 's luck, dear boys ! Ho heel-taps, no wry faces I 
Hext year, J»n eater. 

Gipsy ^side), ^ Yah! At next year’s races 

You mayn’t be in it, p’raps. You can’t tool steady. 

The ’osses have begun to shy already. 

{Aloud, to Gladstone,) 

My pretty Gentleman, do let me try 
To teU your fortune. You ’ve a wicked eye I 
Gladstone {solemnly). Ribald impostor, hush! 

KaroouH {peremptorily) , HoWj Jou get out t 

Gipsy ( jeeringly) , You can’t get in I t Js off, 

Gladstone {briskly), "Well, put the Irfnse about! 

’Tis just seyen years since we were here together, 

And though the lunch is queer, ’tis glorious weatiier ! 

[Defli rtmWPlg ^ best of i^, 

PUNOff S ESSENCE OE PAHTJAMENT. 

Tsjjrsbay, May 20, — ^To-day the new Coach started for tiie 
Session from theO-ueen’s Head, St, Stephen’s, Westminster, "Wilih 


everything in spruce, spick, and i^an order ; Willlot, the dd 
whip, on the box ; Hautington as guard, to look after the ; 
the way-bill satisfactory, every seat booked, and all, let us tope, 
promising and presamg a pleasant and prosperous season! 

To be sure, there have been a couple of spills, before starting, — 
but what is that among so many ? HAUCOunT has got a “ leg ” 
already, and M'Lauen, let us hope, won’t have to wait folc ohe loSlg. 

The Queen’s Speech ?— Well, it was dull in prose — in itihie 
Punch can’t promise it will be livelier, though shorter it ©etSInly 
shall be. 

With the Treaty of Berlin we no more wiU play the fool, 

But mean to insi^ oh a little less cry, and a little more (Berlin) wh^ ? 

To which end with the Powers of Eorope we hope to concert measures, 

And not waif^ “any more, on the Sultanas and PashJas* wills and pleasures ! 
And, lest this should not suit Layaud, we have had the^^y "n<dioii 
Of conrerting Stamboul, that land of dearth into a land otifOStfU^iir. 

For the Afghanistan mess we ’U rig the best stays that cteth rigg^ liT it ; 

Look into the Indian Deficit, and see who ought to be wigged fo 5 c 11?, 

Do what we can in South Africa to promote Confederation, 

And not take our hand off the Ttansvaal, through regard for that favoured^ 
nation. 


^Trade let vs hope, is lookmg up, though the revenue doesn^t show it. 

That we Ve littl e tim e left for mal^g laws, I need hardly say, as you know it. 
But we mean to try and keep Irish peace without measures of coercion, 

Seeing that they chiefly serve 'gainst the law to keep up aversion, 
hnpe tu bury the Burials row, by giving Dissenters permission 
Yo be buTLed anywhere with the forms for which they make provision. 

We ^Ust JreneW the Ballot Act, and if Time but gives us tether, 

We mean to givt “ fur '' to the Tenants, while keeping the Landlords in 
“feather." 

Fix employers’ liability for damage to those they employ; 

And give all Borough-votes in Ireland who such votes would here enjoy. 

Sucb is about sum and substance of Heb Majesty’s gracious 
over which the Ins and Outs sat down, like MillftnnTfll 
Li(ms ^iiid Lambs, for a playful picking of holes that was more like 
fun than fq^ting. 

But first there was the usual Moving and Seconding of the 
Addr ess : done in the Lords hy Lord Elghn Hvelily, and by Lord 
Sa^i^TEST lamely: in the Commons, by Mr. aIibeet Gbet, gaily 
tod glibly^ and by Mr. Hugh Mason, glumly and griinly ; and then the 


the due amount of warning and_ verbal criticism, provoking the 
pleasant andpronipt counter- sparring that might be anticipated from 
so accomplished a master of the noble art oi self-defence as Lord 
GeanvilIiB. Th% same offices of the opening night were discharged 
in the Commons, Iw Sir Staefobd Hoethcote for Her Majes^’s 
and Mr. Gladstone for Her Maj esty’s Government. 

Sfr.jO’CoNNOE PowEE insisted on interrupting the harmony 
of “fee evening bV|i eilly Amendment, turning on the omission from 
the %eech of all Ml^on to the Irish Landlord-and-Tenant difficulty, 
thou^ everybod|\ even Mr. Pabnell, admitted that no dealing with 
the matter could mve been possible in this f^-end of a Session. 

Still the Homej-Stnlers mnsfc do something bo justify their exist- 
ence, so they divided 47 to 300, Much good may it ao them. Let 
take for their motto Divide et non imp&ra 1 ” 

3Folly for Polly, i 

AccJOEbiNG to a b^egram from Berlin 

The CzAE has fottldfien the inhabitants of Libau tc export wheat to 
China.” ^ 

\i the Emperor ck China is a venr great fool, perhaps he wil 
foiimd the inhabittots of the Celestial Empire to export tea to Hussia 




t like to se% the fillies run 
^With graeSlto hounds along the course, 
fia-nlra gfl. %hinin’ in the snn. 

!03S^e’s notiaia’ prettier than a horse— 

p’raps la pretty gurl 
With fetchin’ eyes and creamy skin, 

And igold-ltown hair inclined to curl, 
AM-^#— hum, #til— and lots of tin I ^ 

But if a 

To run nia.n^ for stakesOT^fmv''^ ' 
Why nbed a beastly howlin’ cad 

yldlin’ “ Two to one bar one ” ? 

A nd W hy should pale qnill-drivin’ snobs, 
W ith ‘gix^y knees and pimply gills, 

Who don’t know racin’ tits from cobs, 

Oome here in droves to chew their quills ? 

Df course the pimples ain’t their faults ; 

But chemists live in all the towns. 

Why don’t they take some Epsom Salts, 

And keep away from Epsom Downs ? 

'taien gipsies singin’ , W ell, that ’s right— 
Horse-chantbr is their leg’lar trade ; 

But why should sportsmen take delight 
Lx hearin’ niggers serenade P 

Blaok-feya, now, might be in the race, 

And sportsmen’s hands ain’t always clean ; 
But what’s a dirty la mp-b lack face 
To do with Horse P does it mean ? 

The three-card trick’s aU very well ; 

Annt Sally, too, wants skill and force ; 

But will some f eUah kindly tell 

What ’« all this got to do with Morse f 


The Straightest of Tips.— The Toe’s— for a Tout. 
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JOCK UP AGAIN, 
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'ML FAUT SOUFFRIR POUR ETRE BELLE 

TaJS SOBNa DEPICTED ABOVE IS NOT SO TrAGIO AS ONE MIGHT SUPPOSE. Ir MERELY EBPKKSENTS THAT BEST OE HtJSBANDS, JoNBS, 

HELPING THE LOVELY MrS, J, TO DIVEST HERSELE OE HER JERSEY, 


THE OLD JOCK UP AGAIN", 

Mr. Punch {Tmimr) loquitur : — 

Weix, Wiluam:, my plucky old man, I am^glad 
To see you once more in tne saddle, oi course ; 

Bat I hope you ’ll make use of the lesson you Ve had ; 

And not take too much, too soon, out of your horse. 

Old Jock as you are, you Ve still need of the bit, 

Take my tip ; he ^s a donkey good counsel who spnrus. 
Mind, steady the word when you steer the old tit, 

And don’t rush your hills, and hold hard at the turns I 

You ’ve' The Bad to make running, he ’s good for the pace, 
With young Chamberlain up, but he ’s only a boy ; 

Don’t trust' ’em too much, or they’ll risk you the race ; 

Your own judgment and nerve yon will have to employ. 
Don’t be in a hurry to squander the field ; 

The course is a stiff one, your weight isn’t light. 

There’ll be stayers behind who, he sure, will not yield 
Withont costing your colours a resolute fight. 

Then the Irish Horse, Wnimr, beware of that brute ! 

If he eanuons he may knock you out of your stride. 
Parnell has the mount, but I don’t think he ’ll suit ; 

I ’ve not yet seen the Jock who Green Erin could ride. 
Becolleot that last spiU, and he wary, dear Will ; 

We all know your prowess, none questions your pluck : 

But “ ’tis doggdd-as does it,” and strength without skill 
Will not pay in the long mu. Now off, and here ’s luck f 


Idea for an Bisteddfodd. 


TO AN^STHESIA-SUBE IP NOT SHOUT CUTS. ! 

DearPdnoh, 

I SEE a correspondence in the columns of one of your con- 
temporaries about “Insensibility to Anaesthetics.” It was commenced 
by a Gentleman writing to say that “laughing gas” had no power 
to send him to sleep. This is not surprising. Why does he not try 
some stronger soporific, and on the other side of his mouth P Here 
is a list of excellent Anaesthetics quite at his service— the serious 
instead of the laughing order. 

1. Sittiag under the occupants of nine out of ten suburban 
pulpits. 

2. Trying to attend to the'reading of a night’s papers at the Boyal 
Society, or attempting to listen to a lecture at the Eoyal Institution 
from the Yisitors’ Gaflery on a crowded Friday night. 

3. Half an hour iu the Patent Department of the South Kensington 
Museum. 

A. An hour of solitary meditation in the Diploma Gallery at 
Burlington House. 

Two hours with the Plaster Casts at the Crystal Palace. 

'6. An hour devoted to the contemplation of the Pish Tanks at the 
Westminster Aquarium. 

The use of any one of these soporifics, or, at worst, any two of them 
taken in succession, should produce a state of utter insensibility. 
If, however, the patient by some inexplicable peculiarity of tempera- 
ment still remaipL unaffected, let him take a course of two columns 
at a sitting of educational articles in any ^aper, daily or weekly, 
and if he does not then go to sleep, never again call me 

Yours, knowingly, 

WiDB Awake. 


Mr. Pluellen Ap Thomas, has offered a prize of five-and-six- 

pencBj and a cheese, for the best invective to be composed in the An Unpleasant Reminder.— The strictest orders have been 
Cyimic language in the form of an Ode against the impropriety of issued, that no Ministerial Hamper at Epsom this week is to 
calling an insolvent sporting rogue and vagabond a “ Welcher.” contain anything in the shape of a Sandwich. 
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RATHER TOO MUCH OF A TREASURE. 

Lady {engaging Paaimr^Maid). “And why did YOtr Leave yoto Last 

Cattdida^ (hridimg). “ Vhich I weed oonsidbeed too Good Looking, Kdm 1 
—YiarroBS was always a takin* mb eoe Missis, Mvm 1 1 ’’ 


^ A FEW RACY PROYERBS. 

One man may take a korse to Epsom, but twenty 
wou^t make Mm win. 

It is a long course that kas no turning. 

It is tke early tout tkat picks up tke tips. 

A little knowledge of korse-raoing is a dangerous 

tk^. 

Wnat ^s tke odds, so long as you're kappy ? 

Too many starts spoil tke korse. 

Tke better tke race, tke better tke steed. 

One man's korse takes anotker man's poison. 

Every Derby day kas its dog. 

Tbiink before you bet. 

One man may back a korse, wken anotker may not 
be able to kedge. 

Be the race short, or be tke race long, 

A fool's book isn't wortk an old song. 

Your money on tk^ ligkt korse. 

Tie worst of steeds must start. 

Tke proof of tke kamper is in tke lunekeon. 

15^0 korse like a dark korse, 

Tkere 's many a slip 'twixt tke spur and tke wMp, 

A betting man dreads tke wire. 

Least laid is soonest paid. 

Set a Jockey to catch a J ockey. 

Turf tries 


Beaconsideld to the Kescue I 

Punch congratulates tke Great Educator on tke spirit 
of Ms address to Ms .discomfited pupils at Bridgewater 
House on tke 19tk. Hever was tke “ magic of patience ” 
better inculcated, or more necessary. This is true Con- 
servatism— whose motto should be, “ Keep your temper, 
bide your opportunity, and conserve your patience till 
you can put it to profit.” Suck is Lord Beaconsfield’s 
political strategy,^ briefly stated. Well may Lord 
Beaoonsfield believe in “tke Conservative working- 
man.” Is ke not kimself tke most working man among 
Conservatives, tke most Conservative among working 
men ? . . 

^ A Hint eoe Goschen.— To close tke Eastern Q,ues- 
tion — JFermez la Porte J 


JUST m TIME. 

Mb. Punch Ilm reason to bdieve that at tke moment wken tke 


tke follofwi^ and Penalties,” with a view to the 

maintenance of discipline amongst tke men und er Ms control. They 
will now be reserved for further consideration. 

Cexme. 

in the High at pro- 
ms without a cap and 



ig to attend Lectures. 


Missing moming chapel. 


for an “ ager ” without 
tt reason. 


Omitting to cap a Proctor. 




, ,__-unpi 


Deprivation of pudding in HaU 
Mr three days. 

A good wigging from the Head for 
me first offence ; a box on tke 
ear by tke Senior Tutor in 
<7awcro for the second; andres- 
torationof tke mediaeval puniA- 
ment of tke rod in Hall before 
tke Head and assembled mem- 
bers of tke College for every 
repetition of tke outrage. 

Five days in tke comer behind 
the high table during dinner 
time. ’ 

Bre^ and milk for a month, 
with daily confinement in the 
Scout's cupboard. 

Immediate expulsion. Speedy 
diffusion of the news of the dis- 
grace in all tke leading papers, 
and infliction of a fine of ;£100 
to £300 upon the oulprit's 
parents, according to Iheir 


puMicationl 


• SOLDIER AKD SIJTOR. 

These lately appeared in the Times tMs characteristic example of 
' “Catairy Criticism. 

“ Sir, — Oil looking at tke equestrian statue of Lord Kapter of Magdala 
(No. 1586) at tke Eoyal Academy, I observe that tke spur on kis right keel is 
buckled in an impossible manner, the tongne being downwards instead of 
upwards. This will offend tke eye of every cavalry soldier who looks at it, 
mi has not even esoaped that of .. 

“AfflpylC." Yeomanry Adjutant.” 

Tk^gk tke writer of this is, as ke would Jmodestly say, “only!” 
an Officer of Yeomanry, Ms criticism is worthy of any Cavalry 
Officer of the Line. Tke true inilitary eye is ever apt to be offended 
by any mistake in details of suck immense inmortance as a buckle or 
ajbutton. This is quite right, so long as the gallant heroes stop 
there. It is to be hoped tkat tke “ Yeomaney Adjutant” will be 
wise enough not t(y go beyond kis spur in any future criticism ke 
may venture on. Probably Mr. Boehm knows as muck about spurs 
and buckles as ke does, and may have something to say on Ms view 
of this important question. 

YbPS^r-TuitvEY CosMoapNT (Pvotutiomsfs 'Speots I 

grow’d.” 

Kote eoh this Merry Month op Mat. — ^L ilao lacking. 


Culpa Nostra. — Pwnc% owes, and hastens to pay, an apology to one for 
whom ke feels tke highest respect, George Eliot. It was another Lady 
faring tke name of Mrs. G. H, Lewes, who lately married a Mr. Cross. 
Punch regrets tkat a paragraph connecting George Ediot’s name with that 
marriage idiould have found a place in Ms columns. 


Owing to press of matter, Mtr Punch is oL. 
the opening of Anthony Dosniop^s^Nbvel, ** Tke 


to defer for this week 
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FRED ON PRETTY GIRLS AND PICTURES. 

D eae G-us, 

I not top form at writing, 
bnt seeing you ’re laid by the leg — 
Beastly bother that cropper on Bugler ! 
—that horse must have been a bad 
egg! — 

I will drop you some chat, as I promised. 
Don’t look for Ted’s rattle, I beg ! 

Awful fellow that Ted at his letters!— 
he writes for the Scanmag^ you know ; 
And his style never falls below “ par.” 
— ^Ifot my joke, heard him putting 
it so — 

And the “pars” in the he 

does them— are proper, and chock 
full of * go.’ 

Only paper I care to grind through, never 
preachy, or gushing, or slow ! 

“ Terse and tart ! ” is Ted’s motto, he 
says; and he does touch Vm up, 
Gtjs, indeed ! 

“ The 8low is the only Gehenna that ’s 
left in Society’s Creed 
That’s another of Ted’s apopth— Oh, 
come, I really can^t spell it, old man : 
Means maxims, you know. ’Well, I 
think, having prowled from Beer- 
sheha to Dan, 

That Society isn’t far wrong. Dan, dear hoy, was the Grosvenor, with me, 

And Beersheba was Burlington House, both as beastly slow holes as can be. 

Talk of valleys of Dry Boues ! I teU you the specimens “ down in Judee,” 

Mnst have b^n precious dry ;to beat Bond Street on Saturday morning at 
three, 

“ Why go ? ” Well, the Seraggington girls, who axe nuts upon “ motiyes” and 
tones, — 

Who go in for wasp-waists and Rosetti — though he ’s a hit ^ ‘ fleshly,’ ’ Bell owns, 
(Wbidi is very much more than she is, for her flesh scarcely covers her bones,) 
And gush till their eyes grow like saucers concerning that fellow Buene Joites — 
Are up, and I have to escort them, worse luck ! Oh, dear hoy, how I gape ! 
Why there isn’t one out of the three has a bit more of sense than of shape. 

If one of those paint-spifling chaps had a clothes-pron to pose and to drape 
With a few yards of tight-twisted serge, Bell would beat it for slimness and 
angles. 

I give you my word I ’m so siek of her sausage-skin dress and her bangles, 

Her voice wMeh is always a gasp, and her hair which is always in tangles, 

I ’d like, yes, by Jingo, to dose her with one of Medea’s worst messes, 

Or choke the last oh!” from her thorax with one of her own snaky 
tresses. 

Art ’s rot. I ’ve arrived at that sweeping conclusion by rigorous roads, 

And I ’U stick to it, Gnssr, my hoy, though they prod me with critical goads. 
Bretty girls, nicely painted, I grant you, are all very well, in their way, 

Though one pretty ^irl on your arm is worth twenty on canvas, 1 say ; 

But the deuce of it is they arenli pretty, these painters’ she-ereatures. A hag 
With a face like a sea-sick consumptive’s, a neck that’s a regular scrag, 

For a beauty is rather too rich ; sets a fellow adrift to he told, 

By a similar guy in the flesh, — what there is of it — open and bold, 

That the pea-green presentment is Psyche or Yenus. It strikes me, dear boy, 
Though classical trash and stone figures are things I could never enjoy, 

Those Greek fellows were far better form than to worship a woman whose skin 
Was the colour of stale sorrel soup, and whose hand was as limp as a fin. 

Ho, the painters can’t paint pretty girls. As for anything else, such as pigs, 
And babies, and buttercup gatherers, buffers in full-bottomed wigs, 

Rustics, female audmale, digging things, in a style in which Hodge never digs, 

As though they were posed for a tableau, and stockingless chits dancing jigs, 
Historical Swells in their war-paint, and landscapes all wheel-ruois and 
twigs— 

It ’s all bread and butter and bunkum. Dare say there ’s some use for a saint, 
P’raps even for babies and boors, but I really don’t think it’s to paint. 

Bad enough to put up with such bores in the flesh, but to hang them in rooms, 
Where elbow spread ’s not to be had, and the skirts brush the dust up like 
brooms, 

Till the small of one ’s hack is one ache, and one’s neck has a horrible crick, — 
Oh, it’s just purgatorial penance, a draw in advance on Old Hick I 

Art ’s pot 1 Give me Nature, dear hoy, wearing ‘ ‘ Sixes ” but pretty and plump. 
The worst is that girls dress up now to the daubs of each dashed High Art 
Pump. 

The lemon and sunflower lot, sour and gawky like Gweitda and Gladys, 

They ’re two ofjthe Seraggington girls- orack*jaw names the last finical fad is— 
Are out of the race by a mife. I was looking with one. at a smudge, — 



At least so the thing seemed to me, though T do not pre- 
tend I ’m a j adge, — 

“How supremely intense!” groans the girl. “How 
intensely disgusting 1 ” says L 

“You’re a Philistine, FbedI” she remarks, with no 
end of contempt in her eye. 

“But what is the subject?” “ Oh! subject, in Art, is 
no object,” she said. 

“Gad, Gladys,” I cried, “there you’re wrong, yon are 
putting the tail for the head ; 

“ J should say such an object as that is no subject for 
Art.” But, dear boy, 

A man with a fresh-broken leg is not likely this trash to 
enjoy. 

We are going to Bond Street again, almost envy you 
stretched on your bed ; 

Four hours of Maxaet and Bumoi- Jojstes beats a fracture ! 

Yours, wearily. 

Feed. 


FIRES IN SURREY. 

’Arey’s Spring depredations are confined to the haw- 
thorns and wiestnuts. But Surrey is worse than ’Aeey. 
Its pughs are firing its commons, setting the gorse 
biasing over hundreds of acres, and leaving a blackened 
waste, where bnt now all was spring green and golden 
blossom. 

This is mischief all the more irritating that it is either 
wanton and malicious, or the mask of other mischief 
more insidious and demoralising if less conspicuous. 
Some say that these fires are the work of poaching rogues 
who take this means of drawing keepers and cottagers in 
one direction, that they may purssue their little ^ame of 
stealing pheasants’ eggs in another. Others say it is the 
work of labourers irritated by curtailment of common 
privileges enjoyed so long that they had assumed the 
character of rights in the eyes of those who used them. 

In any case these fires leave ugly scathes and scars 
on. the face of the eonntry at its fairest, and, worst of 
all, within the range of some of Punches favourite walk- 
ing and sketching haunts, all about Dorking, and Leith 
Hill, and Holmwood, with their wild stretches of fir-forest, 
and gorsy common, and lovely birch and beech copse. 
Only the other day we heard of a painter— a friend of 
the human race— whose house at Holmbury was with 
dijficulty saved from the black jaws of one of these 
Surrey incendiary fires. 

If only Ptmch could light upon the sneaking kindlers 
of these fires, how he would like to inflict summary 
justice on them, before handmg them over to Mr. Habd- 
MAiir, the excellent Chairman of the Surrey Bench— the 
harder the man the better fitted to deal with such 
rascals ! 

Punch would he almost tempted to pitch a few of the 
scoundrels into their own fires. That would be at least 
giving bits of the waste to feed the flames! 


PICEPURSES. 

From some recent correspondence it appears that the 
thieves in our thoroughfares have lately turned their 
especial attention to “purse-snatching.” ^ Fpr this 
ladies are described as offering every facility by a 
habit they have lately adopted of carrying their purses 
in their hands as they walk the streets. One ob- 
server declared that he and a friend, in the course of 
a walk from the Army and Navy Club to Grosvenor 
Square, counted no less than seventeen ladies thus 
carrying their purses. This fashion may have been sug- 
gested by the example of the legendary little pigs that 
ran about ready-roasted crying, “Come, eat me!” So, 
“Come, pick me!” is the cry of these purses in their 
fair owner’s hands. "VYearing your heart on your sleeve, 
for daws to peck at, is a practice which Othello con- 
demns. What would the Moor have said to harrying your 
purse in your hand, for London thieves to “ grab at ? ” 


duoth the Basuto. 

“Am I not a man and a brother ? ” 

Asked a Governor Punch oonld well spare. 

“ Nay,” said the Basutos ; “ quite t’other ; 
’Tis by name, not by nature, you’re Frere,^^ 


TOE. IXJCVUX 





A 

( With Verses 


So an thou he, that faintest in such wise, 
Wii loT0-wan eyelids on love- wanton eyes, 
Fain of thyself! I faint, adoring thee, 
Fain of thy kisses, fainer of thy sighs, 

Tet fahkeat, love ! an thou wert fain of me, 
So an thou be ! 


LOVE-AGONY. DESIGN BY MAUDLE. 

tTellaby VostletKwobite^ who w also said to have sat for the Picture.) 
Rondel. 

Tea, lo ! for veriest fainness faint I, Sweet, 

Of thy spare bosom, where no shadows meet, 

And small strait hip, and weak delicious knee ! 

For joy thereof I swoon, and my pulse-beat 
Is as of one that wasteth amoroush’, 

va... I 


Shepherd art thou, or nymph, that ailest there ? 
Lily of Love, or Rose ? Search they, who care, 
Thy likeness for a sign ! For, verilj", 

Naught reck I, Fairest, so an thou be but Fair ! 
E'en as he recks not, that hath limn&d thee, 

So an thou Be ! 


IThe Colonel declares that the whole 
more anon. 


So an thou be !. 

thing makes him sick. Grigsby^ we regret to say^ has set T. P. 's poem to music of his oum — whereof 


ATHElSrS AND ASSES. 


{OoTisideralions for the Collective Wisdom.) 


A KAN wRo images and declares himself an AtReist most pro- 
bably does but believe Re disbelieves that wRicR in truth Re only 
doubts. 

If Re has any doubt concerning the belief Re denies, then, in so 
far as it is doubtful to him, he must fear it may be true, and be pro- 
portionately afraid to tell a lie. 

Ee must necessarily Rave some doubt about Atheism unless Re is 
a dogmatic Atheist. 

A dogmatic Atheist is the only thorongh Atheist possible. 

To be capable of being a dogmatic Atheist, a man must be'the 
most unreasoning of dogmatists. 

In other words, Re must be the greatest of fools. 

A thorough gmiuine, dogmatic Atheist is therefore a very un- 
common fool indeed. How often do you suppose you Rave ever met 
with one ? 

If you Rave to deal with such an out-and-out Atheist, Row are 
you to discover his Athdsm, if Re doesn’t choose to let it out ? He 
can keep it to himadf and hold his tongue. 


^ Query : What if you altogether abolish^ oaths, and, for the oath, 
in every case where it is now required, substituted a simple adjura- 


tion to spe^ the truth P Is it likely that the number of lies told, 
and false declaratiaiui made, woula be increased bo> much as by 
oneP 


Tm Easeshn Qxtbsxion.— 'W hat Next ? 


DIARY OF A FRENCH AMBASSADOR TO ENQLAND. 


Monday, — Left Paris for London. TraversSe too horrible for 
description. 

Tuesday. — Too ill to attend to business. Requested the Foreign 
Secretary to excuse me until to-morrow. 

Wednesday,— starting for Dowpiing Street when I received a 
telegram from President, requesting my immediate attendance in 
Paris. Traverses, if possible, more terrible than before. 

Thursday, — Too ill to attend to business. Requested the President 
to excuse me until to-morrow. 

Friday. — Request from the President that I will go hack to Lon- 
don immediately. Purposely missed the train, which would have 
been but the prelude to another traverses too horrible for description, 

Saturday. — I see now why no Frenchman will retain the Ambas- 
sadorship to London a day longer than he is absolutely compelled 
to do so. Resigned, accepted the Presidentship of the Senate, and 
escaped for ever more tr aver sees too horrible for description I 


The Common Lot. 

PoETFOJ^ has had one great poet, Camoens. She has been accused of 
not appreciating him. A most unjust charge. She has awarded him 
the normal treatment of great ^oets. After denying him bread iu 
his lifetime, she is now giving mm a stone, in the form of a splendid 
Tercentena^ resting-place for Ris poor old bones ! 


Notice Hiven oe a New Standino Oedee (5y Mr, Funch),' 
That every Member shall he enabled to sit down. 
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THE PROPOSED YOLUNTEER EEYIEW IK HYDE PARK. 

W.O.C. 14,000,147. 

FIeld-Mabshal Puitch, having been informed that the Yolnn- 
teers desire to hold a Grand Review in Hyde Park, begs to say that 
he cannot give his consent to the proposal nnless the Citizen Soldiers 
agree to be bonnd by the f oUowiag regulations : — 

1. Field Artillery on no account to be aUowed to unlimber their 
guns on the flower-beds. 

2. Battalions of Infantry, unable to find room elsewhere, not to 
be permitted to form up in the Serpentine unless due precautions 
axe taken to save the water-fowl from unnecessary alarm. 

3. Light Horse, who may get mixed up with carriages? in the 
Drive, to be subject to the usual traffi.c regulations under the direc- 
torship of the police. 

4. Regimental Bands finding difficulty in securing sufficient space 
during the march-past of their corps not to take up positions in 
the trees adjoining the saluting-point, without the consent of the 
Park-keepers. 

If the Yolunteers agree to the above rules, Field-Marshal PuircH 
will be glad to see them reviewed in Hyde Park— if they can find no 
place better suited for the purpose : 

By Order ToBT, 

Intelligence Department^ War Office^ lall Mali. 

June 1, 1880. 


THOSE WHO KITH HAT HEAD. 

A Pboclamatioh of Mr. Giadstojos’s “ Hands off ” Policy, 
ffioe of the Westminster Clock under repairs. 


SDRVIYAL OF THE FITTEST. 

Timee Advertisement Governess req.uired. English, French, 
German, Music. Liberal salary.” 

Three hundred applications received. Fifty chosen ones are 
invited, to be interviewed. 

Advertiser [addressing her anxious selection ) : — 

“ All those who are over twenty-seven may retire.” [Dxetmt ten. 

**A11 those who do not profess the higher mathematics may 
retire.” . [Dxeunt fifteen. 

“ All those who do not undertake the rudiments of Latin may 
retire.” {_Dxeunt five. 

“All those who are not prepared to teacffi counterpoint and 
harmony may retire.” . [Dxmntten. 

“ All those who do not undertake to ^ound m oil and water- 
colour painting may retire.” \_Dxeunt seven^ leaving three. 

Advertiser. “ I offer five-and-twenty pounds.” , 

{^JSxeunt two, leaving one^face to face with the liberal salary I 

Nihilism Next the Throne. 

Hebe is what comes of marrying a Rnssian Princess 1 W e read in 
The Cork Constitution of Wednesday, May 26 ; — 

** The Duke of Edinburgh will he in command of the fleet of ironclad coast- ! 
guard vessels that are to cruise next month for revolutionary purposes.^' 

After this, what are we to expect but Ireland “up” for Home- 
Rule, and the Duke of Edihbubgh at the head of it, with Pabhell 
as his Prime Minister ! 

“ Yebb Antique.”— Ripe old Stilton. 
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THE BEADLE I 

OB, 

THE LJlTEST chronicle OF SMALL-BEERJESTER. 


ANTHONY DOLLOP. 

Attihor The Chronicles of Barselhhire^'* ^^Beerjester Brewersy^ 

“ The Halfway House at Aleinton,^^ “ ThorUy Farm for 
Cattley^ “ Family Farsonaqey^ “ The Frying Minister,'*^ 
F earls before Swine, or. Who Used his Diamo7%dsf^^ Rub 
the Hair:^ “ The Way We Dye Noiof Fishy Fin,^^ ^^Fishyas 
WilduxF Dr. Thorne and David James^^ “ Star and Garter, 
Richmond,^^ Rachel Hooray ! “ The Jellies of Jelly ^ The 
Bertrams and RoVertsf Lady Fye-Anna,^^ “ Tails of All 
Creatures,^^ ^*^Arry ^Otspur,^^ Mary Greasily “ Vicar of 
Fullbaker,^^ McDermott of BaUadsingentn,^^ Car^t Vou 
Forget Herf^^ ** He Xntw He Could Write, ^‘c., ^c. 

CHAPTER 1. 

Deedlee’s Tbitst. 

R. SIMONY SIMPLER was 
a few years since the Beadle 
in charge of the Cathedral 
of— let ns call it Small-Beer- 
iester. The ancient office of 
Beadle — or as it is spelt in 
the old chronicles, and in 
the charter - grant of the 
Batons de B.oenf-et*(ie-la- 
Bierejetoe, “ Bedell — as it 
existed to within a yery 
recent date, was peenliar to 
the oniet cathedral town of 
Small-Beerj ester. 

The appointment was in 
the gift of the Right Tooral- 
Looral-Rohral De^, who, 
with the Yicars Chloral— so 
named in old times from the 
somnHerons eJfect of their 
intoning — eondncted the 
sin^g. It had certain 
duties attached to it which 
prevented^ it from being an 
^ absolute sinecnre, while, to 
f add to its emoluments, there 
was nothing in the original 
charter to interfere with its 
occupant’s holding at the 
s«ne time several other lucrative offices. And thns it came to pass, 
that, at the time of the oommenoement of our story, Mr. SmoNX 
Simpleb, who having been privately ordained, so as to be duly 
Qualified for any ecclesiastical preferment that might be ofiered 
Mm, was not ohly^ Beadle of Small- Beerjester Cathedral, but was 
also Yerger-in-Cnief, Professional Chief Mourner or Clerk of the 
OcFse, and Percenter of the Cathedral. This last office— which is 
Quite distinct^ and not to he confounded wiilx that of Precentor — 
oonsrituted him ex officio Master of Deedleris Trust, the celebrated 
charitable foundation of Small-Beerj ester. 

Now there are peculiar circumstances connected with the Percen- 
tership of this Cathedral which must be explained. It is through 
his hands that all the accounts of the Cathedral expenses, both out- 
goings and incomings, must pass ; he receives certain fees on all 
appointments ; taxes all the salaries ; accommodates the Bishop and 
dignitaries with petty cash for cab-hire, fourpenny-bits for tips to 
porters, and temporary loans at a fixed rate of interest; he may 
change the choristers’ notes at a small discount ; he is entitled to a 
per-centage on the letting of all the stalls in the Cathedral— of 
which a box-plan is kept at the Poor-Box Cffice ; he receives another 
considerable per-centage on the entrance fees paid to Yergers, and 
on all gate-mone^; and te the only person legally empowered to take 



Bellringers, and permitted to sell the com- 
mission of Trij^le Bob Major in the Bellringers’ Yolunteer Corps 
to the highest bidder. Ana, besides all these sources of emolument, 
which make the Pereeaitorship valuable, it is associated with the 
Mastepship and admiiiistration of Deedler’s Trust, to which I have 
a^my^aHuded, and the history of whioh must now he presented to 


readers. 



ofluseontmualrimetile, and were tetmed “Deedler’s Butts” ; but 
Mau^ of his Mlow-toWnsmen sought his instruction in the 


Confidence Trick, and, becoming his pupils and apprentices, were 
thenceforth styled “ Deedler’s Pack.” JEEEmAic himself was most 

hospitable, and, if 
any strangers visit- 
ed the town, he was 
always ready to 
take them in ; as he 
was invariably at 
home, and never 
found out. In Ms 
latter days he pur- 
chased some eccle- 
siastical prefer- 
ment, and was 
known far and wide 
as “The Knave of 
the Cathedral;” to 
which was added 
the proud title of 
“ The Lord of the 
Aisles.” 

So when he died 
he bethought Mm 
of the Butts and 
the Pack, and left 
Ms house and lands . 
for the support of 
fifty-two old men, 
tMrteen of whom 
should be superannuated Card-sharpers, and the others per- 
petual Butts. He also appointed two houses for them to live in ; 
the larger, to accommodate the Butts, being called the Alihshouse ; 
and the other, for the superannuated Card-sharpers, the Legshouse ; 
and having tnns arranged for the Alms and the Legs, he further 
appointed that the Master’s residence should be bandy. And, as late 
in life, he himself, in consideration of Ms wealth, had been made 
Percenter of the Cathedral, he willed that thenceforth the MastersMp 
of Deedler’s Trust should go with the Cathedral PercentorsMp. 

It was much to be The Beadle of SmaU-Beerj ester; it was stiU 
more to be Beadle, Percenter, and Master of Deedler’s Trust, witb 
all the advantages. We believe that Mr. SiMoift Sbolee, in his 
Quiet, unostentatious way, enjoyed tMs position amazingly, and did 
not grudge Mmself one single larthing of Ms well-gotten receipts. 
Who has not felt the same r Who has not been glad to receive four- 
teenpence for his shilling, and pocketed the change without a 
murmur ? Change is essential to everyone, and the more we have of 
it the belter for all of us; so we won’t Quarrel with kind, conscien- 
tious Mr. Simpler for accepting all he could get, saying nothing to 
anybody, and pouching every penny that was placed in Ms haSds. 
We must remember that Deedler’s Trust itself arose out of the con- 
fidence which was reposed in Deedlee by his fellow-townsmen, 
about whom there was a good deal of repose, while the pious Founder 
was Mmself invariably wide awake. 

The fifty-two pensioners received sixpence-halfpenny daily, which 
the old Butts were allowed to lose, if they liked, to the superannuated 
Card-sharpers, or at the end of every week to play so many games at 
Loo, limited strictly to eighteenpenoe, — and all games to Jfinish at 
midnight on Saturday, on pain of a heavy fine, wMoh there and then 
would he paid to the Master. 

The prosperity of such an establishment is not surprising, and the 
property had increased to an almost fahulous extent when Mr. 
Simony Simpler had been ajjpointed to the MastersMp through the 
powerful influence of his son-in-law, Archheacon Overwattb, who, 
when Curate of St. Wunstun-the-Less, had fallen in love with and 
married the elder of the Beadle’s daughters, named respectively 
Nevaleen and Morleena. 

In other dioceses than that of Small-Beerj ester the office held by 
Dr. OvBRWAVTE would have been termed “ Archdeacon,” but here 
in Small-Beerj ester, the cMef ecclesiastical luminary, after the 
Bishop, is by special charter called an ArchJeacon. 

Archbeacon Ovbrwatte was a magnificent man, well-built, up- 
standing, wilh a grip of Ms walking-stick that showed strong 
determination of character; and when, clad in Ms waterproof 
gaiters, wMch outlined the classic contour of two such sturdy calves 
as no one could hardly expect to see out of the neighbourhood of 
Cowes, he strode from one side of the street to the other, the inhabit- 
ants of Small-Beerj ester, eyeing his ecclesiastical antigropelos with 
reverent amazement, found a place for Mm in their imaginations as a 
mighty wonder of the world, and exclaimed as with one voice, 

‘ ‘ This is the Q-oloshes of Roads ! ” 

Dr. OvERWAYTB WES by no means a had man ; neither was he a 
heavy or a duU man; but he possessed exactly the solidity and 
hriRianoy reQuisite for the position he occupied in that part of 
the See over wMch he had to shed a Instre. Though he himself 
never descended from Ms elevation for snob duties as it seemed 
to Mm his inferior Clergy could do for Mm, and though he 
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could throw* alight on all such parochial qnestioiis ss his parishioners 
might choose to bring within the circle he illuminated, yet it was 
es^ialiy as an Archbeacon that he shone. 

When the Archbeacon put down his foot, and uttered one of his 

fayourite expressions, “On 

t my soul,” eve:^one k^w 

^d^more ; :^he^ut 

nuisance,^ and^ it to 

had got ^one foi^ ^emain- 

^ateyer ^gh^happen to 

^hit of^pI^to^'Ms feet 
Garden was a curious and 


and so 'successfully, that 
\ onbothsidesofhisfayourite 

^ ^ o\i . garden - walk there had 

* * sprung np quite an avenue 

of boot - trees. Under 
their shadow he and his father-in-law, the Beadle, would walk 
gravely up and down discnssing the affairs of Small-Beerj ester. 

l^^o two men could be more dissimilar, physically and mentally, 
than are the Archbeacon and Lis father-in-law. Mr, SncoH^ 
SrurnsB is a small man, now verging on sixty years ; bnt though i 
verging on this a^, no one ever mistakes him for a Yerger : his hair • 
is rather greasy, than grizzly; Ms eyes so mild and watery, that 
he is compelled to carry glasses. At Ms age a conple of glasses is 
quite as much as he can carry, and these are generally fixed on the 
bridge of Ms nose, while Ms eyes are fiied on the tip— -wMoh is too 
small for him ever to dream of giving any of it away, even at Christ- 
mas time, to the Bishop’s Butler — and this obliquity of vision pre- 
vents Mm from ever taking a cle^ and disianct sight. His hands 
are those of a scholar, with q[notations at Ms finger’s ends ; when 
not officially attired, as the Severend Esquire Bedell, or Beadle of 
Small-Beerjester, Hr. Srscoirr SxBi^nEB somewhat, scandalises Ms 
more clerical brethren, hy appearing in a hrown-pot hat, with a red 


castles in the air, _wMoh end in smoke, he will insist on wearing 
w]^t he calls a “ birds’-eye choker, to suit his wind-pipe.” 

His appointment to the Peroentorifi^p ehdbled Mm to indnlge Ms 
taste for music to such an exteht, tMt the Cathedral authorities 
said that a wise thing on their part woidd he to send Ms name in to 
the Bean, and let Mm be presented as Precentor, wMoh office hap- 
pened to be Vacant at the time. Jffr, StMPiEE, with oharaoterisuo 
modesty^ accepted the situation, and at once selected twelve deaf 
old Pensioners from the Pensioners on Beedler’s Eoundation, to whom 
he gave lectures on the Music of the Ancient Hebrews, with admirable 
illustrations on the harp of that oppressed nation, which he handled 
with considerable sMU. To him is due the introduction of the 
organ into the Cathedral services, the general improvement of 
Cocoa-fibre Matins, a little variety in the too-even-song, and the 
donhHng the number of the Choristers, originally twelve, who now 
appear in beautiful wMte linen every Sunday, much to the satis- 
faction of the Excellent Precentor, who asserts that there ought to 
be always twenty-four sheets in every ftnire. He has also composed 
a hymn for State ecolesiastioal occasions at Small-Beeijester, to be 
nsed-when, as CMef Yerger of the Cathedral, he carries a silver poker 
before the Bishoi^, commencing with the line, “As Yerger clad.” 
The good Bishop is very much attached to his old friend the Beadle- 
Yerger ; ^d whatever the ceremony may be, observes that “ He 
cannot stir without the poker.” In the' evening the two old friends 


Chorus, in Italian words, beginning, “fVbn jPeio Minster Trom 
long practice on Ms favoniite instrument, he has acquired a habit of 
playing an imaginary harp of the Hebrews, with both hands to Ms 
mouth, whenever he is troubled or worried ; wMch, however, is not 
very often. 

Whether the Bean and Chapter entirely approved of their Per- 
centor’s innovations, was a matter of no little dispute withm the 
ecclesiastical circle of the town ; but, after some consultation on 
the part of the above-mentioned authorities, the Dean came to the 
conclusion that it might he better to wait for some favourable oppor- 
tunity for turning over a new leaf, “ wMcb,” he said, “ we may be 
able to do at the conclusion of our present Chapter,” and wMen we 
also may do before the commencement 6f our next. 


THE BOCK AHEAD, AHB THE BOCE: UNBEB-FOOT. 

Me, .Puijch:, as the sturdiest of Protestants, is, perforce, the 
staunchest upholder of that right of private judgment wMch is the 
corner-stone of Protestantism, On that stone stands Mr, Punches 
Protestant faith alongside the Boman-Catholioism of Lord Bipon, 
and the Atheism of Mr. BEAnLA-UGB:, Every Protestant is hound 
to respect the absolutely unfettered liberty of opinion wMch in- 
vests all forms of belief or unbelief with the same inviolability as 
Ms own. 

If Northampton chooses to elect Mr. Icon*oc!I.ast BEAULi^iroH to 
represent it in Parliament, and Mr. GjAdstoite chooses to select the 
Boman- Catholic pervert Lord Bipobt for Governor- General of 
India, Punchy as Protestant leader, and d fortiori^ every one of 
Punch's Protestant followers is bound to accept the choice, without 
protest on the score of opinion. 

Me may treat the opinions as indicating something he does not like 
in the men^ hut it is for that something^ and not for the opinions , he 
should oppose them. 

Unless, indeed, the Ultra-Protestants of the National and Patriotic 
dubs, who are now, we are told, engaged in getting up demonstra- 
tions in and out of Parliament, against the appointment of the 
Marquis of Btpok to the Yiceroyalty of India, are prepared to go 
the length of maintaining that adhesion to the Boman-CathoEo 
Church is to he, ipso facto^ a disqualification for the office. 

In that case,^ they had better move for the Bepeal pf the'Boman- 
Catholie Emancipation Act at once, and go in for the restoration of 
the Test and Corporation Acts when they are about it. The one step 
is the sequel, logical and le^slative, of the other. 

Tour toleration of the opinions you don’t like in other people, is 
the essaatial condition of other people’s toleration of the opinions 
they don’t like in you. We, none of ns, can have it all our own 
way; so we compromise by allowing everybody to have it bis 
own way in religious or secular opinion. The right of private 
judgment is the principle of Protestantism. And the liberty of 
private judgment in the adoption of opinions is a bar to the right, of 
public condemnation for the exercise of them. 


A BALLOON BELOW ZEBO. 

{As proposed for the projected Expedition to the EorWPole^ g/t the General 
Meeting of the London Centred Arotio Committee^ held the other day at 
their ofHees, 107, Eleet Street.) 

Snsra up in a Balloon in the oircum-polar Arctic Begions ! 

How can passion for discovery make aeronauts to go 

Where the temperature ’s enough to freeze Tierra-del-Pnegians— 
Thermometer for weeks and months chill zero far below r 

Hyperboreans themsdves coughs defying paregoric 
Might dread that they would catch where the normal British nose 

Will, sure, have frozen out of it so much of its caloric 
That Jack Frost would grab at that^ as well as fingers, ears, 
and toes. 

Let me on bitter winter nights betwixt the sheets lie snoring, 

Or sit and smoke in comfort by a fire of blazing coal ; 

Whilst I pity those adventurers who ’ve'northward gone exploring 
Up aloft in a Balloon, in the hope to reach the Pole I 


Epicttexts Coddles. 


wu-vf w VOXV? CUJ.V/UUQX, UXLUU; VlXt? S WJULOj JJMJLO, J^UTYXfJJEf, 

comes in brusquely and sends both the old men to bed. 

Being of J oms* Wesley’s opinion, that Ihe Devil ought not to have 
all the .lively tunes, the excellent Yerger has written a merry 
march, in “ Tempo di Pc^er,” wMoh he considers suitable to the 
occasion. He has also composed a Cathedral Anti-pew-System 


Wanted One Ejusdem Farinee. 

Let us hope that the election of Signor' Faeini to the Presidency 
of the Italian Chamber of Deputies may help the clearing np of 
Italian Parliamentary difficulties, wMch seem even worse than our 
won. 

Yet, perhaps, if we too had a Faeini, he might help to a “ friendly 
Zulution” of me Sonth-AMcan difficulty, one of the worst of the 
many damnosa hereditates left by Lord Bbaconseibld’s Government 
to My. GLADsiorrE’s. 
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RIVALS IN SOCIAL SUCCESS. 

of JhiMil . Th^ Dud^ss at B(me. S-maill anS, Ewrly" 

«*A«wr« «w3>m« thm I irxrxx I Me. aito Mes. EoBiirsoN, 9F ah. hsopi.b 1 1 And 

Mrs. Sobias(m{a3immiBerBeaMtp). "Wi dsots, iaJAE Mbs. Jonbb. Yod doi^t mean 'to sat tov a^tn ojr foot/” 


THE ETJEOPEAN CONCEET: OUE OVEETUEE, 

ui l)i£hyTwifnbw Ods vui disitvitt iTMtaMon. of Dtyd6%, 

For hamoiiy, for teayenlr liarziiony,' - 
The xmivera^ cry is loud I 
ohall Europe a 'mere jostling crowd • ' " 

Of jarring atoms longer be ? 

I^^otfiol A tuneful voice is heard on high 
* (It IS mellifluous GRArrvri,LB^s).’ 

Harmony hath been drawn from jangling anyils. 

And sh^ not nagging Nations yield, 

”ljte of the sneer of Cynic BEACONSFiELn, 

To Music’s soft compulsion, 

bland as an emulsion, 

Of the smooth i^^oa-wielder, calmly sure 
Of the success of his new Overture r 

What passions cannot mighty Music quell ? 
hirst-fiddle Goschen knows the score right well : 

if that tiresome torban’d cymbal-dasher 
^n too obstreperous, and try a smasher 
On sonnding brass inopportunely, he 
Under shMp suasion’s screw must settled be : 

^should the Turk be stirred to passion— well, 

W nat passion cannot mighty Music Qiiell ? 


Tl» trumpet’s loud clangour 
stjEred France to arms, 
Birt hushed is her anger, 

For her Peace hath charmsi 

double double beat 
Of the loud Russian drum, 


In ^e soft trill of the Italian flute 
Frdudiced cms perchance false notes discover. 
But Peace ’s hopeful lover 
Swears ’tis as true as erst Amphion’s lute. 

The Austrian double-bass, 

^ugge^ve of uougW: base, or double-dealing,) 
Wi^ the Teutonic Ophicleide soft stealing 
at WPy,T“^son upon the ear, 

Shall lend the symphony a crowning grace. 

Can there be oause'for fear 

Bull of Bashan, or a Steutor, 

^h^gh for a Concert creatures somewhat <iueer,) 
With coarse cacophony or cardess jar 
C^uld aim to mar 

The adagio of such a gentle Mentor'? 

^t, oh ! what art can teach, 
r«, . n human voice can reach. 

That deft first fiddle’s praise ? 

Notes inspiring perfect love, 

JNotes to make the nations raise 
Harmonies worthy of the choir above I 

Gb^yulb era tame td peace each warring race. 
And keeij each player in his place, 

'' Sequacious of his wand ; 

M least that is the chief’s serene and sure hope: 
^aU we not hope that lately clashing Europe, 
WfiHnne up sweetly at his mild command P 
Ikll Peace shdl wave her olive-branch before us, 
And all the Nations join with voice rad hand, 

In one sublime hkmonions grand chorus ! 

the arch lord of vaunting phrase. 

Races to WTath'*did move : ' . 
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FLATTEftY. 


„ MOEE SEATS AND SHOETEE HOUES. 

Jfr. Punch lias, with much sympathy for the poor 
M/m'*' sufferers, been stuaying, m his exceEent contemporary 
the Lancet^ some Tery painful revelations of thetreat- 
f !((?* -' ment of poor shop-girls, employed at the great Mercers% 
hjIfiUp I snd Linen-drapers’, and other marts for the sale of 

•"< ! women’s wares, or *^wears,” as the word should he spelt, 

' Mt' ^ include both the garments of Lady -customers and 

the wear and tear of the shop-girls who serve them. 
jpv I ‘V" When the cracking of a joke is likely to help the re- 

////' ;■" moval of an abuse, Mr, Punch is content to crack his 

} await the results. But this subject of seats and 

i»' ^ shorter hours for shop-girls, Mr, Punch feels to be q.uite 

m 5 V 5 i\ - A beyond a joke. 

I thoughtlessness of the more or less fme Ladies — 

Uft' ^ theic patronage without 

iW H - 5 ' w protest help to keep alive what is at once a petty torture 
wile • strong, and a great sanitary evil for the weak, 

pf ffl 1 1 ^ • as well as the i^eeling greed of employers who sane- 

0 tion and superintend the torture, and perpetuate" the 

ro/i-l'S'i benefit, He out of the pale of Punches 

w Irh Hw' pleasantry. He can be angry over it, but not pleasant. 

I nl PubHc opinion has been directed to the matter. 
F;j|0|p 1 1 Science has signalised the mischief, and insisted on a 

’ ‘.Mi fill Bill roniody. A county where humanity interposes on be- 

llli W\® Ifni ^ over-driven cab-horse, will snrdy not go on 

ilii 1111 ' nil suffering haxd-workmg, weak and defenceless girts to 

fflpj jlffl [Kjl be driven to death wifli impunity. It is only in a per- 

Pulii oentage of these shops that we come upon this inhuman 
‘ lHII practice— over-driving young women, and not allowing 

| 8 W||, them means of resting their weary limbs. Yes — 
Bi||‘ there ts one other place in which seats are not allowed. 
That is the House of Commons, but there the torture is 
K only mflieted on one-half of the Members. In houses of 
business the better class of employers repudiate such 
stupid and^ short-sighted inhumanity. Let the public, 
J'uM'j the Latos in particular, look out for the shops in which 
in Ml these practices do 9 tot px'evail, and confine their patron- 
u\\W. age to them. M tMs way even the most unfeeling 

'ill P 1 j''' employers would learn practically that humanity, like 

honesty, is the best poHoy, and act upon the principle. 






Artful Snip, ^‘Dbar me! Teby sing^jIae, Sir!— exIot’' Measurement 
OF THE * Apollbr Belyidere,’ Sir ! ” [Customer 6lr6krs a second Suit, 


ks Oxford liffXTtmE. Pepper and Saxt {pf the 
Harcourt and Plimsoll. 


But now they sing great G|-i.Ai>STD!isns’s praise 
In tones of all unwonted lote I 
Bbaconsitrlb’s “ Peaefe with Sonour I ” had its hour ; 
Time robs stteh sounding phrases of their power, 

How William’s note of unison h heard, 

And Europe, heart and voice, is stirred 
To love, and warble— Hke a bird I 


BEEOEE THE DAWN. 

{A ParliaTnentwry Momaaf&se,) 

“The Souse is too small for its purpose, and the accommodation for 
Members, on a full nigbt, is lamentably insufficient .^* — Paily Paper, 

With a measured tread the night-watchmaiu left the dark and 
now deserted Lobby of the Commons, and entered the Atise. 

All was hushed as lo! the stillness of the tomb, aiit when Ae 
reflective official turned the gleam of his huU’s-eye upon the worn 
and tattered leather to the empty benches, it was ^th a sigh of 
relhd. 

** They have had another rough night of it,” he murmured to him- 
self, *‘and some hundred and fifty of ’em must have sat on each 
other’s laps. But it ’s over now I ” He picked up a velvet collar, some 
severed shirt-fronts, half an Ulster, and the wrecks of several hats aS 
he spoke. “ Poor Gents,” he said, with a hitter smile, as he turned 
over in the moonlight thei^e melancholy evidences of the previous 
night’s sha:^ struggle for seats, “ poor Gents, it isn’t right to serve 


There was no Speaker in the Chair now. He was not* oalied to 
order for this flash of sarcasm; but a feeble cry of Hear I 
Hear I” that seemed to come from under one of the back Opposition 
benches, warned him that he was not alone. 


To seize the intruder, hurl him to his feet on the floor of the House, 


; and hold the now gleaming Intern within an inch of his face, was 
the woi^ a second. But the Bobby had Scarcely put the stranger 
through this, to him, famiHar ordeal, when he fell hack with a 
respectful bow. 

‘‘I beg your pardon, Sir,” hd Skid. One of the new Members 
pushed under the seat in the scuffile, by mistake P Allow me.” 

The Bobby began to brush him down as he spoke, The stranger 
looked at him with a curious fire in his eye. 

** I was not pushed there by mistake,” fie said, coldly. “ I crept 
there by design.” 

[ Tim iron tongue of old Big Ben above told the hour of three. 

By ! ” exclaimed the Night-watchman, interrogatively. 
/‘Yes,” continued the other, wearily, “I have been on my legs 
I ever since I was returned ; but I am determined to sit down at last. 
1 have come early to secure a seat for to^morrovfs debate ! ” 


The Father of Boads. 

The Pali MaU Gazette, quoted by Mr. E. F. Flower, was wrong 
in its statement that Macadam, the Father of Eoad-makmg, was 
ever a road-snrveyor at Bristol. He was an active Ayrshire magis- 
trate and trustee of roads, who wrote J.P. and U.L. after his name, 
and it was not till he was sixty years old that Ms attention was 
first turned to the investigation of the scientific principles of road- 
niaking. 

His son and Jgrandson— Mac Mac, and Mac Mac Mac- Adam— 
'^re successively made Surveyors-ueneral of the Eoads of the 
Kingdom. Would that the familv still resided over the roads of 


the Metropolis, and that London were once more able “ Stare super 
antiquas vias,^^ of the Macadamite period-I 


A Change for the Better. 

YThile Hall for Harcourt Oxford takes, 
On Beer for Brains of faith a pioner, 
Harcourt. for Consolation Stakes, 

Walks o’er the course— a Derby-winner ! 




PUNCH, OK THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


[Jditb 5, 1880. 










M 













|SSS?« 












^UuJVy: 



» 




a# 


m 









i 







S* P?- “0»trils of Sit H. D. Woira, Sir H. Ttiobb, Mr. O’DoinraLL, and a 

MMtoJri ,SSi. of MaaW haa already had the honour of two Select 

wBi^Maeiiaa peMLeauea,antthB OKtauly aeemato atink m the Conmuttees, and JPuneA woTild not like to aay how munTi of the 











JcKE 5, 1880.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



DANGERS OF DOGMATISM. 

Brovm (a mtid Agnostic^ in reply to Smithy a rabid Evolutionist, who has been 
asserting the doctrines of his school with unnecessary violeTbce)* 3tHQXJ PEk- 

SITADEST ME TO BE A CflBISTIAN 1 ” i ' 


House’s time and temper. If notoriety is Mr. Bradlatoh’s aim, lie lias got it 
to Ms heart’s content. 

But, before coming to the Iconoclast, let Punch dispose of the short, but 
sharp and not sweet, passage of arms in the Lords (Friday, May 2l) oyer 
Mr. GtIadstone’s letter to Count Xauqlyi. 

Lord Gteantille defended Ms chief, with his usual bland but not blunt 
weapons. Mr. G-L'AnsTONE had been misled into accusation by a false report 
and an unfounded belief. On finding out Ms mistake, he had witljdrawn his 
accusation in what the Emperor of Attstbia had properly describp as ‘‘the 
letter of an English gentleman.” 

The Earl of Salisbtjb-T (always a model of the proprieties and the exactnesses 
Mmself, and so naturally a stickler for them in others) thought the ^accusation 
shameful and shameless, and the apology humiliating from one in Mr. Glaj)- 
stone’s position. The Goyemment talked of a “ European Concert.”: It would 
probably end in a European crash. (Not unlikely, perhaps ; thanks in no small 
de^ee to Lord Salisbubt, and if he could but once more haye Ms way.) 

Lord Kimberley denied that Mr. Gladstone meant to throw hiinself into the^ 
arms of Russia ; (the Bear being, indeed, the last animal of the European menagerie 
we should have thought likely to inspire a taste for such a performance.) i 

Lord BEAdONSETEU) was astonished that twenty-four hours had been allowed 
to elapse in their Lordships’ House without comment on Mr. Gladstone’s 
letter.- He would not stop to inquire if his accusation of Austria was, or was 
not, “ a passionate expression of vindictive memory.” (H’m — cumbrous rather 
than cutting ; don’t you think so, my Lord, now you see it^ in print ?) 
Though humiliating to England, and perhaps satisfactory to Austria, his letter 
would not guard tMs country against a policy that might endanger the peace of 
Europe. 

The Duke of Argyll regretted the letter, but thought it had been mis- 
represented (not by Punch, who in last week’s Cartoon recognised the plum in 
the pie). Ninety-nine hundredths of the Treaty of Berlin were copied from the 
Treaty of San Stefano. 

(CowmowA.)— Bradlaugh-baiting. On the Iconoclast presenting himself to 
swear, oath in one hand and book in the other, the grim Wolfe— “ that beast 
of heavy paw ’’—who has struck once, stood ready to strike again, and objected 
to the oath being administered. 

Mr. Dillwtn wanted to know if any Member might interfere between 
another Member willing to swear, and Ms taking the oath. 

The Speaker knew of no such case. 


Sir H. Wolff said that by common law an Atheist could 
not take an oath ; and Mr. JBeadlatjgh had avowed him- 
self an Atheist. He moved, and Mr. Fowler seconded, 
that Mr. Bradladgh having claimed to affirm, on the 
ground that the oath was not binding on Ms conscience, 
ought not now to be allowed to take it. 

Mr. Gladstone reminded the House that tMs was a 
iudioial question. A Select Committee was the proper tri- 
ounal to consider if the House had the power now claimed. 

And then the House proceeded to show by a heated 
interchange of strong opinions that it was eminently 
nnqnalifl^ for a judiciS. decision, and the debate was 
adjourned till Monday on Mr. O’Donnell’s motion, till 
Members could see in print the proposed reference to the I 
proposed Committee. ^ ! 

Q^uestions on the Indian Finance miscalculation of four 
millions. Lord Hartington deprecated discnssion till 
official explanations had been received and examined. 

Mr. Grant Dttff explained, that it was not intended 
to recall Sir Bartle Frere. Sensation. 

(Mr. Gladstone, whispered Liberal Members, is at 
liberty to eat Ms own MidlotMan Hnmble Pie— but does 
Government expect its supporters to swallow a big 
South- African specimen of the same unpalatable pdte f) 

Then to the Report on the Address, 

Mr. Balfour wanted to know if the screw was going 
fco be put on the Porte, and the Anglo-Turkish Conven- 
tion to he modified if not thrown over ? 

Mr. Gladstone said the music of aEuropean Concert was 
the only sound likely to reach the deaf ear of Stamboul. 
Whatever the Government might think of the Convention, 
it was a binding instrument, and must he maturely con- 
sidered, with a view to the harmony of the European 
ordiestra. 

Mr. O’Donnell (who seems for the moment tohave taken 
the wind out of the sails of Mr. Parnell as Irish mischief- 
maker-general), said foolish things about Irish distress, 
waruiog the Government that if they backed Irish land- 
lords in the assertion of their legal rights there would 
be wild work in Ireland tMs winter. 

Mr. Forster said the first duty of the Government was 
to enforce the law, and, see that the people obeyed it. Let 
Iribh Members do their best to aid them.^ Let Irish land- 
lords not he extreme to insist on their rights before next 
harvest, and the Government would do its best to prevent 
the recurrence of suc^ suffering. 

Mr. Courtney gave vent to the feelings of many <m the 
Government side of the House on the non-recall of Sir 
Bartle Fbere, dna the acceptance of the policy of 
Annexation- of the'Tratnsvaal. 

. Mr. Grant-Duff "defended the Government. Sir B. 
Frere was dping good and urgent work now, and a sharp 
eye would he kept on him. Annexation had been 
necessary to preserve peace and prevent civil war. 

Mr. Chaplin said this was the biggest recantation that 
the Cabinet of recantations bad yet given birth to. 

Finally the Address was agreed to, and the House 
adjourned, after a lively night, at a quarter to two. 

(The Government is clearly having its work cut out for 
it. Its supporters should have patience. But it is really 
too early to set them down to Humble Pie. No wonder 
they wince.) 

Monday Sonth Africa on the tapis. ^ 

Lord Carnarvon was glad the Government meant to 
stick to Confederation and Transvaal Annexation, hut 
they must mind what they were about. 

Lord Kimberley would have been thankful if their 
predecessors had not left the Colonial Secretary such a 
troublesome South-African legacy, hut they must make 
the best of it. , The supremacy of the Crown must be 
rpaiutained, and Confederation forwarded. 

Lord Northbrook officially announced the abandon- 
ment of all hope of the Atalanta, and the nomination 
of a’ Committee to inquire into her fitness at all points 
of structure and equipment for the service she had been 
sent on. 

{Commons.) — ^Mr. Laboucheeb gave notice of a Bill to 
smooth the way for Brother Bradlaugh. 

Mr. Mitchell Henry, crying like Wisdom on the 
House-tops, proclaimed from the gallery how half the , 
House had one point in common with the angels. When 
asked to sit down, they could only answer, as the cherub 
answered St. Cecilia, Milas 1 nous vCavonspas de quoiP 

BRADLAUGH-bait resumed. ^ The House, generaUy, very 
hot, heady, and excited, proving that the Colleotiye Wis- 
dom is anything hut a competent tribunal for decision of 




PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHIRIYARL 


[June 5 , 1880 . 


a judicial qtuestion in. a case that outrages its feelings and insxilts its 
beliefs, and that Mr. Gladstone had taken the right course in 
referring the question to a Select Committee. 

Sir HT. Wolfe’s Eesolution was negatived by 289 to 214. The 
debate was adjourned for further consideration of the terms of 
reference. 

Tuesday (i^rda).— Petitions against the appointment of Lord 
Ripon, a Roman Catholic, as Govemor-General of India, and Lord 
BjEasufAPE (also a Roman Catholic) as Lord Chamberlain. Lord 
Ohaistmoeb AND Beowitb thinks that the gold ke7 and the keys of 
I St. Peter have no business on the same coat. Of course that high 
Protestant champion presented the petition. 

(Oowmows.)— “ How abont Plogging in the Army ? ” asks Mr. J. 
CowEN (whom Punch congratulates on Ms recovery from the too 
effects of the affectionate squeeze of his rough Tyne-side constituents). 

Mr. Childebs said they stood by Lord Haetinoton’s last year’s 
opinion, but, before turning the cat out of the Provost-Marshal’s kit, 
they must be provided with a substitute for the obnoxious animal. 

Rampant cheering from the Opposition, exultant over every case 
in wMch the* Government finds a stumbling-hloek in one of its 
inherited difficulties. 

Mr. R. PowEE in a facetious speech Moved the Adjournment over 
: the Derby Day ; and Sir Wileetd Lawson also in a facetious speech 
opposed tne Motion. 

The irrepressible Cecaeladt preached a sermon on the text, “All 
on the Downs.'’ Half the horses that would start to-morrow, 
including the favonrite, would carry Liberal colours. 

Mr. Childees said the only effect of not adjourning would he to 
keep the Seeaeee — infelix Theseus /—and the Clerks at the table with 
nothing to do hut dream of the Downs from 12 to 4, and Sir WiL- 
EBID was defeated hy 285 to 115. 

The reference to tne Bradlangh Committee was enlarged, and then 
the House, gladly dropping that unsavoury subject, bore joyously 
away to the Cape. 

Mr. Eowlee deprecated disarmament and harsh treatment of the 
hitherto loyal Basntos. 

Mr, Gladstone, in furtherance of Mr. Geant Duee’s Monday 
explanations, made the best case he could for the Basnto disarma- 
ment, wMch would be followed by a measure creating a Hative 
Militia, for the acceptance by (3pvemment of Iheirpredecessors* policy 
in_ the Transvaal — which he had never, even in the heyday of 
Midlothian eloquence, promised to reverse — and for the non-recall 
of Sir Baetle Pjbubeb, now engaged in a special and all-important 
task — confederation. When that was settled, the Government 
would have to consider his position generally, and their duty in 
relation to him. Sir Baetlb was a high-minded man, and rather 
than keep Ms place with a rope round his neck, would, in all pro- 
bability, save the Government further trouble by resigning (or so 
Punch reads between Mr. Gladstone’s rather exuberant lines). 

Rather than let the House come to the Deceased Wife’s Sister, 
whom some Hon. Members awear to regard with only less horror 
than Mr. BEADLATrcrir, Hon. Members were condemned to listen— 
no, not to listen, but to empty the benches — ^for several hours weari- 
some waste of wind over Land Titles and Transfer. After it had ' 
swallowed a long and strong dose of Geeoobn’s mixture, lasting for a 
good hour, Clolonel Maxins — ^ who has the makings of an excellent Ob- 
structive— took up the running wilR Mr. Bebeseoed Hope. At last, 
even the Colonel’s discursiveness and the pleasures of Hope being 
exhausted, the Motion was withdrawn, and the House received a 
thin sprinkling of Members to hear Earl Peect move the appoint- 
ment of ^ a Select Committee to inquire into Prehistoric Monuments, 
with a viewto a satisfactory Ancient Monuments Bill, (as if the subject 
had not been threshed out thoroughly already by Sir John Lubbocb:, 
Ms Select Committee, and the Society of Antiquaries.) 

Poor Sir J ohn, whose Bill has been already eleven times before the 
House, was not there to rise a gallop on Ms pre-historio hobby; 
but the Motion served the purpose of stopping the way against the 
Deceased Wife’s Sister, who was finally smocked into the middle 
^ who knows what week, by the Kitchen Committee— of aU the 
Wife’s Sist^s many foes I Thus by dint of all talking against time 
twelve, the Deceased Wife’s Sister was put on the shelf 
— and Colonel Mattins and ]!^. A. B. Hope made happy I 

The House was on the HiU, and the Grand Stand, 
mkmg and laying the odds, lunching, fizzing, and generally employ- 
itself in the manner most unbecoming ColleoOTe Wisdom. But 
: there we stiU cakes and ale, Sir Wilebid, and will be, when yon 
are reduced to your pwe elements of earth, air, and water. Yesterday 
aM ele^nts, gye the last, wm-e to be had in abundance, and 
of first quality, <m Epsom Downs. 

(Zor^),--Pt»tcA takes off Ms hat to the Lord Chan- 
bas buried the Burials’ row. In an excellent 


tian and orderly religious service ” at the grave as their friends may 
think fit. Would not “ orderly and religious ” have sufiS-ced ? 

[Commons,) — Whallet’s perturbed spirit will be relieved to hear 
that Lord Ripon, so far as Mr. Gladstone can find out, is not a 
Jesuit. (But — “ioww custodiet custodes?^^ — asks the unquiet ghost 
of the late M, F. for Peterborough, “Who will assure me that 
Mr. Gladstone isn’t one ? ”) 

Mr. Gladstone won’t promise Mr. Mitchell-Henet that he shall 
have a new House of Commons built for Mm and Ms seatless fellows, 
right off. (It is true the present House is absurdly inconvenient; 
that it only seats a little more than 300 of its norm^ 658, and that 
rich as it is in mediaeval heraldry and oak panelling, it is alike poor 
in acoustics and accommodation. Still a ne^ House will cost a great 
deal. And yre are so poor!) And those other feUows were so 
reckless I 

Serjeant SjqiroN and Dr. Cameeon wanted to limit the privilege hy 
wMch an early hat is allowed to do duty for an absent head. 
Mr. Waltee wanted a new House, more suited to the Times; but 
Mr. Gladstone and Sir W. Baettelot thought that when the rush 
of green hands had subsided, there would he plenty of room for 
the normal amount of Collective Wisdom, | 

Mr. Shaw-Lepevbe reassured anxious Members about the com- 
position of the Atalanta Committee, and the searching sweep of 
its inquiry. 

Sir W. Haecouet— whom Punch congratulates on the agility he 
has shown in availing himself of the Derby life-buoy — ^brought in 
the first instalment of Game Law Reform, in Ms Bill giving the ocou- 

g ier the cononrrent and inalienable right to kill ground-game. Wo- 
ody seemed disposed to stand up for landlords’ rights in “fur,” 
though Mr. Chaplin characteristically thought that the effect of the 
measure would very likely be to increase the number of rabbits. 
But how will it he when we come to landlords’ rights in “£ea,ther?” 


THE WINK OF THE AYES AND THE TIP 
OF THE NOES, 

v--- , R* R* POWER, the other 

/ \ \ \ kind enough to 

/ \ / \ House of Com- 

/ \ / \ ^ Derby, 

/ \ \ “selection” ran se- 

/ \ / \ cond. TMs was not very 

/ \ / \ surprising, as “the De- 

/ \ / \ vil’^ usually gets a good 

I \ I \ place at Epsom during 

/ \ / Av Summer Meeting. But 

/ the matter proceeding 

/ ^ precedent in 

/ the fntnre, in which case 

L we may expect to find in 

x" — “tbe Notice Paper a string 
[ y of qTiieries like the fpl- 

} i ji Tatloe. To ask 

Hill ^be Secretary of State for 

M It lift f War if he is able, without 

injury to the requirements 
nfi of the public service, to 

\/lf r /) give the straight tip about 

^jf Royal Mfiitary Steeple 

Loed Henbt Lennox. 
To ask the CMef Secretary for IrelandTf he'^knows of any Celtic player 
good enough to wiu the Lawn-Tennis Championship at Wimbledon, . 

Me. Samuel Mobley. To ask the Under-Secretary of State for 
Foreign Affairs a question about certain entries for the Grand 
Prize at the Paris Races. 

Mr. Jacob Beioht. To ask the Vice-President of the Council 
whether he can give any information to the House as to the probable 
form of the Elevens in the coming Eton and Harrow match. 

Sir Thomas Chambers. To ask the First Lord of the Admiralty 
if he would object to the appoiutment of a Royal Commission to 
inquire into the feasibility of improving the arrangements as to 
conrse and time of starting of the Oxford and Cambridge Boat Race. 

And Sir Wilebid Lawson. To ask the Secretary of State for 
India whether he can recommend anything in his stable as really 
safe for a place in the Leger. 




Ctjlpa Nostra. — Punch has been too quick to acknowledge a mistake and 
accept a correction. It mus to the Authoress of Adam Bede, after all, that a 
Cross Matrunonial was awarded, on the 5th nit. at St. George's, Hanover 
Square. 


•tinmSiMdiirtaaamUpt, Cc^HunUUkept. 


e<m these be returned unleee euxemgpanied by a 
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OUE SUNDAY— (DOWN EAST). 

N.B . — PermissioTh to imdude lines in the Programme 
of any Sabbatarian Penny Reading may be obtained 
from Mr, Pvmch. 

Which is the day that should he hlest, 

And to the weary, work-opprest, 

Bring wholesome pleasure, peace, and rest ? 

Our Sunday. 

Yet which the day of all the seven 
To onr sour lives adds sourer leaven, 

And leaves poor folk most far from heaven ? 

Our Sunday. 

When gutter-brats of tender years, 

What filled our childish souls with fears 
Of father’s curses, mother’s tears ? 

Our Sunday, 

What makes the sound of prayer and praise, 
Heard ’mid our foul and filthy ways, 
like echoes of an empty phrase P 

Our Sunday! 

What day down East, — where day’s half night. 
While West-End wealth enjoys the light, — 
Most feeds the public’s frowze and fight P 
Our Sxmday I 

What, when the week’s toil stills its din, 
Proclaims each simple pleasure sin. 

And, preaching grace, provideth gin ? 

OurStandayr 

What, when we strive np from our sink, 

‘ Our souls with nobler things to link, 

Bars all, — ^but one bar labeled drink f 
Our Sunday ! 

And, when of this world we are clear. 

What is it, in another sphere, 

Won’t be fiang at us, as ’twas here P 

Our Sunday I 


Opposition Oloss. — ^Polemical Language: — ^Language 
used to bring Yoters to the Poll. 


‘‘THAT’S THE WAT THE MONEY OOES.” 

The Annual Debate on the Tote for Secret Service failed to reveal 
all the mysteries of this mysterious Euad, Those who crave for 
further information on the subject should master the following 
details, which wiU give them some idea of the sort of service which 
year by year is reward^ and encouraged out of the public money. 
For obvious reasons initials only are given in some of the eases. 

Cost of the chronometer (the very best that could he manufactured) 

presented by the Gl 1 to S— t-l P ^l, Esq., in gratitude for his 

services in resigning his seat for D y in favour of Sic W M 

H T. 

Cost of presents sent out per Right Hon. Gr, J. C to the prin- 
cipal inmates of the H m of the S ^n of T T, to induce them 

to influence H. M, to give a favourable hearing to the propositions of 

the A ^r E y. The presents included Worcester chiua, 

jSoniton lace. Paisley shawls, large selections from the stocks of 
Messrs. Howell and James, and Hunt and Roseell, sets of lawn 

tennis and croquet, complete sets of the works of Lord B D and 

Mr. 4 ^E, and a varied assortment of sweetmeats from Messrs. 

Foetnum and Mason. 

Cost of a complimentary present of a hogshead of the very strongest 
Barton Ale to P ^e B 

Expenses of Detectives employed to ascertain the exact amount of 
damage done by hares and rabbits, both by day and night, on 
certain selected farms in England and Wales, under the personal 
supervision of the H— 

Opera-boxes, bouquets, and baskets of early strawberries, for the 

female relatives of wavering supporters of the 1, on the eve of 

important divisions. 

Cherry brandy, feathers, costumes of beads, materials for crewel 
work, and a selection of the best Blue-books for doubtful Natives of 
South Africa. 

As douceurs to Afghan Sirdars — ^refrigerators, dust-coats, dry cham- 
pagne, pale ale, mineral-waters, blue and white china, and ingots of 
bullion from the vaults of the Bank of England. 

We could say much more ; hut this, surely, will sufSice to open the 
eyes, and close the purses of the poor tax-payers ! 


DIARY OF THE BRITISH FARMER OF THE FUTURE. 

Monday, — ^Hard at work in the Mulberry Plantation. Consulted 
the Governmeiit luspeotor about the threatened plague amnfigst the 
silk-worms. 

Tuesday , — Got in the Rose harvest. Prepared the sfeiMs for the 
distillation of next year’s Otto. 

Wednesday , — Spent the day amongst the imported grapes, super- 
intending the mixture of native perry and cider with Peninsular 
produce. 

Thursday , — Tried my uew process for milking by machinery. The 
cows, to my satisfaction, seemed readily accustomed to the noise of the 
apparatus. 

JFriday , — Took a ride through the ground I still reserve for the 
growth of oats and barley. The straw counts for something, but I 
think I shall put the soil to a more profitable use next year. 

Saturday , — Went up to the County town to do some marketing. 
Brought home next week’s stock of foreign flour and meat for home 
consumption. 

Sunday , — Drove to church. Spent the afternoon in writing to my 
sons now settled as old-fashioned British farmers in America. 


Capyheads for Voters tb.at Will Be. 

A CLEAE conscience lasts longer than a bread-and-beef tioketi 
Welcome the Electioneering Agent, but do not burn his ooalSk 
Wish everyone’s good health, but drink nobody’s. 

Yon can show your respect for your party fiag without drefseing 
your wife in it. 

The sixpence that buys a single vote wiH sometimes sell a whole 
borough. 

Accept the Candidate’s assurance, but refuse his new hat. 

Never sell your political birth-right for a gallon of porter. 

Tell the truth and astonish the Commission. 


Not so East. — ^W hat shall do with “ Ouxda”. ?—Weed Her I 


TOLi ULXYIUt 


A A- 









A PRACTICAL APPLICATION. 

I/Sc^rer {on the ClcmicaZ JSssayists of the Last Oentury—rmst inUrestmg): talk op Food poe the Mind, as well as op Food 

POE THE Body,— NOW a good Book 

Sjportwg Man {interruptiTig^he found it rather slow). ‘‘ *E4E, ’bar ! — ^Ant Gent want to do antthink over the H ascot Cdp ? I ” 


CERTAINLY NOT ! 

Mr. Punch:, wKo, .ever solicitous for tlie Lealtb. and recreation of 
Bis ^orer pent-up brethren, has for some time past had his eye on 
the iron railings that shut ofE from any public use/ or, indeed, so far 
as he can see, from any use whatever, the pleasant freshness of 
Lincoln’s Inn Fields, has been favoured by a Benevolent Ben- 
cher’’ with the following excellent reasons for suffering things to 
remain as they are. The public, he urges, should not have access 
to the Square — 

Because they will be far more at home in dare-Market ; 

Because, if they want fresh air, they have only got to walk as far 
as Battersea Park for it | 

Because how are solicitors of eminence to carry on their business 
witlw hearing of the voices of little children at play, and mmre 
particularly^ the little chil^en of a densely peopled neighbourhood ; 

Because if the place is invaded by nursery-maids, local barristers 
will find it impossible to keep up their afternoon practice at cricket ; 

Because there will be nothing to prevent a couple of military 
bands from playing daily in the centre from one to seven ; 

Because it is the only spot in London where the Master of the 
Rolls can catch butterflies in hm robes without attracting notice ; 

Because the expense of keeping the walks in order will be bringing 
the Honourable Society continually into the County Court ; 

Because the Authorities can not possibly spare a couple of police- 
men to lo(^ after what goes on in the gardens of the gn^'ound ; 

Because Judges in Chambers will no longer be able to grow their 
own mignonette ; 

And lastly, heoause that Radical, Mr, Punch, is at the bottom 
of It. 


A PANaEROUS ECONOMY. 

There still remain Railway Directors whom fatal accidents have 
not yet induced to provide their carriages with the necessary safe- 
guard of 

, “ Continuous Footboards.— Major F. A. Marindin, R.E., has reported 
to the Board of Trade the result of his inquiry as to an accident which 
occurred ou the 29th of March at Camden Town Station, on the North London 
Railway.” 

That is to say, an accident whereby a man only twenty-six years 
old— therefore presumably agile enough — ^in alighting from a second- 
class carriage, fell between the train and the platform, and, sustained 
such injuries that he died of them in a few hours. The accident 
which killed him was a preventihle one, teste Major Marindin : — 

** This is an accident which would not have occurred if the carriages had 
been fitted with a continuous footboard in place of the upper steps, and I 
trust that this fatality will induce the company to reconsider the recommenda- 
tion which I made when reporting on a very similar fatal accident which 
occurred at Haggerstone Station on the 2lBt of August, 1878, and to make 
this alteration to all their stock.” 

Let us 'earnestly hope, for the sake of Directors more solicitous 
about dividends than their passengers’ safety, tiiat Major Marindin 
will never, in consequence of another “fatality,’’ have to recapitu- 
late the above statement in evidence on a tri^ in an Assize Court 
of oflenders forewarned of homicidal negHgence. 

Capital Punishment [not likely to he aholished^ whatever Mr. 
Bright may say).— Investing in worthless Securities. 


A Paddy WHO FINDS Home-Rule too much for Him.— The 

A CHANCE FOR THE TURKS. Padishah I 

STEAcyiY, having thoroughly mastered the prineiplea of 

Finance, has ol^ed hi&ustmm ^ the Suxtan to restore After the Races.— The real Derby Drags Headaches and 
^belwnceoixevwieazdis^^ EmptyPnrswl ^ ‘•e 
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THE BEADLE! 

OB, 

THE LATEST CHKONICLB OF SMALL-BSEBJES TB B. 

BT 

AUTHOJSrr DOLLOP. 

Author of The Chronicles of Barselhhire” “ Beerf ester Brewers,^' 
“ Ute Halfmay House at Aleinton,” “ Thorley Farm for 
Cattle" “ Family Farsonage" “ The Prying Minister^’’ 
'^Pearls Before Swine, or. Who Used His Diamonds f ” “ Bub 
the Hair," ^^The Way We Dye Now," Fishy Fin," ‘^Fishyas 

^ ^ 75’i* ^n^nvytei av>^. T^naiiA. TT/iwsiso iStCCV CLTld Go^i&t 


TT jLff . j. HTcu jLFuvia t/ ames. ana u-aner, 

Htchmond,’^ “ Itachel Hoorat/!^^ The Jellies of Jelly f “ The 
JBertrams and JtobertsJ hady Pye-uinna^^^ Tails of Jill 
Creatures” *Arry ^Otspur^” Mmy Grem^” “ Vicar of 
PuUhaker” ** McDermott of BailadsingerunP “ CanH You 
Forget Merf” “ JE& Knew Me CovM Write” §-c., 

CHAPTER II. 

^ Ms wm^ow < 

bottles^ fflet mUi &eTeixt eoloTiEed liqtxiids, a ^ate^n^hif door ] 

shining Mi-hanMe, ■mthJ‘Night Bell'^ on one, and Bar JBeE'^ m ^ 
the other, allude out of Lis superfluons brass, of ■which he mya-^] 
nably W a ^ck ready on Land. The Oatbedial'd^ln^ were ^ i 
^gusted with the plate at the door, it Laying Le^ oon- 

Sl+I immmorial to Lave a 3 

plate at the (kthedral door only. The Archbeacon Limself wat ^ 

mgMria^nsedj^t, as W AMlioai clerg^jiiaa to be inttenged i 
Eituate^ Dr. OTHttWAzra smothered i 




dozens of fine <Wer«sted ftack aianght^'^Thel^'^SbotS. 

lights^ a committee-man and aa apotLeoary, by “ pillinir all the 

OPPOsilLLtnL DiaotltKwiftirfl- TTft w 


‘«*«r«refo^er^ Vaxy.m^ 

J50TO0E 


of an ancient Saint 

S ^ a staine^lass irindow with all the insularity 

otamodsmEnghah Bishop. He is always the same. AdasX^?; 


one -would almost be tempted to say,— a Homeric figure ; but, xmlike 
Homeb, the Archbeacon neyer nods — Le inyariably bows, and that 
with such an air that people would mistake him for an Archbishop 
instead of an Archbeacon, and allude to “ his grace.” ^ 

The Archbeacon neyer committed the fatal mistake of allowing 
anyone to see him out of Lis ecclesiastical dress. Eyen Ms wife Lad 
neyer, as yet, experienced that sudden shock to her faith wMch ia 
the majority of instances, must follow upon the first glimpse of a great 
” diyine in his robe de nuit. The Archbeacon had inyented a sleeping 
?r costume which Le termed Lis “ knightly attire,” and in this, “ armed ” 
” as he said, “nightcap-d-pied,” Le represented the Church Militant. 
(b How many of us does not the ecclesiastical costume— the eyerydav 
IS apparel— of an Archdeacon, a Bean, a Bishop, or an Archbishop 
r, inspire -with a secret reverential awe ? We may not choose to 
le acknowledge it, and we may pretend that we do not care a button 
ll for the Bean’s gaiters ; or we may be inclined to make disparaging 
)f remarks as to the maker of the Bishop’s hat ; but we are dazzled by 
u the sheen of their polished shovels, wMch reminds us of what a 
Frenchman would allude to as “their knowledge of the Latin, Greek 
and Hebrew Tmgs” and would represent to the mind of a Biblical 
scholar the brilliant gloss on many a hard text. Their very gaiters 
are in themselves eloquent sermons on the fatted calf; their clean 
wMte ties are symbolical of the purity of their domestic bonds • their 
n coEars, sMrt-dronts (when visible), and snowy wristbands suggest 
a sublime thoughts of the surplice population; and their aprons 

- whether episcopal or arehidiaeonal, teach us the salutary lesson that 
■, we are yet chEdren, and must never separate ourselves from the 

- apron-strings of Mother Church. Yet were any of us to meet an 
, Archdeacon, or an ^chbishop, in a Turkish bath, should we not 
T chatter ^d laugh before him, make remarks on the heat of the 
s place, point out that he might go further— that is, to the third room 
1 —mid tare worse : and even offer him a cigarette, without recognisiug 
t his arehidiaeonal or archiepiseopal character ? In the Paradisaic 
3 condition ot bathers at the Hammam could any of us distinguish 
) between a Curate and a Cabdriver, a Bishop and a Butcher, a 
, Prebendary and a Policeman F Be tMs as it may, it is certain 
j that the Archbeacon of bmall Beerj ester had never given ooca- 
j; Sion tor slightest diminution of that reverential awe wMch 

j whether m private or public, the female Archbeacon— or Archbea- 
V coness-should invariably feel, and display, iu the presence of her 
■ husband. Everyone, from the Bishop of SmaE-Beerj ester down to 
the^ton s boy, reared the Archbeacon— everyone, that is, except- 
. mg sthe E^hop’s better haE, to whom I shall presently iiave the 
I pleasure of introducing my readers. 

“My dear,” said the Archbeacon to his wife, as he drew off Ms 
hose at night, “ I wish I were a fireman.” 

‘Why F ” asked Mrs. Oveewatte, drowsily, from under the hed- 
olothes. At that moment had the Archbeacon expressed a wish to 
be a waterman, or a Baptist, it would hardly have aroused her 
CLormant energies. 

“ Because,’' replied the Aichbeacoii, atootmg in hand, “Tdthmy 
* J Bootcb, once and for ever.” 

E:^inguish fiddlesticks, you old Archfogey ! ” — (Mrs. Otee- 
never much more familiar than this in addressing her 
kwhand)— It s more likely that John Bohnci! is the fireman, and . 
Mot you.” ^ ’ 

^ ” inquired Dr. OyBBWATri!, evidently 
peiy^ed by his wife 's observation. 

+T>ia Arohnoo^e” — (she was never more familiar than 

V “Liiifband)— “ aren’t you the Aroh-beaoon, and haven’t 

BoraoBf Tahl Shoo fly! 

« And she snuggled her head under the pillow, 
j w something to himself in praise of 

Other s conduct towards Desdemona in the last scene of that 
exquisite play. 

“ Bless her ! ’’ ^umitted the Doctor to himself. He was eyi- 
^ heside Hmsdf, but he had a greater trial yet iu 
b^de Lr* momeut he would have to put himuftlf 

Bohncb, who, it was more than whispered, had 
al^y taken steps to inqum mto the administration of ^ Cathe- 
^ revTOuss as well as that of Deedler’s Trust, which, from a 

®/®?J «welledinto some Sousands. 

It Had ooentred to Mr. John Bounce to ask why the 

should hold the important post as well as 

v>in-nr2i®®uf® 5^ Torgw, PeTocntor, Precentor, Organist, Organ- 
^d Master of Deedler’s i'ou^ation, when, 
t*’ ^® Beadle— an office wHoh h^ been 

^ ®^^ay 'wi^ ?n most Cathedral towns, and only remained as an 
“ Small-Beeqestei^-and not ey^Ks. 

S-®“®® ^ Wlawyer, Mr. IW He iSd no 

great respect for this gentlemaa ; but Mr. Ekht, who, as a solioitor, 

^'‘® vros well np m 

me oraiuary forms of law. Johet Botoce only wanted a lawsuit from 
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his la’ffyer, inst as he did a walkine-siiit from his tailor, hecaiise he “ three Tom Thumb Tolumes mth speUlng-book print, would be too ridicn- 
couldn’t make it so well himself. tone. Tou can’t be emous. At leari^ you ««» be serious, but you ’re not now, 

*« T fWrtiVn. +/N i?T«rv » Tattw *RnTrxrmr. s©® the matter -with our eyes. Come, my dear Dollop, be amen- 

ihle, and I’ll try to get the ComW Jo orfe/another in firi rolumes. 


alluding to the Small-Beeij ester clergy. 

“ The Cloth, by all means— just the yery stnfi for a suit,” said the 


B.reNKiwixff.aa. 


ftiia . ujNNBy- 



acquiescing Fishy, Then he adyised several letters at six-and-eight- 
penee apiece (reduction on taJdng a quantity) to Ttthe, Mint, CtnoiiN 
& Co., the ecclesiastical attorneys -who had (iarge of old Jeremiah 
Deedler’s will aud the original deeds of the Foundation Tmst. 

In the meantime a ^eat deal ]had been going on in Small- 
Beerjester between the Dishop, Mrs. Dowdie his wife, the Axoh- 
heacon, and Mrs. Arohheacon, Mts SmoNX Socpler, and Ms remaining 
daughter, Miss Morihena. But important and essential to tMs 
history as was every word nttered, y;et it is a matter for thankful- 
ness to the writer, the publisher, their reader, and my readers, that 
it is impossible to rdate everything done and said by the heroes 
and heroines, or how could any novel be written under at least 
twenty volumes, wMch, were I once at work wi^ my pen in my 
hand, would be no more trouble to me than playing a dozen games 
of wMst with a clever partner, and inferior opponents, or than 
following the hounds on a thoroughly trained weight-carrier,— yet 
unless my employers had hound themselves to pay for my labour at 
so much a volume, without limit as to quantity, pages, or size of 
I type, I should simply he wasting my time, without proportionately 
contributing to the pleasure of the readers of my novels, who agree 
with my puhKsher’s opinion, and consequently with my own, in 
sticking to the principle of ** One novel down, t’other come on,” “A 
short hook, and a merry one,” “ A quick hurst over an easy country, 
a kill, a find, and away we go again with a fresh fox I ” 

In the present case, so little have I overheard of all that was said 
in Small-Beerj ester, that I live in hopes of finishing my work at 
full gallop, with a running pen, dashing over the paper as hard as I 
can go, never losing the scent, and being well up at the finish of my 
task somehow, anyhow, in about eight chapters at most, completing 
in a short time that pleasantest of aO. well-remunerated literary jobs 
—a l?^ovel in one Yolnme— when three were expected I 

iB'rom JSditor of Novel Co, Limited to Anthony Lollop^ JSsq. 

Excuse me, Mr. Anthony &alloh — should say Dollop — ^buttheEovel 
Company, on whose behalf I made the engagement, distinctly expected from 
yon a three-volume Novel. You ^11 excuse me, Sir, but that was the under- 
standing. Tours sincerely, En. (for Novel Co, LimiUd), 

From A, D, to Fd. of Novel Co, Limited, 

'Twasn’t so nominated in the Bond. TTas it, hey ? If your Company 
distinctly expected it, why didn’t they distinctly express it P Hey ? Under- 
standings are never understood. So much was agreed on for my Novel. 
That's all I ask for, and what I mean to have. Tours, A. D. 

From Fd, of Novel Co, Limited, 

The Publisher won’t tondi it under three volumes. The Company acbnit that 
the number of volumes was not expressly stated, but hope you ’ll be guided, 
as a Court of Law would be, bj precedent and custom. 

Yours affectionately, in your own best interests, 

En. {of Novel Co, LimUe^^ 
A, 3, to Fd, tf Novel Co, Limited, 

Don’t see it. Ton can cut it up afterwards into volumes, can't you? 
Large print, and each the size of one of t\eEandy~Volume8h€tkepeare series, 
with the type used in chUdren’s sixpeimy story books, illustrated. That *11 
do you. A. D. 

From FdUor of Novel Co, limited to Anthony FeUdop^ Feq, 

Iv we don’t cut it up ” the ciities will. Beally, to publish a novel of yours 


Come. Tours most warmly, 

En. {of Novel Co, Limited), 

From A, 3, to Fditor of Novel Co, Limited, 

They can do as they like about ordering more novels in more volumes. 
No matter how many volumes— it *8 all one to me. I ’m not to be gammoned. 
As to critics “cutting up,” they never cut me up. Can’t. Nothing to cut up, 
but plenty to swallow at a gulp. As to saeing “ the matter with your eyes ” — 
bless your e>es ! I see everything through my own epees.— the only specs I 
go iu for, as I only work on a certainty. That’s best, hey? Don’t bother 
me, and take the goods the gods provide. Tours certainly, A. D. 


LOCAL OPTION AND OPIUM. 

Mr. Punch, ter Onner, 

Last Nite I dremp a eurous Dreem. I dremp I was at a 
Q^naker’s Meetin.— that there Sittin of wot the^ calls their “ Yearly” 
eld the other day about the Opium Question, weu the Sperrit 
moved Six Eddard^ Fry, Mr. Pease, M.P., and other Friends, to 
old forth on the orrible consequences of Opium in Chiney, and what 
a Shame it is for the Hanglo- Kingian Ghivment to ineurridge ctowiu 
and ixportin of that there Pemishus, pisonns, and pestifiPerus Drugg 
amung the pore Chinees. 

I dremp as I was goin away hoo should I meat hut Bul Glad- 
stone. UUo, Bill,” sez I to im. ‘*UUo, Bonny,” e sez to me. 
“ Now then, Bill,” I sez to him, I sez, “ there ’s Ned Fry and Joe 
Pease and a lot more of them Ouakers a goin to Deputation you 
about this ’ere Opium and Chinee hisness. Now then: — wy do 
the Chinymen ruin their constitooshuns, body and mind, by stultifyin 
theirselves with Opium?” “Wy?” sez Bill, and e thinks a 
minit, “ Gfive it up,” e sez, fanoyin as ow I wos axiu of im a Eidle. 
“ Cause wy,” I sez, “ they ain’t a got no Beer nor Sperrits to drink, 
hut only Tee, and doesn’t injy their proper nropotion of Intosticatin 
lickers. That’s wy.” “Well,” e sez (I dremp all this ere, mind 


Brittish Amhassadoor to Ohiney as wos, declares the ahit of usin 
Opium ‘more degradrn and more opeless than even inwetterate 
gm-drmkin.’ Werry mnoh. the wus of the two, I should say.” 
“ Praps ’tis,” sez Bill. “ Now,” I sez, “ wot i£ they wos to partake 
of gin, or any other olesome sperritchus Lickers in modderation ? 
Praps they ’d leave ofi goin to ixoess in Opium to the same ixtent ? ” 
“Praps they would,” sez Gladstone, ^‘hut I should say chepe 
Claret would be better for them than wMch they’re a economical 
people.” “ Blow yer chepe Claret 1 ” I sez. “ Yer don’t call that a 


people.” “ Blow yer chepe Claret 1 ” I sez. “ Yer don’t call that a 
Intostioatin Dicker, do yer? Eo. It ain’t the strength fit to he a 
suckseedaninm for Opium. Wot they wants is somethink short, or 
anyways beer,” “Wotever it is,” sez Bill, “it must he a matter 
of private iuterpiize— mishouary interprise, eh, Bonny ? ”^ “ Eight 
jpu are,” sez L “but talk of mishonaries, wot did I ear jest now? 
That Prince Ktjng, the Chinee Prime Minister, ditto to you, Bill, 
should sa:^ ‘ Take away from us your opium and your mishonaries.’ ” 
“ WeU,” Bill sez, “it is too bad, .sartinly, a sendin of ’em opium 
; and mishonaries too.” “ Send ’em the rite mishonaries and the rite 
stuff,” I sez. “Gin and true religion,” he sez. “Bight you are 
agin, Bill,” I sez. 

“No, no. Bonny.” sez Bill, “that’s a coinin’ of it a leetle too 
strong. But I so fur goes with you, that I donH know but what 
priwation of liquors may leastways wery possible drive people to 
Opium. ’Cause why, for instance there ’s tnem unspeakable Turks, as 
that duffer Mahomet forbid to take wine.” ‘ ‘ That ’ s wot makes ’em 
so unspeakable,” I sez. “ But now, Bul, look here. Jest you pint 
out air that there, the terrible effex of Opium as atehds teatotalisum, 
and the shockin’ sperritual Destitootion of sich unappy Abstinence 
nations as the Mommetans and Chinees, and mind and foce it wel 
into the Eds of Omirable Members bimeby, wen your Carlisle Trend, 
WiLERiD the Waterman, brings forrard his blessed Local Hopson 
Bil in the Ouse of Commons.” 

So saym’, on a Suddent I awoak with a start, and, lo andheold 
yer, it wos all a Dreem ! Here endeth the Wision of your obegient 
umble Servant to command, 

Bonitacb Bacghus Buno. 


Advice Gratis. 

{A Nursery Fhyme for Stranded Managers,) 

Jacks and Jills 
Won’t fin your tills, 

However much you vapour. 

So take it down. 

And save the town 
From floods of useless “paper,” 
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BREAKING AN AWKWARD SILENCE, 

Mrs* MofUague JSonart {suddmlg, to bashful Youths who has not opened his Ups since he was introduced to her a quarter of an hour ago). “And 

^ NOW* VET US TiLlrK OF SOMETHING EIiSB I ” 


' OLD BOOTS. 

John Bull, fW ell, *VyiLtrAM, and what do you think of them now, 
Ttiis'satne pair of hoots you ^ve so long been abusing ? 

Speak up, man. D ^ye'think you can manage, somehow, 

To furbisb them up into £tness for using ? 

William Eyeing them aiihiously)* Well—ahem !— -hardly know— 
don’t ^uite like to decide 
Till I’ve given the pair a oon^ete overhaulmg. . 

^ . They are .not ^uite the .work / should look on with pride. ’ 
Their niakw was not too expert at his calling. 

John Bull* HuoQLph! You’re getting quite mealy-mouthed ; you 
late so loud 

^ In declaring that Ben was the veriest botcher. 

William* Why you see times have changed. I ’ve no wish to seem 
proud. 

Fer your custom’s retiam I have long been a watcher ; 

Ikpw it must come ; but, the ehange being made, 

What need to keep on pitching into my rived P 
John MM* Why, none, to be sure. Only chaps in the trade, 

Who hold you of th’ wnfittest a case of survival, ‘ 

, Deci^ that, despite of the .shindy you raised, 

Yo^are now going'in for their stun and their measures. 
WtUiam, P(wh I don’t you helieye them. The fellows are crazed 
M losing yoOT cui^m which everyone treasures. 

There ’s nothing like Liberal Leather for wear. 

^d nothing like Liberal Out for goodht, Sir. 

Thm boots— w^, of course it wou’t do to go bare, 

T j. ^ Sir* 

John -ffutt. Whilst you patch and repair ? That ’s hut cobbling, at 
Dest. 

^ ®?*> “y Crispin? 

wrutiam \fiM&r%ly)* Ox course not ! [^Regarding hoots contemptwrusly^ 

•p-sw ij i! j ^ y®r® ^®®® boots, norths best 

Bmy could %d you to wade and chase Will-o’-the-Wiso in ? 
^ Why they ’ve not even ^ter-tight soles ; 

xne stateming IS poor and the uppers are perish^; 


The tops too, though tawdry, are riddled with holes. 

Too long, my dear Bunx., you that cobbler had cherished. 

.’Tis well you have sacked him. 

John Bull, ■ But what will you do ? 

That ’s more to the point, I imaglue. 

William, Precisely. 

To make a new pair that are worthy of you 
Must take me some time, so I think you ’ll do wisely 
To wear these meanwhile. I will touch up the tops, 

Patch the soles here and there, stitch this split upper leather : 
, Cau’t alter their shape, they will always be slops ; 

But they’ll do for awhile jOst to keep out the weather. 
Meantime I must put you a new pair in hand. 

1 ’ye. the length of your foot, and your old last is handy. 

Juhn Bull, That |s right ; hiit I hope you will quite understand, 
Though I like a neat fit just as much as a dandy, 

^ I cannot stand pinching ! Yerb, sap,, my dear Will. 
William, I twig. Give me time, and I ’ll suit you, I warrant, 

Only do not believe I ’m devoting my skill 

Just to copy Ben’s botchings— that’s fudge the most arrant. 

IS THE THEATEE. 

{Oxford Commemoration Questions. By One of the Nm-xnitiated ) 

Is this the Sheldonian, or a chew Aquarium P 

Why do they request the Yice-CSiancellor to sing a comic song ? 

Is the gallery rented by out-patients of a lunatic asylum ? 

Will the winner of the I^ewdigate Prize really dance a breaks 
downP 

those split-peas pattering on the Senior Proctor’s forehead ? 
Po the Ladies in yellow really object to three cheers ? 

Why are all the jokes over thirty years old ? 

Do you think the Gentleman who is reading the Latin Essay could 
manage “Afy OraiUf other's Clock 
Are the. Distinguished Por.(d[gn Yiidtors likely to make head or tail 
of .the whole thing P 
Is any one much the better for it ? 
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THE ASCOT MEETING. 

{’Ey Mr. TmcVs Society Reporter.) 

N tte occa.sioii of 

tliering there was, 
as -usual, a very 
strong field. All 
the best eo-onty 

presented, and a 

arrived from to-wn. 
Most of the colts 
had been beauti- 

appearance, and 

of the fillies were 
as fresh as paint. 

were the principal 
events of the first 

Stakes. C2Wo 

d Course,) 

Lady Matchmaker’s Lovely Girl, by Innocence ont of ) 

Leading-Strings llDead 

Tiscoxint Eowdy boy’s Proposal by Cooxage, out of Un- (heat. 

limited Champagne, 1 3 

Mrs. Brazen-Face’s B-onge-Dragon • 3 

Mrs. Snowdrop’s Pearl-Powder ..... i 

Eight others ran. 

Betting. 10 to 1 bar one. 

Bonge-Dragon and Pearl Powder were the first to make the ronniiig, 
leaving Innocence quite in the back-ground. Proposal got badly> 
and seemed mclined to play the rogue. FTearing home Eouge-Bxagm 
and Pearl-Powder -were found to want staying power as was ex- 
pected, and were easily beaten by Innocence, -^o came in with a 
rush, having evidently heen carefully trained by her owner. Pro- 
posal cleverly caught Tip the favourite at the post, and turned the 
race into a dead-heat. The final contest has been arranged to come 
off after the St. G-eorge’s (Hanover Square) Meeting. Bouge-Bragon 
and Pearl-Powder a bad third and fourth. The rest heaten oii. 

The SECOND-ItATB FuEECATION PliATB. 

Mrs. Gfrass Widow’s Impudence by Licence out of Bo-an& . 1 

Mr. Tenterfour’s Fascination by Gallantry out of Office Honrs 2 
Miss Bridget’s Coquetry by Butter out of Middle Age - .3 

Betting.— % to 1 on Impudence, 25 to 1 against Gallaatry, ;5G0 to 1 
I against Coquetry. 

Impudence maintained the lead from the first, and won by several 
lengths. Fascination, although placed second, found the pace much 
! too strong for him, and Coquetry walked in with the crowd. The 
rest of the field^ were lost. It was universally admitted that the 
I competitors in this race were of very little value. 

! The MoNEr Bags Handicap {EigMeen Hundredth Fear). 

I Lord Chalkstone’s Heedy Earl by Blue Blood out of Credit . 1 
Mr. Cotton Lord’s Heiress by Cash out of the Gutter . . 2 

Betting . — 1000 to 1 on Heedy Earl. 

This was a very hoUow match. The remainder of the entries wens 
so heavily weighted -that they never even showed at the start. As a 
matter of fact JS’eedy Earl might have walked over, as it was 3W!ell 
known that the Heiress had passed into the hands of Lord Chalk- 
stone by private arrangement. 

LATEST BETTIHG OH THE COTHtSE. 

The Goldebt Bing (toith a Title and £20,000 a-year added). 

2 to 1 on Sister to Croesus (w.) 

25 — 1 against Milliner’s Pride (t. and ofP.) 

50 — 1 Yenus XJnadomed. 

100 — 1 — P’at and Forty. 

The Hearth and Home Staebs. {A SelUng Handicap.) 

1000 to 1 against Professional Beauty Coffiered— no takei^. 


IN MEMORIAM. 

lames foMasou ^lancjre, 

SOMERSET-HEBALD, 

Poet, Bhamatist, and AncHisoLOGiST. 

Bom in Zondem, Fdyruary 29, 1796. Died in Chelsea, May 30, 1880. 

I seek the humble house in which he died, 

The quiet street stirred with xmwouted stream 
Of friendly equipage and funeral pride 
Of black coach, black-plumed hearse, and sable team. 

I mross the narrow''pa8sage, to the room 
Where he fought out life’s latest, hardest fight, 

And through the darkened windows’ decent gloom 
Mark how about the coffiu all is bright : 

A gleam of pomp and pageant at the last, — 
of eases, tabard^ hat, and sword, 

Laid on the Mer-— insimia of the past, 

WMi his life’s best-loved labour in accord. 

And marks of friendship, old but not outworn, 

(Crosses and crowns of pure and fragrant fiowers ; 

Fit garnish for Lis coffin, as ’tis borne, 

Through smile of sun, and kindly fall of showers. 

His life lay half f the dim and dusty past, 

Among old books, arms, buildings, records, plays,— 

Grey wreckage by Time’s tideless sea up-cast, 

To of earlier sailor and their ways ; 

Half ia the theatre’s fiaM light of mirth, 

Hei^ng Ihe clouds of work-day care to chase, 

Bringing the welcome brood of fun to birth, 

To old-world legends lending a new grace. 

Ha-ald and humorisb— parit^-per-pale, 

Of solid learning, deep in arms and arts, 

And lightest lore of farce and fairy tale ; 

And for Ms cognisance a Heart of Hearts, 

’That wliHe he ministered to mirth abroad, 

8^ kept tbe hearth of love alight at home : 

As winning unsought laud ; 

Ms I^Le moSi^, At Borne as at Borne.” 

Bi^’sjstemiirule he laid down for himself, 

Tn^gh meting it for others -with free hand ; 
librnrsl of labour, never keen for pelf, 

A life that in the fullest light could stand 

fear no -lehalteasge, ’twas so pure and brave, 

Hnselfish, and unenvioxts, and true; 

Kone knew but loved Mm, who so freely gave 
To whoso sought, of all he had and knew. 

fiS jsaw Ilia children’s children, growing old ^ 

With young Mves aafkd young loves about his knee ; 

when on those be loved life’s storms beat cold, 

There was Ms heart lind hearth, and there was he, 

BTOm.pt from eaispedyost to turn to toil again, 

As hard in age^s im as nwinhood’s day ; ^ 

Bai^y that well-spont life had Lett clear brain, 

Strong with strength trained in duty’s rugged way. 

jHeaven spared and stayed him, while he did its hest ; 

And his long even serenely down, 

StiH working — and his last was of Ms best — 

With love and honour his grey head to crown: 

And if pain laid sore phich m him at last, 

He had Ms brighter times, when to old mood 
Of snnshine out of sickness’ shade he past 
To a life’s close, unvexed of fi^t or feud. 

Kot one unkindly thought is in the train 
That follows i&A old herald to Ms grave : 

His werk wiH iivs, though ligkt, of flawless grain— 
Bssmond dust, lhat time shall sift and save. 


Pats-Saks-Died Tongues {with Sir H. Tyhr^s tmfvplments ). — 
Those that dare say a word for Bkadiaugh. 


Gbet Shtetings ijateat guotaUon).- 
‘ Learn to labour, and to weight.” 


-Mantchester to Bombay, 
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„ Potch should have noted, 
last week, a brief note, but 
with a big: echo, that rang: 
through the’ dark vaults of 
Corporation Castle. It was 
Q-ladstone the Giant-killer sounding the horn of 
inquiry and rousing the Giant Sentinels of the 
Civil Hold wherein the ancient and quiet Livery 
Companies hold high festival! Has the Hour 
come, and the Man ? It was not for nothing that 
the City said, “ Ho to him and his at the Gene- 
ral Election. 

Friday^ May 28 (Zords.)— To Lord OitAOTroBE 
and Browee once more nagging at Lord Eipoe, 
Lord Hapiee of Ettrick and Lord Hoethbeook 
showed somewhat superfluously from the stand- 
points of an ex-Govemor of Madras, and an ex- 
' Governor-General, how far apart from the battle- 
field of sectarian strife lay the domain of Indian 
7ice-Royalty. 

(Comwowj.)— A long wait, followed by a rush 
of questioners. 

Sir Chaeles Dilkb could fortunately set the 
perturbed spirit of Mr. Laboucheeb at rest, by 
me assurahee that England was under no extra- 
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Mr. Chaplin mie-lit take it that Mr. Gladstone btad 
called the AD^lo-Turkish Convention an ** insane in- 
Rtnunent.” But then the instrument vas in the 
Eiirox)ean Concert, and must he taken into account in 
the orchestra, sane or insane. 

A long and barren fight over the composition of the 
Bradlaugh Committee. The Op^sition, who have eleven 
to the Government dozen, besides two Home-Rulers, 
complain, mirahile dictu^ by the Liberal lips of Lord 
Randolph CHUitCHrLL, that the Committee includes 
only two N^on conformists, one Catholic, and no Scotch- 
man. Considering that their own eleven numbers ten 
English Churchmen, and an ex-Irish Attorney-General, 
while the Government dozen includes three Hon- con- 
formists, one Roman- Catholic, one Jew, and one Member 
for a Scotch Borough, though not a Scotchman, Mr, 
G. 0. Thevelyan— Caledoniis ipsis Caledonior ” — this 
complaint is rather cool. Though the Motion for adjourn- 
ment, moved by Sir H. D. Wolfp, and seconded by 
Sir Baldwin IsEmEniois— Arcades was defeated 

by 256 to 100, the Irreconcileables mean to have another 
hammer at it on Monday, before tbe Opposition Eleven, 
and the’ Ministerial Eleven, with one added, go in, for 
their match. 

Then to Supply. Three hours wasted on Irish Secret 
Service Yote, of 25,000, Mr. Pahnell withdrawing his 
Motion on being assured by Mr. Foestbr that he hoped 
to keep to his determination not to nse any of the money 
in any way his conscience disapproved of, and trusted 
next year to he able to get rid alike of the vote and the 
need of it. Let Irish Members give their best support 
to law and order, and Irish Secret Service Money might 
soon be an ugly memory of the past. “ So mote it he,” 
says Grand-Master Punch. 

Monday An edifying little Education debate, 

Lord Horton urging a return to the sweet simplicity 
of the Three R’s, and discouragement of the “fancy 
suhiects,” which now help to addle pupils’ heads and 
to fill teachers* pockets, ex-President Duke of Richmond, 
con., and Lord Sheilbrooke, late Lowe, now exalted, 
speak:ing for the first time from his higher sphere, jpro. 
He, too, 'is the friend of the three R’s. ^ His testimony 
to the way the greatest of them fares in the primary 
schools is of value. Having always had a Hational 
school-hoy to read for him, he has never come upon one 
that could read well. (At the same time, it has been 
asked, not unfairly, how many Eton and Harrow boys 
of the same age as his Hational School Sixth Standard- 
bearer would be have found able to read better ?) 

Lord Spencer was all for keeping apart the fields of 
primary and secondary education. 

Lord Aberdare bore valuable testimony to improve- 
ment in the three R.’s ; but when is common sense going 
to take the reins for our guidance in Primary Education 
and. Preliminary Examination ?) 

(Cbmmowa.) — ^You want to know “ What Government 
is going to do about the London Water Supply ? ” asks the 
Home Secretary— just come aboard, dripping but lively. 
Hot take up Mr. Cross’s dropped Bill — ^tbat may be con- 
sidered as * * written ofi ” with an ignominious ‘ ‘ no effects ” 
across it. We propose a Select Committee to inquire, 
not only into the existing supply and its fair value, but 
whether a better supply could not be got from inde- 
pendent sources. (“Bully for you, Sir William!” 
though you are taking another “ harassed Interest,” on 
your hands.) The matter was not primarily one for 
the Imperial Government. If there were a Metropolitan 
Governing Body, water supply would he their business. 
Suppose the present Parliament set about creating such 
a bodyr ? Bully for you again, Sir William ! ” But 
what if the “harassed Interest” this time sbonldtake 
the shwe of Gog and Magog ?) 

To Mr. Whallet much exercised about the treatment 
of Cetewato, Mr. Grant-Duep brought the comforting 
assurance that he would have the fullest measure of 
liberty compatible with his condition— whatever measure 
that may be. 

A desultory debate on the late Government’s dealings 
with Irish famine ; and a final fight over the Bradlan^ 
Committee, to which Sir W. Bartielot wants to. add 
Mr. Otway, Lord Elcho, Mr. Shaw, and Sir Habdinob 
GrFFARD— two bitter partisans, a Home-Ruler, and a 
moderate Liberal. 

Mr. Gladstone resisted, in a weH-reasoned speech, 
which Sir Stafford Horthcote unaccountably charged 
with “passion,” an ugly word which was not like Sir’ 



REGULATION. 

Portsmouth Bather [to Naml Officer, mho has had his hair cwt). “Beard 
TRIMMED, Sir— YES, SiR, — GuNNERY OR ToRFEDO, SiR ? ” {Gv^tomer looks 
surprised,) “Which the Torpedo Hobficbrs generally has their Beards 
P’INTED— AND THE GUNNERY GeNTS WEARS THEIRS A LITTLE MORE BOUNDED, 
Sir I ! ” ' 

Stafford, and which the House insisted on his withdrawing. There never was 
a fairer Committee struck, and if the Whips never did worse, none could ever 
say black was the white of their eye. 

The funniest thing in the discussion is the sudden solicitude on the Oppo- 
sition side for the due representation of Honconformists on the Committee, at 
which Mr. Richard poked very fair fun. 

The end was the defeat of Sir Walter’s attempt to weight one scale of the 
Committee’s balance, by 267 to 148, 

And now the Bradlaugh Committee may set to work, and the sooner it gets 
its disagreeable business disposed of the better. The temper that has been im- 
ported into its appointment, has, certainly, not cleared its way to a judicial 
entry on its inquiry. 

Tuesday (Zorins).— Lord Cairns’s Land Bills were read a Second Time, with 
a warning that the Government did not promise them support, intending to 
deal with the subject as a whole themselves as soon as possible. 

(Commons .) — The very unsatisfactory bottle of Cyprus, which so offended the 
nostrils of Mr. Childers in Mr. Punch * s “ Derby Lunch,” uncorked by Mr. 
Rylands. He is for remedying all the evils which the late, advisers of the 
new “ JDiva potens Cypri,^^ Her Gracious^ Majesty, have established or intro- 
duced there, as forced labour, arbitrary exile, limitations on land sales and the 
systematic depression of the Gfreek tongue and Greek tribunals under Turkish. 
Finally Mi. Rylands wants to know whether we couldn’t introduce the Cypriots 
to the blessings of our own election system. 

Perhaps if Cyprus knew all we do, it might not be so eager for this latter 
boon, however grateful for the others. 

Sir Charles Dilkb gave a full and frank answer, about as satisfactory as 
answer could be, on this very unsatisfactory “dependency,” or “ acquisition,” 
or “experiment,” or “model farm,” or “place of arms,” or whatever the 
ex-Home of Yenus and fantasy of Fakredeen should he called. 

The island is to be turned over from the hands of the Foreign Office to the 
Colonial Office. They do know something there about governing “ depen- 
dencies,” and have. constitutional apparatus in stock of all sorts, sizes, and 
shapes. Something may be'found to fit even Cyprus. Sir R. Biddulph had 
already received instructions to do all he could in the way of easiag the chafe of 
arbitrary laws, and healing the fret of harsh ordinances. 
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Mr. G-iiAJ)STOirE topped-up with the pithy resumi^ “ That otir main 
duty and husiness in Cyprus is to hestow good goyenunent on the 
people,*' 

This is not the !Fakredeen point of yiew, let Sir Sxappobd say 
whathewiU. 

A squabble over the Merchant Shipping Bill Committee. The late 
! “ Ins ” have had their own pull in their Select Committees so long, 
that they can't submit to the change of balance in the House ; and 
seem to want, in effect, a majority for the minority, instead of the 
time-honoured proportion of parties approved by cycles of Leaders 
and consecrated by generations of Whips. 

Wednesday , — The British Working-man is no longer to have to 
choose between his vote and his victuals. 

Mr. A. Lxlke brings in a Bill to extend polling hours in aU 
Boroughs till eight iu the evening ; and Sir W. Hauooxtbt promises 
him Q-ovemment support. 

Earl Pebcy is not to have his Select Committee on Ancient Monu- 
ments, The subject has been committeed to death. Here is excellent 
Sir Jom Liobbock in the House ; and here is his Hobby waiting 
for him, saddled and bridled. Why should Earl pEBCr stop the way r 

The last shriek of the High-Church Mrds of ill omen 
over the removal of the Burial Cround Bogie. 

The Bishop of Likcolit, the honestest, blindest, and most unrea- 
sonable of Clerics, found fit voice for the Church's most extravagant 
claims and most unreasonable fears. 

The Bishop of Bath ahb Wells made a good second to Lihcolh, 
hardly less bliad, less bigoted, and less irrational in his fears. If this 
brace of Bishops had prayed for a lay-third of their own kidney, 
they had him in Lord OnAHBXoox. 

The two Archbishops, the Bishop of Lohdoh, Lord Debbt, and 
the Lobd Chahcellob spoke on the side, and in the tongue, of 


tiilo juyjauu ujEiXiiiUja. uu me siae. ana in rne xongue, oi 

ret^u and chanty, and ^e Lords showed that their voices have 
weight even with Olympian minds, for they passed the Second 
Beading by 126 to 101, the majority including tea bishops. 

They may add Lord Punch's ** Content I” and make it in 
favour of burying a root of bittemesa, whera none should ever? have 
been planted, in the churchward. 

((7cm7no«^.)--There is a big question on which masters take one 
view, men another. Are ziL|tsters to be liable for injuries done to tbeir 
wmkmen when no perstn^ negligence of the employer can he shown ? 
“Yes,” say the men. say the masters. “When there is 

negHgenoe on the part of those invested by the masters with 
authority,” says the Government BOl, introduced by Mr. Lobsoh. 
It tak^ the tm media between the masters' demand for non-liability 
? employers' proved personal negHgenoe : the men's 

for Iiabmty m all cases where negli^nce can Iw brought home to 
anyone. 

The masWB found voices for their fears of what the proposed 
cha^e of ^e law would do to cripple enterprise and frighten 
capi^ in Mr. Ehowlbs, Mr. Statelet Hill, Mr. E. WATKor, and 
Mr. [DavebS. ’ 

The men urged their claims to more protection against negHgmice, 
^d relaxatmn 0 f the rule of “common employment,” through 
Mr. Bubt, Mr. Maobohald, and Mr. Bboadhttbst who, in a maidy 
manner, brought to the discussion the experieuceof a working stone- 
mason, and was^ Hstened to respectfully, as every voice of practical 
m^wledge IS listened to iu the House of Commons. The ex- 
Attorney-G^eral and the present spoke from “ Briefe,.” against 

and lor we Bui. 

Mr. CoTFBTirBT weighed the measure in the phiiosophie seales 
between master and man. 

Sir STAEPop Hoethcote attacked the Bill as a dummy, and Mr. 
GLABSTon'E defeped it as a measure sound in principle, though 
open to modifications in Committee. 
m. Craig and Mr. Cross, wanted it refared to a Select Com- 

XEUnivdO*- 

But in the end, after a long but not unprofitable night’s tjalt, the 
B^WM wad a Second Time without division, and the first step 
takw to the settlemmit of an old and irritating question as to which 
men s demands are very Hkely excessive, but masters* fears are cer- 
tainly ei^g^ted. Hallway servants, above all, no stand in need of 
more pr<^tmn, i^reprovipn in the shape of compensation for 
families bereft ofbr^d wwners by the working of rules, and arrange- 
ments whi<^ make risk of life an inevitahle condition, of employinent. 


dBEIW} OHMkdobEE fur the KdTJSB OP LOEfis. 
(fiyX&rdJB.) 

L • “Hcwlsarefull 

ABddmle twto caste one's eyes so Lowe ! ” 


\ WANTED A CHILD. 

r TYeae Me. Puhoh, 

1/ , any 

> 1 - • chance of our ever 

having at the Education 
l)epartment some one who 
I ( \-— rr has ever seen a Chilb ? It 

I 1 would be such an excellent 

change I Hone of the late 
— Lords of the Council have 

- A 11 lir S U; ;: ' y been able to picture to 

J| M } L — // themselves what a child is 

R / // like ! I know, dear Mr, 

:r.a^.. m || / / J°wwcA,thatyouandIboth 

■■ 4.L: ' ' TO I / jf want the million to he 

■ m educated. But it is not 

■ dfcT \f ) generally known that 

MTj I gutter - children do not 

hear much at home about 

m Botany and 'Ologies; and 

il \ very small proportion 

of their parents read the 
Nineteenth Centura, 

. How the want of educa- 
W home makes it more 

! for the children 

to learn at school. In 
I the good old days of 

1 X 'A. j ,« • -L n children did 

learn to read, write, andjteipher well, and thus had the key of 
knowledge in their own hands. But now their poor little brains are ’ 
[ addled with a multitude of subjects (not one of which they know 
enough about to be of much use), that such common matters as tte 
Three It*’s”are m danger of going to the wall. Please, then, 
dear Jfr. Funch,^o ask the new Lord to make an effort to secure 
the sight of a ohOd ! I understand that it would not be difficult. 

I Yours, affectionately and respectfully, 

School Maeagee. 

^ I take no notice of the way in which Pupil Teachers are being ? 
injured by over-wwk, as I understand it is desired’ to diminish their ' 
number. But surely this is cruel sport. Why cannot they be put 
away without so much suffering ? 


SOUVEHIRS OE THE SULTAN. 

The SxrLTANr, on the departure of Sir Hehet Lataed from Con- 
stautinopl^ presented his Excellency with “ two pieces of antique 
^cnm^. Encouraged by the gracious reception of these valnanle, 
^tioles, hijS Majesty int^ds offering the following Httle souvenirs to 
the iHustnous personages whose names are attached to them, 
j! H'V Qladsftone, — A curious ooHeotion 

of old Hattpof shookinjr quality— once in use in Bulgaria and the 
other provinces of Europtedn Turkey, 

^ ^ .Emperor of AustHa,--K piece of the original draft Treatv 
of Berlin. Very onrious. ^ 

I To the Cmr of Mmsia, — A series of Turkish Bonds with their 
eqmvalents in Russian ditto (in one frame). 

To the JPrince Von Bismarck, — A. hook of valuable old recipes for 

m n convenient indispositions, including 

“The Padisha’s Toothache.” 

French Itepid)Uc , — A Plan for the Regene- 
ration of Turkish Finance (3rd Edition), for use of a French Syndi- 
cate, acoo^anied by a request for a tnfle on account. 

To the Khedme of FgypL'^A. batch of his Highness’s sisters, and 
JUS aunts and his cousins— already refused. 

And ta Mr, Punch,— m& Majesty's autobiography— for pubHoa- 
tL(m when a very bad joke may be wanted to fill a oofumn. 


TJTE LAHELOED’s LITTLE GAICE. 

No oppositten can be offered to the Ground Game BiR except by 
some extremely harebrained Tory, 


THE STATE OE THE HAVE. 

f Foeewaeitbe is not forearmed, as yet, to the 
[requimte for national msuranoe. 
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OUE lEPEESENTATIVB ALL ABEOAE. 

At 'Aisc-Us^B^im^The Season — Adjectwes^Tlie Future— The Fresent — The 
Casino — The Country — The Bains — The Director — The Doctor — Douche — 
Sarah B, — Sarcey — Mistakes— Gush— Be Gaulois — Tout- Paris— Snoring — 
Starvation-Plenty — A Delrmon-Bemonstrance — Promise— Au Plaisir* 

Sir,— I write this to you from a Casino I ISTo, Sir, Your Representa- 

tive has not gone wong, and yet he spends his days and nights at a Casino — 
the Casino d’Aix-les-Bains (Savoie) — a Casino, you see, (luite out of the reach of 
the Middlesex Magistrates, and, as I myself am, gnite out of the smoke, and fog, 
and dust, and heat, and whatever else you have, including Us odeurs in London. 
This is a Casino, pur et simple, and includes billiard-rooms, cercle, cafe, salons 
for music and dancing, and a prettily laid-out garden, where we walkj^smoke, 
and read ; and where, when we’ve been very good for a week or so, the director 
treats us to fireworks, and the National (Engfish) Anthem. 

Once a week there is a ball ; and later on, when the more serious have finished 
their course, and returned to their several native lands, there will be balls on a 
more festive scale, and a second Casino open, called the Villa des Fleurs, where 
there will be theatrical performances. Concerts, and tables dejeu—^e en 

^estion being baccarat. Such is the prospect for the Parisian Season at Aix-les- 
Bains ; and, no doubt, judging from the commencement, it will be very gay, very 
brilliant, very hot, and chalkily dusty, enchanting, delightful, magnifigue, pyra- 
midal, and, in fact, worthy of any other laudatory epithets. Por as long. as a 
lanraage possesses adjectives, why not employ them ? As, for instance, wen I 


read of the Villa des Fleurshemg surrounded by a pare immense^’^ and I walk 
round it in something under ten minutes. ** "Well,’^ I say to myself — “ there are 
adjectives : use them while you can.” 

Our motto here is, “ G-o it, you cripples I ” But I am glad to record that after 
a very few weeks the sticks and crutches disappear ; but then the people who 
used them also disappear ; and so ** the Cure ” is not danced ; and the dancing is 
but a poor affair at the beginning of the season. When the Erench arrive, how- 
ever, it is quite another pair of shoes; in fact, several other pairs of shoes, with 
quite different feet in them, and nimble legs to match. They don’t come here, 
Bes Parisiennes, et les Parisiens, bless you 1 for the benefit of their health, but 
simply pour ^amuser, pour se distraire. 

But even in this present serious time, when my compatriots are here, like 


hams in a pickle-tub, solely and only to be “ cured,” it 
is impossible to be dull at Aix. Thpe are excursions for 
every day in the year ; endless beauties in every direction ; 
and the more you see, the more you would wish to see, 
and the longer you would like to remain. 

M. JAQunsroT is the very King of Directors, or I should 
say President, and the^ employes, the Douchenrs, the 
Porteurs, Commissionnaires, one and all, most civil, at- 
tentive, and obliging. M. Ja^uinot himself, returning to 
his native land after nineteen years of exile in England, 
is a model Eepublic^, rightly comprehending the mean- 
ing of Liberie, Fgaliti, Fraternite? generous, considerate, i 
omy anxious to grant to all that freedom which he asks 
for himself. The Directorship at Aix is a Government 
appointment, and iu-^ese unsettled times it is at least one 
good sim that the right man should he put in the right 
place. Were the Senators and Deputies all Kke M. Jauih- “ 
N-OT, a modus vivendi could soon be found, Extreme Right 
could shake hands amicably with Extreme Left, and all 
live happily ever after. 

But this letter is not meant to be either a disquisition 
of the political situation, nor a Guide to Aix-ies-Bains, 
as, for full details of the place, I refer anyone to Dooteur 
Blue Book — I mean his book with a blue cover 
— and to Doctor Bertier himself, who will send anyone 
to the Dpuohe in less than no tirne. By the way, were 
Messrs. HAnivY & Co. and M. Oefenbach here, I would 
suggest to them the libretto for a new bouffe opira to be 
called La Grande Doucheuse, 

No ; far from the madding crowd of London, I am 
particularly interested in reading French accounts of 
MUe. Sarah Bernhardt’s second visit to the Gaiety ; 
not that I am inclined to rave about her, but because I 
am curious to ascertain whether the generally sharp and 
intelligent critics belonging to the French papers know 
anything more about London and Londoners— not to say 
English— than they did ten or fifteen years ago. The 
“ sportsmen ” as a rule do ; but the French journalists, 
whether it he M. FRANCisquE Sarcet, M. Yiitr, or 
Monsimir Anybodyelse, certainly do not. 

That the “gushers” of the English Press should excite 
M. Sarcet’s derision is perfectly intelligible, and we 
have a great deal too much of this criticism in excelsis ; 
but in supposing that only the Parisian critics possess 
the art of writing^ so as to be read between the lines, 
M. Sarcet is^ quite wrong, and only right when he 
admits that bis inability to detect tms subtlety in his 
English confreres may possibly arise from his want of a 
thorough acquaintance with the English language. 

The ‘ ' niceties ” of the English language are as various 
as the “nastinesses” of modem French literature, of 
which Nana, Le Nabob, and DAssommoir are specimens. 

Now here, at Aix, on our Club table I find Le Gauhis, 
an excellent journal. The correspondent signing himselr 
“ Tottt-Paris,” in giving an account of the difficulties 
which Mile. Kalb had to encounter before she could get 
a lodging, describes the English sleeping in the hall of 
the Langham Hotel ^^ronjiant comme les Anglais seuls 
saventronflerP 

Oh, dear ! Haven’t T a night-mare, or night-mail re- 
collection, of a fat Frenchman, one hot summer's niglit, 
grunting like a pig, blowing like a grampus, as he slept 
the sleep of the unjust from Calais to Paris, only awaking 
to relieve his throat, and to growl at the admission of 
any air into the carriage. But should I therefore conclude 
that he was snoring comme les Frangais seuls savent ron~ 
jier ! Fx uno disce omnes f Certainly not. Of course, it ’s a 
sore point with every one : no one owns to snoring. As to 
the cuisine, M. “Tout-Pabis,” seems to be still under the 
delusion that we only eat “roast beef ” — he actually spells 
it correctly — ^boiled potatoes, and ^^mutton-shops. 

He says, “ Leur estomac parisien ” — he is speaking of 
the unfortanate French actresses condemned to serve out 
their time in London — “ Ne se fait guere d la cuisine 
Anglaise, Le roast beef et des pommes de terre cuites d 
Veau, dest le fond de la cuisine, comme ^ god-dam^ est U 
fond de la langue ” — and then meeting MRe. Kalb in 
Regent Street, gv^te de nourriture inoins substan- 
tielle et plus variie^^ he can only pity her as “ la pauvre 
affamee,^^ but, evidently, does not know his London au 
bout des ongles, and so is unable to inform her that at 
the Caf6 Royal, in this very Regent Street, the poor 
starved artiste could procure as good a French dinner 
as she would find at any Parisian Restaurant that the 
hospitable Yebrt’s was open to her; that there was 
wimin hail Kettner’s, in Church Street, Soho ; and, 
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finally, the Contmental Eestaxuation at the Vaterloo Place end of 
the same Eegent Street. Why doesn’t Mr. Maxee, the active entre- 
pren&ur^ compile for the use of the Pxeneh artistes visiting London, 
a Vade meaum^ teUing them vhere to dine ? M. Tout-Paeis goes 
on, “ Une fots encore ^ de$ amis sont venus la tirer d'embarras et 
consoler son estomacJ ^ — ^poor dear ! — hd envoy ant un tas de 
petites friandises qdelle s^est mue d croquer d belles dents. Oh ! les 
prunes vertes^ Us pommes addes^^^ — I. really do pity them ! how 
could they have played at night ? — les abricots pas murs, comme 
tout cela hautait sa gourmandise rassasiee de mutton-^shops’* 

Now, will some Hnd person find out M. “ Tout-Paeis,” and just 
rive him a dub-dinner, or even a dinner at that small restaurant in 
me Strand, near the Vaudeville Theatre, I forget the name ? Ah, 
M. “ Tout-Pabis,” had you been here, in Aix, during the last week, 
you would have seen four Englishmen, who having fondly expected 
a real French menu at the table d’hote dejeuner of a first-rate French 
hotel, were cruelly disappointed at being served with fried soles done 
to a mere chip, a few straggling shapeless somethings, neither cotelette 
nor chop,— perhaps they were the real mutton-sho'ps’’ — and, at 
another time, with slices of cold ham and chicken, without any 
salad— such slices as might represent the debris of a supper that even 
the waiters had not thought it worth their while to take away in 
their umbrellas. Then, when, in obedience to the demand of one of 
the i>art:^ a salad was made. Heavens ! what an amount of crude 
mna^re! And yet this was at a hotel where the same party of 
Englishmen— giwrwm pars parva /W— ordering a private dinner, 
patefolly recognised in the result the artistic work of a vrai cordon 
ofett. Now would my compatriots have been justified in at once assert- 


There are les Frangais pour rire in London, just as there are ks 
Anglais pour rire in Paris, only that we in England take such speci- 
mens as exceptions, while the Frenchmen take our exceptions as the 
rule. Compare Mr. G-eoeoe Saxa’s letters from Paris with anything 
that any French journalist has written about London within the last 
ten years, including M. Assolant’s English at Home^ which is far 


malice, I will make a pilgiimage to the Grande Chartreuse, some 
thirty miles from here, and in the solitude of those mountains I will 


retire to my monastic cell, or cellar— for I shan’t get any further— 
and imbibe the veritable religious spirit, and your readers will 
rejoice at Lading W the last of RBPEESBiriiitVE. 

Cercle d’Aches-ks-Eones (Savoie) • 

P.S.— I must now get out my chaise— I mean, my chaise d deux 
and be chaired all the way up to the Baths, like a popular 
Member after an election. 1 inclose sketch. 


that, therefore, iS^cImen have tbia pleasing habit ? He must be 
a- vw iiarrow-minded Bxhton who arrives at such a condusion ; one 
of those extraordinary beings in wonderful tourist suits, veritable 
pour nre aowmpamed by ksjeunes blondes misses^ who talk 
lougi y in Cl ub Beading-Booms aid in Catholic Churdhes ; who wdk 
dnri^t^ most solemn soEvices, and who cause a great amount 



En Bourn soun les Bains a Aix. 









QUESTION OF ABSORPTION. 


Bjlbes and Rabbits may be billed and taken by any of the ordinary Any Hare or Rabbit found, after the passinf? of this Act, on prass- 
methods, except dynamite or the catapult, from April 1 to Feb. 29, land, in growing com, or in turnips, will be destroyed without 
at any hour between sunrise and sunset convenient to the occupier, further notic^ unless bom on the estate. 

or, where there is a “ concurrent right,” to the owner. Hares and Rabbits may not be killed on the same day, except on 

The month of March to be a close time for Hares. Bank Holidays, Saturday afternoons, and the Home Secbetaet’s 

Hares and Rabbits may be taken by moonlight under certain Birthday, 
conditions. , Apply at the Home Office. The occupier’s ** agents ” maybe his son, grandson, uncle, nephew, 

The occupier may kill the ‘Hares and the owner the Rabbits, or son-in-law, or brother, or any of his wife’s male relations, provided 
vke ««r«^as may be mutually agreed by a deed-poll enrolled in the they are twenty-one years of age, bom or residing on the premises 
Court of Chancery; or the occupier and owner may go out together or within a ring-fence, able to read, write, and shoot, and not 
and kill both Hares and Rabbits at the same time, in the exercise of Quakers, Moravians, or Separatists. 


always be at the semoe of the occupier (exc^t between September 1 pany him m his excursion over the property, 
and February 1), but the occupier must pay the keepers’ wages and Hares and Rabbits killed and taken under the provisions of this 
expenses, and the cost of any repairs required to be done to their Act may be consumed on the occupier’s' premises, or distributed as 
liveries so long as they are in his employment. presents, or sold to licensed dealers. 

Neither Hares nor Rabbits may be riiot, coursed, netted, or If the owner waives his concurrent right, the occupier must 
i^red by the electric or any other artificial light, without a special present him once a year with a rabbit pie, tastefaUy decorated, or a 
licence from the Lord of the Manor, to be obtained fourteen days tureen of hare soup, at thfi owner’s option, as a complimentary 
beforehand. acknowledgment. 
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The rural Constabulary to have power to kill and take either a 
Hare or E-abbit if it crosses tbeir beat during tbe ni^bt, but tbe 
animal so slain be tbe property of tbe nearest occupier, or occu- 
pier and owner, if they bave concurrent rights. 

Hares and Babbits found trespassing on lawns or in private 
gardens without a special licence from the occupier tied round their 
necks, will be prosecuted according to law* 

Bor tbe purposes of this Act, tbe word “Hares” means also 
leverets, and tbe word “ Babbits ” means both conies and bunnies. 

TMs Act not to apply to 'W'elsb Babbits, tbe “Hare with many 
Jbnmds,” currant jelly, or onion sauce. 

"Wherever in this Act tbe prononn “bis” occurs, it signifies also 
her j in like manner tbe plural is to be interpreted as including 
tbe singular; and tbe words “occupier” and “owner” eq[ually 
2*pplr to tenant and landlord, without prejudice. 

This Act may be cited for all purposes as tbe “ Hares and Babbits 
Act, 1S80 ; ” and it must be so Q.uoted on tbe collar of all pointers, 
greyhoimds, lurchers, terriers, and other dogs kept by tbe occupier 
lor tbe destruction of ground game. 

THE BEADLE! 

OR, 

THE LATEST CHBOHIOLE OP SMALL-BEERJESTER. 

BY 

AHTHOHY DOLLOP. 

^uthoT^of “ The Chromcles of JSarsellshire,^^ JSeerjester Srewers^^ 
Souse at Aleinton,^^ “ Thorley Farm for 
Came, Family Far sonage,^^ The Frying Minister^ 

or, Who Used Ms Diamonds 
u Fishy Fin,^^ ^^Fishyas 

Wildux, T-^^^rwo and David James, Star and Garter, 


lEENA for a gusher, and think that there is anythinsr but truth in 
tbe depth of that WeU-sbaped bead. ^ 

Dear ^insters, you are wrong ; though I fancy that girls of twenty 
and old Ladies of sixty will probably be right in tbeir appreciation 
of Miss Moeleena^s character ; for tbe young female hearts and tbe 
old female beads know, bow, when tbeir tears welled up to tbeir eyes 
tbeir nature was bettered down to tbeir deepest depths. ’ 

Miss Moeleena bad a lurking suspicion that John Bottnce loved 
her. I think that most of yon, my dear Ladies, in her position would 
bave come to tbe same conclusion ; though tbe conclusion is not to 
be arrived at in this Chapter. John Bounce bad waylaid her in 




iiliiB 





^ 77V 7 y ijrrtius’iby, near oj 

McDermott of Balladsingerun,^^ CanH You 
ForgetJSerf” “ Se Knew Se Could Write,” ^0., ^0. 

CHAPTER HI. 

Cupid and Peombtheus. 

^ If! &etAeen, who ! 

wn X became Mrs. Aich- 

^ )^l beacoa Otbb- : 

Ji ^ WATTE, must be i 
m T. T JesQiibed. John ■ 

r Bounce, who was in love with hex, 1 

I ^'"£^11 if admitted the 1 

Vr IsWSl/ 1 ^ Itself, still less to her, could i 

portrait for us, and ! 

{a would bave come ofi with flying ] 

1k ^ not J OBN Bounce, 

nnd. I bave got to describe Miss Moe- i 

^ person she was scarcely so stout j 
Cr wovld bave led you to c 

expect bad you received your inf orm- 
ation from her; but, at tbe same time, c 






thrt a^lId^Te^iTer Wtdl-^ped, indeed. 

. I feat tl>at uBaafeHad Xadiea of thii^-ftyewiU set dS^Mte- 


dark coraer& on the landinj^, in the shrubbery, coming throncrh the 
rye, m the lane w^hen the olook struck nine, aud, I admit, he had 
put Jus arm round her waist, had sg,ueezed her, and had prevented 
tier makingr any observations by demonstrating what was the real 
meaning oi what tbe clergy were always denouncing as mere lip- 
s^ce. n any young unmarried lady of forty-five reflects what 
sue wo^d have done ip similar cireumstances, or what she may have 
done wh^ tried in &e like matins, I am sure she will not severely 
1 for not crying out at the top of her voice, and 

needlessly alarming the neighbourhood. Perhaps she was kissed : I 
do not say she was, I do not say she was not ; but I give my solemn 
word and pos^ve assurance, that, if such a catastrophe did happen, 
as sne told nobody about it, and John Bounce never mentioned it 
J9 ^ soul, It went no further. And, if it be true that “ A kiss in 
time saves zdue, I do not thin k that any Ladies, of an economical 

inclined to find fault with 

SucE was 'die state of affairs in this quarter when it occurred to 
1 ^^ inquiie into Debdiee’s Trust, to set his lawyer 
ciSHT to work, and, atove all, to bring down on the Small-Beer- 
' ail*! lightning of that all-powerful 

I^JGSS, the Fenny Frometheus, 

"^^.s ju^ at this moment looking about for some 
Its latest invented imitation of tbe 
sheet-iron thunder, and 
s^dmg its office-made cannon-balls rolltog about the priuting-offioe, 
??^®' 7^®^!-! qnite like the geuWt^ 
t mfymg the simple public with such terrifle flashes of tbeir liquo- 
ordma^meu quake and teemUe, staj^ed 

£eeSe boldestfSiS^’s.^"^ ^ 

la^y hem engaged in scathing diatribes 
SS,*.. ™e^ampled seTWty of the weather, and the mtolerahle 
wind. Their articles on IMs, as it had 
rf®^- Questinn, had lashed the Mople of 

*®»^- TlJe Pmny From^m had 
of % Eaft wind must be 
--rtTrii.^1 J ; that an Act of Parliament was immediateLy 

required, eron if the aueen’is Prerogative had to be e^STm 
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order at once to regulate the Barometers ; to re-arrange the weather- 
charts ; to place under arrest the G-ovemors of the Boy al Observatory ; 
and to issue a strictly impartial, unprejudiced, and unimpeachable 
Committee to inquire, once for all, into the worse than extraordinary 
conduct of that high of&cial, “who,” said Fenny Fromethem, 
“seems to forget Siat he is only the servant of the public, and 
responsible to the public for the due adjustment of tides, times, 
equinoxes, gales, 5iowers, sun-rises, and sun-sets, and who, no 
matter what Ms social position, no matter what revelations might 
be involved, no matter what private ruin might result, or what 
grievous, but just punishment might be inonr^, must be here and 
now deprived of that grossly mUdireoted authority, with which he has 
been entrusted, and wMch has been so long and so unworthily 
exercised by him in his olB^cial capacity as CleA of the Weather,” 

The Frometheus^ having exhausted the Eastern Wind Q,uestion, 
had seized with avidity on the SmalL-B^ijester scandal, wMeh, as 
represented by Mr. John Bounce to little Toic Tidi>i;ee— small 
physically, but a very giant of the press in Ms moral weight and 
unbound^ influence tfiough the Fenny promised a 

rich harvest for sometime to come, until a war, an agrarian outrage, 
a difficulty with Turkey, or a startling murder, should occupy their 
columns. jSo the following article a^^peared in very next number 
of the Fenny Fromeih&ue : — 

“ When that noblest Eoman of tham all, MahCus Cuhtius, sut- 
named ConiOLiLinTS, from whom so many generations of Corry 
O’Lanuses proudly trace their historic descent, thrust Ms bold 
Roman hand into the burning brazier, defying the tyranny of the 
proud Pyeehus in the presence of his devoted mistress, Thisbe ; 
when Sextus Taeuuinius mounted Ms noble bare-backed steed in 
the Circus of old B^e, and, sacrificing himself to appease the fury of 
the immortal gods, plunged into the abyss, and, antitype that he was 
of the modem Squieub BanceoettuS of the Haymarket, thus did 
away with the pit, wMch was thenceforth closed to the public as 
heretofore it had been dose to the public j when Alabic, Xing 
of the Hummums, wearing Ms mne-gaUcMd casque, fought 
desperately for the liberty of his people against the hordes of 
Tih Mooee the Tartar, wMch, in their turn, fdl under the yoke of 
the g^eat Siamese Prince-Brothers, HenchSt and Hobsbhaie the 
Corsair; when Damon and Phtdias suffering the most 

excruciating tortures to giving the lie to ^leir blameless lives by 
accepting office under a monarchy they despised ; and to produce but 
one illustration from the Mstory of our own country, when the ill- 
fated M a ey, Q,ueen of Soots, refused to give up her Mstorian Bosweli. 
to the fury of her sister, the Tudor Gueeu Bess of England, who 
shook her to death in her bed without being able to obtain from 
her d.evoted victim the ring for wMoh Geoeoe Babnwell had died 
and Wallace bled,— all these, and a hundred more, shining exam- 
ples of the glorious heights to wMoh human nature can attain, prove 
only too sadly, and, alas I too Surely, the dreadful deterioration of 
our own race^ in our own day, in onr own age— we write it with a 
blush of huming shame on our brow, that seems to suffuse even the 
very ink that stagnates in onr pen as we pause in horror at the phe- 
nomenon presented to us— in our own Christie country, in tMs 
nineteenth century of boasted cultivaiion, of scientiflo progress, of 
Higher Education and School-Board Committees, as exemplified 
in the present wantonly shameless administration of that eccle- 
siastLcaHy-gnarded, and so-called. Charitable Foundation known 
as ^ Dbedlee’s Teust,* in the Calhedral City and under the very 
eye of its Most B,everend— Heaven save the mark I — Most Eeverend 
Father, His LordsMp the Bishop of ISmall-Bbebjestee.” 

Then, after giving the history of the Trust, whidi, as my readers 
are already acquainted with it, I will not repeat here, and having, 
on the whole, fairly^ stated the case, though, of course, with a eertam 
pardoUable party bias, wMoh left the fa<!its pretty much as they were 
in the main, the Frometheus went on to attack the present abuse, 
and to invoke immediate and unhesitating legislation : — 

“ Did the Pious Founder, the benevolent old Card-Sharper, Jeee- 
MiAH, or, as later writers have it, Jebemy Deeplee, when he made 
tMs most generous and charitable bequest to Ms fellow-townsmeu, 
for the comfort of those infirm, incapable, helpless, and telly pitiable 
old pensioners, the Deedler’s Butts and the Deedleris Pack,— so care- 
fully named in the deeds, grants, charters, and devises of tMs 
well-considered Institution, this Heaven-inspired donation, — did the 
Yenerable Founder, we ask, ever ior one moment contemplate that 
the ample provision he had set aside out of his lifelong h£^-eamed 
gains, for the support and comfort of future retired and impoverished 
Cardsharpers, when increased at an annual rate of sometMng like 
three huudred per centum^ would be quieliy appropriated hj the very 
mau who should have beeu the fiirst to denounce so iniquitous a 
theft,— yes, we use the word advisedly, aud ohaHeuge the Master of 
Deeblee’s Trust to give the He to this plain, strai^tforwar^ open 
charge made in the sight of Heavem and before the whole oiwsed 
world,— that these vast revenues, which shonld have goue to solace 
the last days and smooth the piUows of poor broken-down old Card- 
sharpers— Heaven help them I— should have simply gone to minister 
to the Inxnrious tastes, to pander to the sordid avarice, to swell the 


crop of the Ecclesiastical Turkey-poult already gorged to repletion ; 
to fatten the Forcue Fresbyteros and others of the swinish Cir- 
cean herd lazily grunting out their lives, as they bask in the episcopal 
sunHght, or lie under the holy shadow of the ancient buttresses of 
the ^orious and venerable Small-Beeri ester pile wMch Jeeekiah 
Deedlee himself loved so long, so truly, so dearly, and— alas ! for 
human depravity !— so uselessly r 

“ But,” continued the “it is demanded by the voice of 

Justice crying aloud in our streets, that this clerkly Sybarite, this 
Eeverend Lucullus, tMs Presbyter Pluralist who rejoices in the 
name of the Eeverend Simony Simplee, should disgorge his iLl-gotteii 
gains, should give up the treasure, without abatement of one jot or 
tittle, wMeh he has been amassing in Ms ecclesiastical rookery for 
the last ten years. The Eeverend Simony Simplee must and shall 
be called upon to render an account of Ms Master sMp of Deellee’s 
Trust, and, at the same time, it will be pertinent to the issue and 
opportune to the inquiry, to ask, and to insist upon an answer from 
those who are incriminated by the charge itself, — how comes it that 
tMs ecclesiastical personage, mis clerk, this Reverend Mister Simony 
Simplee, was, by a private ordination, enabled to hold at one and the 
same time the posts, no less important than lucrative, of Per-centor, 
Pre-center, Yerger-in-cMef, Male-Sexton, CMef CMmer, Triple- 
Bob-Major, and, above all, Beadle of Small-Beerj ester ? With the 
Greeks, half Christian half Pagan as they were, such mal-appropria- 
tion, such robbery as this, would have been impossible under the 
hard-handed, clear-sighted rule of Aechimeles the Soeew ; while 
in Spain under Philip the Tasty, in France under Loose the 
Eleventh, in Germany under even the mild rule of Wellasteen 
THE Slow, or in Saxony under Fieebeand the Fueious, in Eussia 
under the tyranny of the Don and the Knipper, or even among the 
ancient people under the sovereignty of Agrippa, such an abuse as 
tMs would have beeu impossible, or, if attempted, would have been 
punished in an off-handed, off-headed way, which would have settled 
the matter summarily, and brought condign punishment on the 
offender, no matter how exalted Ms position. In the name of justice, 
of humanity, in the name of England, in the name of our vaunted 
civiHsation— aye, in the name of Christianity itself— we call upon 
Government nnfiinchuigly, unhesitatingly, and peremptorily, to issue 
a Commission of inquiry into tMs Mystery of Iniauity, into this gross 
ecclesiastical scandal. The Commissioners will have an Herculean 
task before them, hnt were it seven times the labour of the Pantheon 
stable, were it the seven heads of the Hydrant over and over again, 
yet the cleansing must be thoroughly performed the Monster must be 
slain once and for all, so that the pure Hght of Heaven, and the fresh 
breezes of Truth and Honesty, of Yictue and Charity, may nurture 
and ripen the ancient Foundation until the last remnant of abuse 
shall have been done away with, and Plenty and Prosperity he the 
bright future iu store for the recipients of the just bounty of the 
pious Jbeemiah Deellee, whose heart and soul were in the Solemn 
Trust wMch he had confided to the keeping of the ecclesiastical 
dignitaries of his own well-beloved town of Small-Jeerj ester.” 

I must ask my readers to imagine the state of poor Mr. Simplee’ s 
mind after reading the above article in a copy of the Fenny Frome- 
thetcSi wMch an intimate friend in London forwarded from town 
with the article in question marked in blue ink, so that he should 
on no account overlook it. 

Mr. Simplee laid down his muffin nntasted ; he could not bear 
the sight of Ms coffee ; he refused sugar, and sat before the fire 
vaguely playiug an imaginary Hebrew lyre, with both hands to his 
mouth, as was his habit when troubled or vexed. He knew that two 
hundred thousand millions of the FrometTieus were daily sold, and 
that it had the Largest Circulation in the World ! ^ Two hundred 
thousand million readers in two hundred thousand million different 
places would read this aecusation against him ; and two hundred 
thousand milHon hearts would swell with indignation at thfe inhuman 
robbery perpetrated by the Beadle of Small-Beerj ester. The Shah 
of Peesia would p’sha’ it, the Emperor of Peeu would peruse it, the 
Emperor of Geemany would gibe at it, Bismaeck would bound at 
it, the Ehan of Taetaey would kick at it, the Emperor of China 
would choke at it, the ArcMmandrite of Mesopotamia would mourn 
over it, the Sultan of Tuexey— ah ! what would he think of it ? 
Would it not he a stambling-blook in the way of Ms conversion to 
Christianity? And then the Monarch of the Anthropophagonian 
Islands, who wonld be as sure to devour this article as he would 
have devoured the writer could he have got hold of him— what effect 
would it have upon Mm, whether he digested it thoroughly or not ? 

He consulted the good old Bishop, Dr, Dowbie; and the two 
old friends sat over the fire in the episcopal study for an entire 
evening,— when the Bishop’s^ wife, Mrs. Dowbie, was absent from 
home, — sipping their port wine, eating sponge-cakes, and silently 
cracking walnuts, while the tears trickled down their cheeks as they 
thought of all the trouble that this unprincipled person, Mr. John 
Bounce, was thus bringing upon them. And that the difficulty was 
already exercising other mmds besides theirs, will be evident if my 
readers will permit me to be their guide to a sanctum where we shall 
hear something not very much to Mr. John Bounce’s advantage. 
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“FROU-FROU I” 

;<' ' , '' 

Professor Tristan (mho has leen ohaMing with Mrs, Lovelace-^to Cajptain Lovelace^ who has been waltzing with Mrs, Tristan), “ WhAt A 
1 .II 0 KY rsixow YOU AEBJ, LoVBLAOB I YoU CAN UAYOK WITH JfF WlFB, AND YOU ’RB MaRRIBD TO FOUR OTTiV/” 

[JI^T^s. Y. is telling Mrs, L, that to dance with Captain L<yoelace is Wee hemg m Seaven I 


THE TWO GAEDENEES. 

Bm (aside), Phengli ! Ain’t lie a pegging away ? (Pujf! puff!) 
Now I call this pertikler good fun. 

Ah, WiLLTAM, my wigorons woodman, you’ll haye a stiff back ere 
you’ve done I 

Werry eager to coUax my crib, you was, William:. You ’ ve done it 
no doubt; 

But aren’t you beginning to feel a bit sorry you got me chucked 
out? ' 

Sunday best and pipe on the quiet, like this now, is really not 

Lor I ain’t he a-laying about him I Don’t envy you, William my 
lad. (Puffs complacently,) 

William (aside, digging desperately). Oh, blarm that there Ben! 

, He has left me a regular beast of a job. 

But there, though he ’s smart in his chat, he was always the laziest 
lob. 

JSe ke^ a big garden in order ? Lor bless yer, my dear Mr. Bull I 

Where’s the use of a chap who won’t dig, and the weeds never 
troubles to pull? 

Ben^sid^^ Ah I Will’s getting ‘waxy, I fear. (Buff ! puff !) 
Doesn’t seem to know where to begin. 

I ’U wager a tiifLe his shirt is beginning to stiok to his skin. 

Wire in, my dear Will ! What with weeds, cloddy soil, rambling 
roots, and the rest. 

You ’ll find thut to put things all ship-shape will put all your power 
. to the test. 

V«ll, 'Wiixum: my mttpm, Low goes it Ly this time ? 

WuHam [pfonsing and tnopptn^. Hullo ! are you there P 

Beiu T^^ht giye you a ^endly look-in, as I chanced to be 

I Sunday 

I Ah, jest so. 

I hfiwday greatly. A pipe and astroU, don’t yer know. 


Tbw look a bit fagged like and heated, my William, and yet, after all. 
You donH seem to be making much headway, now do you ? j 

William (indignantly). Well, Ben, I do call 

That remark most owdaoious. WThy, hang it, you left things in such 
a vile mess, 

That .• 

Ben. ^ Well, you were sweet on the job, and I’m sure, mate, I 
wish you success. , . 

I was just in the midst of it like, yon were in such a hurry, you see ; 
With a little, more time I ’d have made a good job of it. 

William (contemptuously). Eiddledee! 

Just look at the stones ana the stumps, Hi-kept pathways and clod- 
cumbered beds, 

The rubbish heaps, tangles of brushwood, the fi.owers all hanging 
their heads, 

The weeds stiff and staring I Good Lord I there is work for a whole 
gang of men. ^ . | 

You never tried clearing or pruning. Such work isn’t gardening, 
Ben. . 

Ben (cheerfully). Well, well, you can now try your hand, I am 
quite sure you ’ve got plenty of tools ; 

That ’s right, bend your hack to it, William : it’s bound to get stiff 
if it cools. 

A pipe and a ramble are more to my mind than a spade or a pick ; 

I ’D. toddle a little bit further, Ta ! ta I \_8trolls off, 

William (digging furiously). He ’s the nerve of Old Nick ! 

[Zeft hard at it, 

ICysteriea of London. 

A SXELETON in the cupboard is a so-called skeleton that visitore 
of course expect to he shown i£ 1»ken completely over the house and 
home of even the most respectable and best-regulated family auy- 
whBre ; but now also in the Metropolis at least, and a decent and 
even fashionable part of it, the explorer must not he astonished by 
the discovery of a i&deton, properly so called, in the cellar. 



i-Head GAKDi3rEB(re«rerf/rom6«smM»). “WELL, WILLIAM, TER DON’T SEEM TO BE MAKIN* MUCH PEOaEES8-DO TER! 
EW WiitT' ftATn^ETfieu. » WHY NO, BENJAMIN ; TOO LEFT THE PLAGE IN SOCH A PRECIOOS MESS ! I ” 
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THE DUTCH PLAYS AT THE IMPEEIAL THEATEE. 

“ In matters dramatic 
the charms of the 
Dutch 

Are perfect ensemble^ 
and sharpness of 
touch/' 

is a new and more 
eomplimeiLtary 
form of the old de- 
risive couplet which 
suggests itself to 
3Ir. Punches mind, 
after seeing the per- 
formances of the 
representatives of 
the Rotterdam Dra- 
matio Company. 
Dutch Actors I iNine 
men out of ten will 
probably laugh at 
the idea. The tenth 
man, if haply of 
a judicial mind, 
may perhaps ask, 
“ Why P’ and pause 
for a reply, which 
he whl hardly re- 
ceive in a more 
satisfactory form than broken references to 3fi/nheer van Dunk, 
breadth of beam, nautical and otherwise, Yoltaire’s time-worn ; 
epigram, dykes, heavy dancing, and potlie-deep potations, A visit 
to the Imperial Theatre will somewhat surprise, if it do not_abash, 
people of Fodsnappian prejudices. 

If, indeed, powerful and finished acting alone could draw Society 
to see plays, rendered in a language unfamiliar to it, the Imperial 
would now be rejoicing iu crowded audiences. “But where is the 
use of going to" hear Actors, of whose tongue you cannot under- 
stand a word?” is Society’s not unnatural query. Mr* Punches 
pply is, and try for yourselves.” The intent and earnest 
interest evinced by audiences the major' portion of which are pre- 
sumably as ; ignorant of Dutch as of the Accadian dialect, is at 
once a tribnte to the power of this admirable Company Actors, 
and a proof that it is quite worth while to pay them a vMt. With 
the aid of the English text-books, freely distributed, any cne may 
follow, with fair understanding, the progress of the piece-^a task 
rendered easier than might be imagined hy dramaUb ae^n, too 
appropriate to be wholly unintelligible, and facial play tee ^ressive 
to be easily mistaken. 

Perhaps the most striking feature of the performances, however, 
is their perfect ensemble. The stage is always well set, and well 
managed ; and the Actors, one and all, co-operate with intelligent 
care, and unobtrusive energy. Their postures and groupings are 
natural, their gestures naive and vivacions, their faeial-play ex- 
pressive and appropriate. There are no stalking supers ; 

the subordinate characters speak well, stand Well, look well, listen 
well, and fit well into the general picture. In snch smaller matters 
as the comical dumb-show of a pair of childish sweethearts, perched 
apart upon a stool, or the speech and bearing of a serving maid in a 
dungeon, all is studied, and yet natural, unforced, but carefully 
finished. 

“ Dutch pictures put upon the stage, in fact,” suggests the reader,^ 
perhaps. That, and something more than that, Anne~Mie {Anglice 
Mary Ann), is a presentment ,of Dutch peasant hfe Teniers-like in 
its realistic setting, but full of picturesque freshness and unhack- 
neyed emotional force in its rendering. A proud and vindictive 
peasant father, a betrayed daughter, a crime unconsummated but 
remorse-bringing, a long separation and a late reconciliation, are 
dramatic dements "^at have before now been dished up for the 
delectation of the British play-goer. Let the British playgoer, how- 
ever, try them, and more— iu Duteh. He will hardly be disappomted. 
Mss Beeesmajs’, an actress of much emotional force and great facial 
play,— (perhaps sometimes a little exaggerated in the matter of eye- 
rolfing),— and favoured with a rich and sympathetic voice, plays the 
part of Anne~Mie, the betrayed peasant-girl. At first, and iu the 
quieter scenes of the play, she does not greatly impress, and certain 
physicfd peculiarities which may be describea as antipodal to those 
of the great Sarah, might perhaps lead a ribald cynic to echo Lend 
Beaconseield’s ironic allusion to Batavian grace. When, however, 
passionate intensity and tragic force are required, she rises to the 
occasion and displays the powers of a considerable actress. 

As Marie-Antoinette also, in a Dutch version of Giacometti’s 
drama of that name. Miss Beersmah, in the earlier scenes seems 
scarcely the ideal queen of our youthful fancy and numberless 



Academy pictures. Indeed, the felt drawback in the whole of this 
play is, that certain Dutch characteristics hardly lend themselves 
happily to the expression of that airy grace and fine-gentleman 
frothiness associated with French Court-life before the Revolution. 
Both iu the ftueen and her courtiers, male and female, there was a 
soup qon of quite un-Gallie heaviness. But in the more moving passages 
of the drama this defect, on her part at least, was forgotten in the 
real power and impressiveness of the impersonation. She was well 
supported by Mr. D. BEaspees, who, as Louis the Sixteenth^ very 
vividly rendered the King’s strange mingling of volitional irresolution 
and dignified fortitude. 

The scenes of the imeute in the Tuileries, the parting between the 
Kmg and his family, the Q,ueen’s alternations of passionate pleading 
and tigrish defiance when the villanous Simon prepares to wrest the 
Dauphin from her, and her final preparations for death and passage 
forth to the scaffold, were rendered with fine and effective force, and 
received warm plaudits from an only too scanty audience. 

Mr. A. VAN ZuTLEN is a robust,, hearty, and effective actor ; Mr. 
Bossier Eaassen, as Dilhsen the peasant-father of Anne-Mie^ and 
also as Shiion the Cobbler, in 3Iarie^Antoinette. played with much 
unexaggerated power and vivacity; and Mr. J. Haspels, as Jan 
Schuif, was a very unconventional and almost pathetic “ villain.” 
Of the other performers many are worthy more extended mention, 
and all may be said to fulfil their parts adequately. Dutch domes- 
ticities which are frankly and spontaneously affectionate; Dutch 
wooing which is quaintly hearty; Dutch dancing which it were 
flattery to call elephantine ; Dutch arms, bare, plump, and akimbo ; 
Dutch ankles, well-shaped ^ and weU-stockinged ; Dutch dresses 
which are queer, and Dutch scenery which is— Dutch : all these may 
now be seen by nntravelled eyes at the Imperial Theatre, doubtless 
drawn from— and to— the life. There, likewise, may be learned 
Dutch ideas of dramatic finish, unforced numour, unstrained passion, 
and historic impersonation, for all which, perchance, people and 
players not Dutch might gather some harvest of profitable hints. In 
fact, the Rotterdam Dramatic Company may be welcomed from con- 
siderations beyond those of mere international courtesy, and 
Mr. Punchy who was pleased with his visits, heartily wishes them 
all the success which they certainly merit. 


ARGUMENT A LA ERANgAISE. 

Durino the last fortnight duellmg has become the rage in France. 
An example set by M. Roohport has been followed by a number of 
imitators, and tfe mania seems daily on the increase. Although 
Paris fashions generally find their way to London, it is satisfac- 
tory to think that tiiis absurd custom is not very likely to find a 
hearty welcome in England. Still, as the national motto is, “ Ready, 
aye ready ! ” it is best to h© prepared fox aU. contingencies. Under 
these circumstances Punch has drawn up a few rules for 
Seconds to be observed in all “ affairs of honour.” It would be 
trenching on the special d-amain of the Medical Officers at Hanwell 
and Colney Hatch to o&r any suggestions to Principals. He 
acknowledges, however, ^nt tkofee hints intended to be of service 
to the lesser actors in the farce of duelling are 'not original, on the 
contrary, they are an arfaptai^n— not to say a translation — from 
the French. 

1. Remember that the bdinmencement, continuation, and end of a 
hostile meeting is theatrical effect. The more “attitude” you can 
throw into the affair the better. Thus, let the preliminary ste:^s be 
as long as possible. Let your correspondence with the ‘ ‘ other side ” 
be verbose and virulent. Study “sounds” and allow “ sense” to 
take care of itself. 

2. Having consumed ten days in settling what could have been as 
easily arranged in as many minutes, fix upon an hour and place of 
meeting. In selecting the time you will suit the convenience of the 
publishers of the eveniug papers. The place should be near a telegraph 
office, so that a full and authentic account of the meeting may be 
dispatched to the proper quarters immediately the “incident” is 
completed. 

3. When you have your men face to face, give them their weapons. 
Should pistols be chosen, it will be as well to remove the bullets, 
not only for the safety of the combatants, but for those immediately 
in their neighbourhood. Should swords, on the other hand, be 
selected, then place yonr Principals at a distance from one another, 
insuring equal security to both. 

4. After a combat, lasting not quite half a minute, interpose, and 
declare that honour has been amply satisfied. 

5. Should one of the Principals through his own carelessness 
receive a slight scratch, you will immediately bind up the wound 
with sticking-plaster. N.B. Be careful to carry a small packet of 
this useful article in your right hand waistcoat-pocket. 

6. On your return from the scene of aotiom deluge the papers 
with narratives of the affair, and remain satisfied with the consi- 
deration that by your agency the hostile meeting has been conducted 
i with the maximum of bluster, and the minimum of danger. 
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/*A PEOTY FOR HIS THOUaHTS.” 


Friday^ June 4 [Lords)*— CARKARYOiir suggested the euforce- 
meut of insuxanoe against sickness and old age, under public gua- 
rantee, by means of a compulsory payment to be made by young 
men between the age of eighteen and twenty, of, say, 1$. 35. per 
week. An abortiye oonTersation ensued. 

Lord Campeudotot called attention to the Metropolitan "Water 
QrUestion. Then followed another abortiye conversation, which 
haying concluded, their Lordships adjourned. 

(Commons.)— Mr. Pease gave notice of intent to ask leaye to bring 
in an Interference with Personal Liberty Bill— a Bill dealing with 
the question of Sunday Closing in the Metropolis. Wouldn’t it be 
^tter to open Museums md Galleries than to close Restaurants P 
Instead of a Sunday Closing Bill, Mr. Pease, couldn’t you propose a 
Sunday Ox>eiung Bui ? 

QniOT-DiiBy stated that the Cape Parliament was competent 
TO deal with a prisoner of war, such as Cetbwaxo, proyided they 
had^^ sanction of Her M^esty’s (^byemment* Tms was said in 
mg ISL^* Wbiaieet, Member for Peterborough, his initials 
^ H. W. too — sanctum et veh&rubUe nomm — who retomed to the 
cm|ge ex-Sling Cbxewato’s behalf. Still sticking to Cbiewato. 

l%r Htonr Jajcesoe Ihe **dawcU^g 
on ilmprdnjiiiee Surrey of Great Britain has so long 


been proceeding at a snail’s pace, shall receive the earnest attention 
of Government. Sir Henry Jackson, who had moved a resolution 
urging the Ordnance to crawl faster, declared himself satisfied with 
havingiaken so much by Ms motion. ^ . /.i. - 

Mr. Pease, by deliveriM a protest against the traffic with China 
in Opinm, as a source of Indian Eevenne, induced a disputation on 
that subject in efEeot very similar to that drug. It included the 
customary moral objections and mercantile answers— nothing more, 
except a remark, made by Mr, Gladstone, that this was not the 
drst time this Session he had noticed a tendency to allow feeling to 
run away with reason. The discussion of Opium ended in nothmg 
except, of course, an appropriately soporiflo influence, under which 
the House presently adjourned to bed. 

Monday (Xords.) — Lord Ca3ipeei)OW 1!L animadverting on the 
finances of Cyprus, called the tribute of £100,000, we were to pay 
the Porte for that Island, “ hla^ maiL” Wouldn’t fie Hoble Lord 
have been nearer the mark if he had called it hackeheeeh f 
Lord Granvillb replying “ vicarionsly ” f or Lord SALTSsimT, his 
predecessor, explained things; and promised papers for wMdh Lord 
Cab[Reb 3)OWW had moved. 

Lord Salisbuby cpoke for himsdf. We had imposed no addi- 
tional TurMsh debt on the Cypriotes; and we had, by quadimpling 
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AFFILIATING AN iESTHETE. 


Pildox^ a promismg ymrig Fharmaceutical Chemist, has modelled from memory an Seroic Group, in which Mrs, Gimabue Brown is represented 
as the Muse of this Century, crowning FostUthwaite and MaudU as the Twin Gods of its Poetry and Art, 

Fostlethwaite, ** No loetiah Theme has evah empiotbd the Soulptah’s chisel I ” 

Maudle. “ Distinctly so. Only wohk on in this eeveeent spihit, Mr. Pilcox, and you will achieve the Truly Grsat/ ” 
Mrs, Cimahue Brown, *^1Tay, you havs achieved itI Oh, my young Friend, do you not know that you are a HEAVElSr- 
BORN GENIUS ? Poor PUcooe, “ I do 1 ” [Gives up his pestle and mortar, and becomes a hopeless Nincompoop for life. 


their trade and commerce, proportionately increased thdr means of 
paying. Have we, indeed, thoiig;h ? 

Lord Spencer closed a discussion on the state of Ireland, started 
by the Duke of Marlborough, as to what the Government meant to 
do when the Peace Preservation Acts had expired. He said they 
intended to rely on the Common Law, and on certain Acts not abont 
to expire. 

Their Lordships then discontinued their labours. 

(Commow^.)— Notices of Motion from Mr. Brand, Mr. E. Howard, 
Mr. Elliot, and Mr. Grey, condemning the Hares and Babbits Bill 
as proposing to interfere with freedom of contract. Of course, amidst 
Opposition cheers of Ministerial Mutineers. Some Liberals are 
Liberal Conservatives in a special sense— Liberal on aU points, save 
one ; the Conservation of Game, hut Conservatives only North-north- 
West; in the Game Laws qnarter : when the wind is southerly, they 
know a hawk from a hand-saw, and huff from blue. 

Ministers had thirty-six ^nestions to answer, and underwent above 
an hour’s catedbism, doubtless diaphoretic. 

On going into Supply, Mr. Gorst desired to know what course 
the Government, having committed itself to abolish Flogging in the 
Army and Navy, were going to take with the Cat. The principal 
Memh ers of the Cabinet, last Session, had voted the lash a ** brutal 
and degrading punishment.” liberals had issued ‘‘disgraceful 
placards ” to the same effect at Birmingham. Now, then, Ministers 
were bound to speak out. What did they mean to do ? 

Mr. Shaw-Leeevre, amid cheers, said they meant next year to 
introduce an Amended Navsr Discipline Bill, in which nogging 
would be omitted as an authorised punishment. 

Sir H. WoLPE asked what punishment would he substituted; but 
got no reply. (Make the Services pleasant enot^h, Mr. Speaker, 
and then wouldn’t the Sack be a sufficient substitute for the Cat f) 
Mr. Childers clenched the conversation, which followed by pro- 
claiming that the Government would not shrink from the declara- 


tions they had made in opposition— he meant, in particular, opposition 
to Flogging. After a little more talk about Ironclads, and other 
maritime matters, the House at last got into Committee of Supply 
on the Naval Estimates. Mr. Shaw-Lepevre stated the Govern- 
ment programme, which was virtually that of Mr. W". H,^ Smith. 
This being so, Mr. Smith naturally expressed approval of it ; and, 
after an irrelevant row, of an Obstructive nature, occasioned — ^would 
you believe it?— by Mr. Finnigan and Mr. Biggar, some business, 
after aU, was got through, and the House adjourned. 

Tuesday (Lords.)— A BiU, of more utility than interest, having 
gone through Committee, and another Bill (Irish), of the same 
quality, passed, Lord Morley, in reply to Lord Burt, said that, 
for reasons ^ven by the Home Office, and Office of Works, there 
would be no V olunteer Review in Hyde Park. 

(Ciowiwowa.)— Sir Wilprid Lawson asked the Government whether 
it was true that they did not intend to propose any vote to complete 
the sum, of which £500 had been already teken on account, for the 
salary of Sir Bartle Frere. ‘ ‘ It was quite true,” replied Mr. Geant- 
Dupf. The functions of Lord High Commissioner had devolved 
upon Sir George Collet, who received a large salary for the office. 
The Government didn’t think it right that the money should he 
voted twice over. But, Mr. Courtney inquired, hadn’t Sir B. F. 
been relieved of his Lord High Commissionership before the intro- 
duction of the Estimates ? And doesn’t he continue to hold the 
same position in South Africa after that he hdd before ? Mr. Grant- 
Dupp answered, that he heheved such was the case. Hereupon it 
would, perhaps, have been unparliamentary to demand— What after- 
thought made you reduce his salary ? , . 

Mr. Childers repeated in substance what Lord Mobley had said | 
in another place respecting the Yolunteer Review. 

A Motion, proposed by Lord Percy, to enable Purchase-officers 
forced into retirement by the Warrant of 1877 to bequeath money 
justly due to themselves, hut at present, if they die, lost to their 
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COMPLIMENTARY, 

BrUisher* WeIiI*, Sam:, what hid toit think of the Wax- work ? ” 

YanJsee Brieiid, “Wall — I otjess thbt’eb hnoommon like an or’nary 
English Party ! 


OUTCRY ON OPIUM. 

{By Dr, Isaac Wattles,) 

Behold tlie Phylloxera preys, 
Voracious, ou the vine ; 

And vineyards waste Oidium lays ; 
And so precludeth wine. 

A mischief seems ordained to rot 
Potatoes; strange to think. 

Because they yield men food, and not 
Intoxicating drink. 

As grapes, potatoes in like wise 
A two-fold plague doth smite, 

The which is wondrous in our eyes — 
A Beetle and a Blight. 

Whereas the baleful poppy grows 
Exempt from canker, free 

Erom every kind of insect foes ; 

As healthy as can he. 

IN'o fungus with disease can strike 
That plant, no pest annoys ; 

No Colorado Beetle 's like 
Your Opium crop destroys. 

Oh, that some worm, or grub, or fly. 
Would that fell weed subdue, 

Though physic we should lose thereby, 
And likewise revenue I 


fani^es, was withdrawn; the proposal will, however, receive the 
anxious consideration of Mr. Childers. 

A long discussion, on Motions by Mr. Leighton and Mr. Paget, 
touching the maintenance and custody of lunatics, ended in an en- 
gagement on behalf of the Government; by Mr. Peel, to institute a 
partial inquiry by means of a “Hybrid Committee,” into the sepa- 
mkon of criminal from pauper lunatics. Now a hybrid is a mule. 
Which will be the donkey half of the “Hybrid” Committee? Of 
cou^e,, it cannot consist partly of criminals and partly of lunatics, 
with whatever congruity such a Hybrid Committee might be ap- 
ppuited to inquire De Lunatico Cmtodiendo, 

An Irish Debate on a Besolution moved by Mr. O’SHArGHNESST to 
^ansfCT sonm of the duties of the Chief Secretary for Ireland to the 
jj having ended in nothing, Mr. Hubbard was 

added to the Select Committee on the London Water Supply ; let us 
hope m order to the effectual improvement thereof. 

Wednesday {Commons ,) — ^Second Beading of Married Women^s 
Property ^ts Consolidated Bill, moved by Mr. Palmer. The 
ATTORNET-GgraRAL made objections to it, and expressed doubts 
whether the Bm would not go farther than its promoters intended, 
jra it ^so f^? Will it reach a Third Beading? Will the 
Mamed Women s Property (Scotland) Bill, moved by Mr, Ander- 
^^will anyot the several Amateur Bills, also moved after the 
talk a^ut those others, live to become Acts ? The House, as usual, 
on its Crotchet Day, rose betimes. 

rAWai/|2:or(&).--The Earl of Kimberlet explained to Lord 
Cabn^von that, mredueing Sir Bartle Ererb^s salary, the Quvem- 
ment had simp^ withdrawn an allowance which had been made to 
himiOT traveling to parts of South Africa now no longer under his 
control. He had been mfomed of it in a despatelu and told that he 


have to incur. 

^ “ •W' 

WSGN gskVe notice that he would, as 
" to thfl Crown for Bartle 




Doomsday IVCap. 

There is supposed to he some hope that the large 
scale map of England, commenced by the Ordnance 
Office some twenty years ago, will perhaps be completed, 
engraven and all, so as to be ready for use, in the con- 
cluding year of this century— if this century is ever to 
conclude. Eor, unless Dr. Cumming is out in his reckon- 
ing, time, by that time, to speak as Home-Bulers in their 
homely way, will be no more, and the Ordnance map will 
then, even if possibly brought out, be of no service to 
anybody. In the meanwhile we shall remain possessed, 
as preceding generations have been, of a Doomsday Book, 
compiled in expectation of the “ crack of doom” for ser- 
vice ad interim^ but what upon earth can be the good 
of a Doomsday Map [that will not be published before 
Doomsday ? 

Erere’s recall. Eancy the Local Option Anti-Publichouse Legis- 
lator moving an Address to the Crown ! Shall we rather say, the 
Crown and Cushion ? Mr. Btlands, amid cheers, announced that if 
he (Lawson) did. move that Address to the Crown, he (Btlands) 
would move the Previous Question. 

The House went into Committee of Ways and Means, and now 
came in the sweetest morsel of the night, or, taxpayers, the bitterest, 
iff you will; anyhow, the great event — the Supplementary Budget, 
introduced by Mr. Gladstone. Of course, it abounded in flgures, the 
sum of which is one penny added to the Income-Tax. (See the incom- 
parable Work of Art prefixed to this record.) Moreover, the Licence 
Duties on the sale of alcoholic liquors are to be increased, and a Licence 
Duty will be imposed on private brewers for permission to brew beer ; 
for, hear, 0 ye farmers, and hear, hear, 0 husbandmen, the Malt Tax 
m to be abolished for you at last, and commuted for a Beer Duty. 
Who is your Friend now ? Are you not hound to William for ever ? 

The Supplemental Budget had been necessitated by supplementary 
expenses. Increased taxation was also requisite to supply the loss 
^ticipated from commutation of Malt-Tax, and reduction of Wine- 
Duties, under arrai^ments to .he made with the French Government 
in the interest of Free Trade. The new provisions, in addition to 
those already made “by Sir S. Northcote, would raise the wind to 
the amount of £381,000, .revised surplus. Such were the Tna'in par- 
ticmars of a speech, including very many more, and, if doing equal 
credit to the speechifler’s head and heart, doing the latter a very 
great deal, and, by the ciphering it comprised, demonstrating the 
former to be eminently wlmt WilliamJs colleagues, had William 


been a Waiter, would have called “ A good chalk head I ” 

Farmers, this night in the (k)mmons was quite your own. The 
"l^dget haymg been agreed to,, on came your Hares and Babbits 
Second Beading was moved by your other :&iend, 
Sit w* HArcourt. ' Debate on your Ground -Game Bill, on the 
Mouon of Mr. Brand, adjourned. 

The OoNfflamvATTO Poseceon.— The Lines of Tories Yedras (Over 
the Left). , . ‘ ^ . 


Awf 




June 26 , 1880 .] 


PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHARTVARL 


THE BEADLE! 

OR, 

THE LATEST CHRONICLE OE SKALL-JBEEBJESTEB. 

BY 

ANTHONY DOLLOP. 

Author of The Chronicles of Bnrselhhire^^ “ Beerjester Brewers^^ “ Th^ Kdlf- 
wav House at Aleinton^'* “ Thorley Farm for Cattle^'* Family Fa*'sonage''* 
“ The Frying Minister “ Fearh Before Swine ; or^ Who Used His 
Diamonds Huh the Hair,^^ The Way We Dye Fishy JYw,’’ 

Fishyas Wildux^^ Dr^ Thorne and David James, l^ar and Garter^ 
Bichmond^^ Rachel Hooray “ The Jellies of Jelly , “ The Bertrams 
and Roberts,'*^ Lady Fye-^AnnaF Tails of All Creati^rcsP ^Arry 
’ OtspurJ “ Mary Greasily P “ Vicar of FullhakerP “ McDermott of 
Bolladsingerun^^ Can t You Forget Herf^^ He Knew He Could 
Write, cfC; ^c. 

CHAPTER IT. 

At the Aeohbeaconhy. 

loud spla&hing: in 

adjoining ^partn^iOBt aimoTuiood tjiat liho Teneratle AroBbeacon himself was 
at that part of ma daily morurng aervioe wbioh would be best desoribed as bis 
Absolutions. 

It ’s all your stupid fault, Arobbeaoon ! ” said bis amiable spouse, con- 
tinuing a conyersation on wbicb ber husband’s slushing had thrown a suddau 
damper. 

“ God Save Our Gra-oi-ous Gueen I gasped out the clear voice of the Arob- 
beaoon, hftlf shrieking half singing in bis bath, as though be were suffering a 
martyrdom for bia loyalty j and then be appeared at the door in a bathing 
wrapper» like a wet ghost, while he attacked bis bead with a rough towel. 

‘^Did you hear?” asked Mrs. Oyer watte, sharply. 

“ I did, my dear,” replied the Arobbeacon, but I was just sponging 
myself——*^ 

** Ob, it’s all very well, Arobbeacon,” said the lady, interrapting him impa- 
tiently. “While you are sponging yourself and not attending tome, you’ll 
have my father and my sister Mobleeha, with nothing tp live upon, pomipg 
to sponge upon With our family, we can’t stand that.” 

“ But my dearest ticksywicksy— began the Archbeapon, ^rdiing at^her 
fondly from behind his towel. a 

“ Don’t tioksywicksy me, Arehbeacou,’' retorted bis spouse, “ but just attend. 
If you let them come sponging here, I shall throw cold water on the proposition 
at once, and so I tell you beforehand.” , ^ . 

*‘Myown sweetest loveydovey ” commenced her husband, beginning to 

shiver, now that the effect of the first friction had gone off. 

“ Hold your stupid tongue,” said the lady, giving him a rap on the head 
with her bunch of household keys, which made the Ajrohbeacon danoe agaj^ 
“ Hold your stupid tongue, or I ’ll warm you ! ” 


The Archbeacon paused, knowing that, if she kept 
her word, the process would be too violent for his consti- 
tution. 

Mrs. OvEEWATTB Continued : 

“If Tou hadn’t advised Morlebna against hooking 
John Bounce, and if you hadn’t been donkey enough 
to give my father the Jercentorship, instead of keeping 
it yourself, you old Noddy,” — here she repeated her 
former movement with one key only, which made the 
Arobbeacon sing out in another — “nothing of this sort 
would have happened. But now there ’s only one thing 
for it.” 

“What? my own petsy,” inq^uired the Archbeacon, 
submissively, but dodging away skilfully, in order to 
avoid a c[uiek con spirifo et fortissimo movement, set in 
all the keys at once, which threatened ^his uncovered and 
naturally unprotected head. 

“Why, Noodle, don’t you see?” was the lady’s ener- 
getic rejoinder. “ Go to law, fight this John Bounce. 
Get Mohleena to humbug him into dropping the whole 
business. My sister’s sharp enough.” 

“It runs in your family, my darling,” murmured 
Dr. OvBRWATTB, jumping out of the reach of the keys 
immediatelv after havinguttered this remark, and hiding 
himself within the showerbath curtains. 

“I’m sharp enough for you, my man,” retorted the 
lady, following him up, and pulling the string of the 
bath, which brought down a deluge on his head, and, 
when he had recovered from the shock, made him scream 
to be let out. 

“ITl let out at you,” she went on, “if yon don’t 
attend to me. Moeleena will adopt my advice. Bounoh 
will be fooled ; he will have to give up his persecution, 
pay his own costs, and be kicked out of Small- Beerjester. 
Then Mohlbbna will drop him, and we’ll get somebody 
else for her, with money, and 

“Yes,” interrupted her husband, looking out for a 

second, “ aud 1 ’ll see the Bishop But he drew in 

his head again as quickly as possible. 

“See the Bishop, indeed I ” exclaimed his wife, in a 
tone of deep disgust. “ You might Bishop the See your- 
self, if you had half a head on yomr shoulders. Just 
notice your own stupid self in a looking-glass I No, the 
Bishop’s nobody. I’ll square Mrs. Dowdib, get the 
Governor placed in a thorough good sinecure — little to do 
and plenty to get — where he won’t he in our waj? — ^ » 

“ Hear, hear I ” said the Arobbeacon, from within his 
hath. 

“ And all you’ve got to do, instead of playing at being 
a hippopotamus up in your dressing-rcoin, and sponging 
and gasping and sluicing and bopping about like a 
lunatic, — ^all you’ve got to do is to go up to Town, and 
put the whole case in the hands of Sir Isaac Alltheeze, 
the Attorney-General, pros#*oute the Penny Primhcthem, 
make ’em give up John Bounce, and have him trans- 
ported at the neit Assizes, Yop’ll do this, Arch- 
beacon?” 

I promise and vow I ” he shouted, eaimestly. And 
now. if you ’ll allow me to come out ’’ 

“ Oh yes,” she replied ; “ and, when you do come 
mind you come out strong.” 

And so the excellent lady descended to family worship, 
where, ampng her children and servants, and in the 
absenee .of the Arobbeacon, who only occasionally eon- 
ducted the service officially in the Cathedral or his own 
Church, — though this was just about as much as his wife 
could permit without interruption, — she read the morning 
devotions, which consisted chiefly of verses and responses 
compiled out of the hardest names to be found in the 
Old Testament, with some extracts from the Commina- 
tion Service, and a modem hymn, of five verses of five 
lines each, three of which rhymed ^d the two others 
didn’t, flirted to an amatepr^GiregoriaiSL Ohaunt lixgited, 
strictly to three notes. , 

The OvERWATTES were a blessed, happy, thriving 
family, and, from the Archbeaoon’s appearance in the 
breakfgst-room, with erect head, clear, unruffied brow, 
determined air, and powerful step, as I have already 
described him to my readers, no one would ever for a 
second imagine that such scenes as the one of which my 
readers and myself, concealed somewhere in the bed- 
room, — a secret entirely between ourselves and the bed- 
post, — have been the silent witeie^eos, were of constau" 
recurrenoe during the tranquil night and the peaeeful 
merxtng, m the comfortable Aiokbtacemry ox Bmcdh- 
Boer j ee W * 


V'Oi-.iilixVHI, 
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It was clear the case against his father-in-law, the unhappy Beadle, was progressing; 
Mr. Bouitce and Mr. Tisht his lawyer were doing their worst ; the Church and State were 
in danger, and all the Archbeacon had to do was to write a letter, and put the matter in the 
sMlfaihands of his friend the Attorney-Q-eneral, Sir Isaac Allpheeze. 

And now let us observe the Archbeaoon at breakfast, a meal absolutely necessary before 
composing such an oficial document as the one he had determined to send to Sir Isaac. 

Ihe furniture of the breakfast-parlour, where Doctor and Mrs. Ovehwatte are seated, 
is a model of ecclesiastical upholstery. The walls are covered with such serious and allegorical 
subjects, taken from, sacred History and Hagiology, as, for instance, Rohbing Peter to Pay 
Pauly ^ The Dance of St, The Conv&reion of the Three PerftenU^^^ The First 

' St. Leger^^ “ Fwe Thnmand People tnhenin at St. James's ‘ Haul^^ ” The JSermit^s Regular 
S^Pf* St, Simon Without and W*ihin^^ Moses after the extinction of the Candle^'^ 
The Sporting PropheU,^^ BeVs Life and Pendragonr “ The Three Blind Mice,^^ “-S'. 
Accordion Weeptng over the Dead Bones in the Black See^^ “ FHrst Meeting of SS. 
Anonyma and Anonymus^'* “ White Bishop Mating a Black Queen in Three Moves'^ 

‘ Pharaoh's Most and Pharaoh's Guesty*^ ‘‘ The Bishop's Uncle taking the Bishop's Pawn'' 
and many other interesting studies. Over the Oothio oak mantelpiece was carved in coloured 
letters the motto, “ Tithes pay the Dealer,” only, of course, it was in old English 
characters. 

Everything on the table was of solid brass, wrought in a variety of Gothic patterns, huge 
oandleslioks of the same metal stood on the floor, and on the side-board, on which were 
arranged special ecclesiastical dishes for the Archheaoon’s breakfast. There wa8a/ncu.'?/»^e 
impose d en tirely of “ Parson’s Hoses,” which was the only part of the chicken that Dr. 
Overwatte would touch ; while curried in rice were those rich extracts from many shoulders 
• Pope’s Eyes ; ” a rook-pie cold was always kept ready in case any of the 

menor cler^ should drop iu on business and be asked to partake of the worthy Arch- 
m^eal; young^ beardless^ oysters fried crisply as “ Plying Angels ” stood side by side 
with the hottest ixisBible devils ; ” the amount and variety of loaves, accompanied by a 
5®™^ouding quantity and equal variety of flsbes, reminded the guest of the wealth of the 
liwd and tim extent of +he See ; the history of the Ark was kept before the Arohbeacon’s 


miners otu by slices of Ham $ and the times of persecution by the savoury smell of a broiling 
not stMx ; while a snow white napkin encircling a pasty, within which was a capon whole, 
a me^nto of the truth that what might appear all fair without, might be 
w mwl wi^mu Smdi wasregtdarly the ArcMbiaooi:^ fare. 


Yet, after doing amplejustice to the feed- 
ing from morning to night, I have always 
found the Archbeaconry a dull, sleepy, 
heavy plare. In the enforced absence of 
Dr. and Mrs. Ovbrwavte between meal- 
times, the children, though very nice and 
pleasant before thlpir parents, made them- 
selves peculiarly disagreeable to a visitor, 
who^ could get no neace even by retreating 
to his ovrn room, where he would he pretty 
sure to find, his coming jocosely antioipatea 
by the junior members of the family who 
had been “making hay” there, leaving two 
or three of their number hidden in cup- 
boards. under the bed, or beneath the dress- 
ing-table, to frighten the occupant of the 
room into a fit by suddenly starting out 
upon him when he would he least prepared 
for such a shock. It would he useless for 
the guest to inform the parents of their 
children’s misconduct, as they put them on 
their honour to speak the truth, and then 
took their word against the visitor’ s. I have 
myself been awoke by the youngest child 
sprinkling me from a watering-pot. l^en 
I asked him subsequently what could pos- 
sibly have been his motive for this proceed- 
ing, he replied that he thought it would 
make me grow ; a flower was in a bed and 
was watered with a watering-potto make it 
stow; and as I was in bed why shouldn’t 
the same process be effective ; at all events, 
he concluded, if it had not made me, grow, 
it had made me shoot up quite suddenly, 
in fact as his elder brother, who was watch- 
ing the fun from the door, observed, it was 
a case of cometh up like a flower. ” 

On the whole, therefore, I do not find the 
Archbeaconry a pleasant house.* * 

After finishing the devil, which he in- 
variably left to the last, the Archbeaoon 
retired to his study, intimating that he 
would see no one, as his whole time would 
He thoroughly employed iu writing the 
official letter to Sir Isaac AxlpheezE) the 
Attorney- General. 

On entering his sanctum at his usually 
dignified pa.oe, and with his stately step, 
he first of all proceeded to double lock the I 
door, and having ascertained that he was 
secure from intrusion on this side, and that 

be was not observed from the window, he 
suddenly threw ofE his Arohibiaconal coat 
and apron previous to performing a quiet 
“walk round,” ending with a double-shuffle 
and break-down, and an attitude expressive 
of the most careless enjoyment; then he 
spread out his writing paper on his desk, 
and placed a few dictionaries and books of 
reference open on tbe table; having done 
this be unlocked a tin box labelled “Eccle- 
siastical Suits,” and cbnokling to himself 
drew therefrom a variegated velvet lounging 

* Bditor to A. B.y the Author . — ^Pardon my 
intrusion, but why do yon change about from 
“We” to “I”? It is rather confusing, as it 
makes the Novel apparently written by more 
hands than one. Couldn't you sTick to the first 
persm singnUr, or plural, wbiehever you like, 
and not alter it ? ^ And while I am on the subject, 
it *8 the same with your tenses. Sometimes, in 
describing one and tbe same actor or situation, 
you employ the past and the present indiscrimi- 
nately, It is puzzling. I only speak in your own 
interests. Yours most sincerely, Ed. 

Reply from A. B. to Editor . — I can look after 
my own interests myself, ThaT»k ye. My tenses 
depeii'l onmymo' ds. I am singular, perhaps; 
and if the u^e of the plural is singular, that 
squares it. Only one hand is engaged—the right. 
1 ’m good with *my left, as those know who pro- 
voke me by interference. “ We ” write as V I ” 
like : and we like what I write. Bah I My 
way ’s my own, and there ’s an end on’t. 

Yours sensibly^ 

A.I). 
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LIVE WHILE YOU MAY, 

Timid Passenger (as the Gale freshened). **Is there xsn Dangsr? ” 

Tar [ominously), “Well, theai as likes a good Dinner had better hev it to-dat1'' 


ooat lined with, satin ; this he put on, stretched himself out on an easy ‘ ‘ What a horrid smell I ’’ he exclaimed.^ * * ® ^ 

(^&ir, and yawned oomfortably. Then placing the dexter finger of his *‘What does that signify to you?” inijuired Dr. Overwaxie, 

right hand against his nose, thrusting his tongue in ^ cheek, and haughtily, , , 

olosing one eye, he stepped on tiptoe across the room, and unlocked “ I don't know,” rejihed Mr. Bowob, careleMly. 

the o{& chest standing in a dark comer, labelled Sermons on Moral ‘‘Ton don’t?” rejoined the Archbeaoon; "then 1 11 tell you. 

Subjects ; thence he produced a new pinkish-coloured number of the The odour that you have perceiyed signifies to you that I am justly i 

Sporting TtmeSy the Jdrferee itself, or an odd copy of it, with the incensed at your conduct.'^ 

latest betting, and the newest number of Im Vie Parisienne {directed “ How, Archbeaoon P ” 

to the Very Eeverend Ihe Aroh beacon, under cover of thePor^gn **HowI By daring to come here, into my sanctum sanctot^m, 
Church Missionary Society's official wrapper); and from a secret disturbing me at my work, upsetting my oalonlatious and medita- 
I receptacle in the wall he brought out several volumes in yellow tdons, anu'— and— aad~itt short,”— and here he rang the bell— “ get 


receptacle in the wall he brought out several volumes in yellow tdons, and— and— and— in short, —and here he rang the bell— get 
paper covers, the works of such eminent ecclesiastical writers as out I ” • ,r -n 

Daudbt, Zola, MoNiiPur, and other distinguished foreigners. “But, Archbeacon; — began Mr. BoxnrcE. 

Having made his selection from these, he carefully replacw the ** Get out I ” exclaimed Dr. OvjbjrwaIIE, now thoroughly roused.* 
remainder in the drawer, and taking a very large cigar from a box “ Get out 1 1 'm not at home.” , - , . 

in a patent safe, he threw back in his arm-chair, and “Tam,” Mr, John BoxTUCEretorted, withajauntyair, 

prepared to enjoy his morning. “ Are vou f ” exclaimed the Archbeaoon, who was by f^ the more 

He had scarcely got to the hundredth page of his foreign litera- powerful man of the two. “ Then— there i ” And Iifang hia leg 
tore, when he was aroused by a knock at the door. Jamping up with with such force as to burst t,wo of Jus gaiter- buttons, he sentMn 
the rapidity of lightning, he threw the end of his cigar into the fire, John Bounce fi. 3 dng through the wind»w on to the neatly-cropped 
the newspapers and books into the safe, taking care to look it and lawn. Then turning to the butler, who had answered the summons, 


and apron, and before a third knock coffid be given he had seat^ piiiate the man whom he fondly hoped to make his :^ture brother- 
bitpftftif at his desk in the blandest way, requesting his unci^^ected m-law, rose from the ground, and leaning on the window-sill, said, 
visitor to walk in. ** I came here, Dr. Overwatte, with the strongest feeling- — ” 

The visitor was Mr, John Bounce, who in announoing himself, “And yon^ll go away with the most paintnl,” laughed the Arch- 


informed Dr. OvERWATXE that the door was still lo^ed on the beacon. 


inside, 

“Can’t see'ycut” was all the Archbeaoon deigned to reply, as he 
extinguished the incense and opened the window. 


“You don’t know why I came,” oontinned Mr. John Bounce. 

“ But I know Aofo you’re going,” replied Dr. Overwatte, 

“ I assnre you,” said John Bounce, almost choking with passiMi, 


oourse yon can’t,” was Mr. Bounce's very natural rejoinder. “ that if it were not for the warmth of my attaohment—— *” 
lUrse you can't while there ’s a wall a locked noor be- This was more than Dr, Overwattb could bear* 


“Of oourse you can't while there’s a wall and a locked door be- 
tween us.” 


This was more than Dr, Overwattb could bear. 

“Warmth!” he cried indignantly. “Here, boys! here’s a 

j. -I? in -”3 -I- j 


The Archbeaoon threw the door open, and admitted the Eefonner gentleman wants cooling 1 ” and so saying, he clapped his hands 
of Small-Beeijester. three tunes and closed the window, as a discharge from several 
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squirts and garden-engines Mdden from view, but worked by the 
Arobbeaoan’s children, who had been silent witnesses of this inter- 
view, drenched the unfortunate Mr. Jo hit Botoce from head to foot. 
I think Mr. Joffisr BocrjJcjs had as little cause for liking the family at 
the Archoeacunry as I had. 

The Arohbeaoon turned away from his window with a triumphant 
chuckle ; a glow o± satisfactioa was on his face as he turned towards 
the iron safe ; but suddenly the colour foraook his cheeks, his figure 
! visibly shrunk within his garments ; his knees trembled as he saw 
standing before the open safe, sternly confronting him key in hand, 
yellow French literature, sporting papers, and the choice oigar-box 
under her arm, the justly indignant countenance of Mrs. Ovee- 
WAITE. 

My dear—” he stammered apologetically. 

“ So you Arch-idiot,” she began, and she was never much more 
familiar in addressing him even at times of the greatest excitement ; 
**this is how you spend your time and money. Give me all your 
keys at once.” 

The Axchbeaoon, completely crestfallen, surrendered them at 
once. 

Kow,” said the Lady, ** you. write the statement of affairs to Sir 
Isaac Alupheezis— while I ” — ^and she paused. 

‘* Wha^ my dear? ” the Archbeacon ventured to inquire. 

His wife continued with calm determination — 

** While I search every drawer, and every cupboard in this abomin- 
able den 1 Ugh ! you Arch-humbug ! ” 

Could Mr. John Bouicce have witnessed this scene, my dear 
readers, don’t you thiuk he would have been more than repaid P 

However, he did not ; but having dried himself as best he could 
by running after the ooys^ or rather in the direction whence their 
laughter seemed to proceed, and failing in all his attempts to find 
anyone except a Gardener who, having been out ail night raking, was 
now breakfasting early on a succulent pea-stalk, and recovering from 
his astonishment at being collared by the irate John Bounce, treated 
him to a dose of hoe-meopathy on the side of his head, winch would 
have felled any ordinary man. J OHN Bounce felt that he had met his 
match, and must strike him on the edging of the bed, in fact on his 
own box. As the gardener had just made his own bed, so John 
Bounce felt he ought to make him lie on it. 

The Gardener, as might have been expected, fired up, but aimed 
tco high ; then seeing his antagonist's hand, he imagined that spades 
were trumps, and sounded them loudly, in order to Bummon the 
other domestics to his assistance. 

But John Bounce was too quick for him; and, catching sight of 
the door close by, lifted the latch, made a bolt of it, and fastened 
it on the other side. 

Then he rushed up the lane to his own house; flew upstairs, four 
steps at a time ; frightened his Bister Maex into such tight fits, that 
she didn’t get out of them again for several days, and seizing his 
hat, and brushing it violently the wrong way, exclaimed, 

“I’ll go, JS[a]pI ” 

And, without vouohsafiug another word to any one, he dashed 
down CO the front door, and violently let himself out, as much as he 
could, until he reached Mr. Simpibja’s house. Here he paused, went 
round the place with his hat, and collected himself to any amount. 

Gentle Itcader, did you ever have a tussle with a Gardener, and 
then brush your hat the wrong way, out of sheer vexation ? Bid 
you ever find yom-self reduced to a nonentity by a smack on the 
side of your head with a fiat spade? Such was John Bounce’s 
feeling now. 

“l£ she refuse me! ” he murmured to himself hetw^n his set 
teeth— they were a doable set, which, as a General Practitioner and 
Dentist, he wore for the sake of advertisement— “ woe to the whole 
lot of ’em I But if she accepts” — and here an honest smile showed 
his false teeth— “ I shall forgive her brother-in-law’s, the Old Arch- 
beacon’s rudeness, and tell Lawyer Fishy to drop the action against 
the Master of Deedler’s Trusts, and the Fcclesiastical dignitaries of 
Small- Beerj ester. ’ ’ 

Then as he rang the bell, Mr. John Bounce felt an odd sort of 
palpitation in his left side, with which my Gentleman readers will, 1 
suspect, sympathise ; and at which my Lady readers over forty,— in 
we, 1 meem, not in number, as the latter is incalculable, — will 
doubtless sigh and simper, and will follow my heroine, as John 
Bounce did, when on hearing the front door bell, she glided silently 
tom the back drawing-room into the Tea-garden, all among the 
Tea-roses and the butttucups and saucers, where, in another minnte 
lover found her, with her beautiful hair flowing in auburn 
masses down her back from under her bonnet, picking rosy- coloured 
shmnjps, her father was taking forty ’winks with his bread 
cmd butter in an adjoining ^bour. 



A RITUALIST REVEL. 



Saint’s name celebrated its dedication Anniversary in 
the drill-shed of .the 40th Middlesex Yolimteers, Gray’s Inn Road, 
the Earl of St.,Geemans in the Chair of the St. Alban’s church- 
goers, and the Bev. Mr. Mackonochie, of course, in his glory. 
Subsequently to meat, and during drink, amongst other speakers, 

“The Bey. E. F. Bussell, in proposing *The Yisitore,’ said that the 
Clergy of St. Alban’s had recently started a co-operative needlewomen’s work- 
room. This workroom wanted support, and the speaker humorously dilated 
upon, the quality and fashion of the garments there made, and urged his 
hearers to replenish their wardrobes.” 

A very humorous exhortation certainly, likewise, don’t you 
think, was the previous announoement that the Eitualist Clergy of 
St. Alban’s had staited a needlewomen’s workroom? — of course for 
the manufacture of ecclesiastical xnillinery. To he sure 
Russell’s reverend hearers could not have needed to be urged fo 
replenish their wardrobes (with vestments) — ^that was only his fun. 
It 'was evidently said in the spirit of the opening address in whioli— 

“ After luncheon, the Chairman, in proposing * The health of the Queen,' 
and that of * The Clei gy,’ coupling with the latter the name of the Rev. A* 
H. Mackonochib, observed that he was very glad to be ajble to say, ip tb? 
words of the Clown^ ‘ Here we are again ! ’ ” 

Capital ! A most appropriate exclamation f^ the Chairman of a 
Ritualist Meeting, and quite of a piece with the pleasantry that 
followed. Wasn’t it? You might almost imagine the Sacerdotal 
performances of the SL Alban’s Clergy inspired with a sense of 
genuine hnmonr. Mightn’t you? Observe, Sir, I have really and 
truly quoted the foregoing passages from a newspaper. They are 
bond fide portions of a report in the Morning Poet, Upon my word 
they are, Sir ; and not the inventions of mj satirist or buffoon, 
such as you may imagine 

Yours, serioudy and sincerely, 

Fact. 


Lords” and Ladifis. 

Mb. Px^tch (with the assistance of his Deputy Assistant Prophetic 
^porter) has much pleasure inpubliflhmg the score of the University 
Cricket Match, as it will stand at two f .h. gxl the first day of the 
contest : — 


Lobster Salad, bowled Butter . . , . . 

Qtiampagne caught Tumblers 
Soda Wateir not out . . . , ^ 

Extiras 147,1^33 

Pickled Salmon, Boast Fowls, Ckii Meat, Wbeat Smd, 4^0., 
stul to go m. 
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The Churoh hells chime, but they, alacke I 
Had no fayre suits of shining: blacke ; 

Ho head-geare trim and smarte ; 

Hor wille nor skille to join the throng 
Who churchwards bravely paced along, 

In whose high shrines of prayer and song 
These had nor place nor parte. 

Hor seemed there aught of harmlesse soite, 
Of pleasant love, or manlie sporte, 

To which these hordes from slum and couxte 
Righte readilie might gette. 

Ye fieldes were far, and Art’s fayre halles 
Were barred against these piteous thralles, 
A holie banne on battes and balles 
Sleeke Piety had sette. 

Onlie the gates unto the lairs 
(Where curses rose in place of prayers) 

Of those two fiends were wide. 

Kow and anon, and thither then 
They thronged, the children, women, men, 
Whence issuing on the nighte, ^ 

With staggering gaite and satyr grinne^ 
Shrieking madde mirth andwordes of smne, 
They hiled the streets with demon dinne* 
duoth duiLLB, “ An this be rights, 

I ’m no knighte errante sound and sane, 

But a mere Ooixote dazed of brain. 

Methynkes I ’ll have a shie 
At, —whomsoever be to blame 
Fch* this sadde scene of sinne and shame, 

Or know ye reason why ! ” 

But as he sette his laun<^ in reste, 

Forthe rushed an Apparition, drest 
In flowing lawne, with Bible prest 
Close to its much perturbed breastCf 

Which cried, “ Rash Knighte, forbeare! 
Upon thj tasks I put my banne ; 

And, Rnigbte, I am a Holie Man. 

Things can’t be bettered by thy plan, 

Best leave them to my care/’ 

But quoth Sir Ouille, “ I prythee looke 
Ou this foule scene ! Thine HoHe Booke 


THIRSTY SOULS. 

Doctor {who 7iad just seen the Patient), ** Hb ’ s no woesb, but ” (gravely) “ thb 

QUESTION WILL, NO BOUBr, SOON AKISB AS TO THB ADVISABILITY OF TAPPING 
HIM 1 ” 

Mother •in^Law, f^OH, Dootob, don’t sat tha.t! Hothing WAS bybb 
Tapped in this House that lasted over a Week ! ! ” 


SIE QUILLFS SABBATHE QUESTS. 

Bra CluziXB ipnxred forth oiiie Bahbathe xaom 
Ul^n a knightlie queste, 

For, mindfulle t>f r^roof once horn 
On holy Ups miast Syrian com, 

He deemed ye Days of Reste 
A daye of duty and dmight, 

Or, if neede be, of valiante £ghte 
’Q-ainst everie sorts of ille. 
ftuoth he, “ What foe soe’er I meet 
This holie daye, in Reid or street, 

I ’ll charge with righte good wille ! ” 


Two demens, Bnmkeimesse and Lusto, 
jBir Quille fii seeke. Ouoth he, “ I troste 
These'o, res to'unmaske. 

But, sheltered by a foolish wighte. 

Though of a pious semblance, nighte 
Olde Bi^trie, they shunne the nght^ ; 
Which magnifyes my taske.’^ 


Bo Raxed he fortfie, end ef tsoone saw 
Sightes which I scarce may name^ 
Which made Sir ftuiLLE to olenche his jaw, 
And Rushe with kmghtlie shame. 

The thralLi of those two oembns dreddg 
Paced the dull streets with lumpish treade. 
Or lay and drowsed as swine nigh dead 
About ye puMi<dce waye ; 

The old sore soddm with much btere. 

Idle, makempte, a-duste, and dre^e ! 

The ehiidren voyde ef hearty cheere, 

And all too sadde for playe. 


Hath sure no law to saye 
That howsoe’er, by hooke or crooks, 

This shame, which sense no more may brooke, 
Shall not be done awaye ? ” 

** Sir Bhigbt, aroint thee I ” sternly cried 
TWt Apparition. “ In thy pride 
Of secular puissance. 

Thou ’dst lay unhallowed hands upon 
The Arke of our Religion. 

Ho mortal militanoe 
May here availe. Better, Sir Enighte, 

Bide long continuance of this sighte, 

Though sore it like my breaste, 

Than by one inch relax the law 
That guards with hedge of holie awe 
The Church’s Daye of Reste ! ” 

» # * # * 

Sir ftuiLXE rode home, and as he rode 
He mused : “ Though, reverenee he owed 
To every pious plea, 

^Oais personne’s game may I be blowed 
Q I at alle can s^ I 
I much misdoubte this Holie Manne, 

Who on my mission Uyde hif bfume, 

W^s, after alle, none other than 
' That Bogie, Bigbtrie I 
On Saintes I woulde not lifte my lance ; 

But I have sworne aye d outranci 
With Pious Fraudes to fighte ; 

And of all Pious Fraudes 1 thmke 
This holie white-lawne’d friend of Brinks 
Is the most dangerous quite ! ” 


A PBOEESSIONAL ATTENTION. 

The Lawyers ought to be happy and ^nt^ted. If 
we iGe to judge by its title, a library seems to have 
beeu devised Speeially for their use 'and enjoyment— it 
is t^ed “ The Parchment Library.” 

Ahb Welsh Rabbits included in “ Qround Game” ? 
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NONE OF OUR JOYS ARE PERFECT. 

Mrs. Sopely\a grmt Favmrite^ someTww^ with most of our Sex). ** No, indeed^ Mr. Sparks ! I never, neveb TxiATTEr 1 Bttt it 
won't bo’to mb that Nature has noi been unfair in lavis^cing all her Choicest Gifts upon you alone ! 

{Sjparlss is a modest man^ tut Tie can't help thinking that if the Lady on his other side^ now^ were only to talk to him a little in this strain, 
hJe could stand a good deal more of it ! 


\ THE HOUSE THAT JOHN BUILT. 

{A Doggerd jRhyme of the Supplementary Budget far the use oj Ttnmg 
. ' ' Politicians.) 

This is the Hoiise that J ohn hxiilt. 

IMs is the Malt that lay in the House that John htiilt. 

This is the Bat, an impost fat, That ate the Malt that lay in the 
House that John built. 

This^ is the Cat with the Gladstone face, That killed the Bat, an 
impost fat, That ate the Malt ^at lay in the House that John 
built. 

This^ the Dog, old Dte, in disgrace, That worried the Cat with the 
Gladstone face, That killed the. Bat, an, impost fat, That ate the 
Malt that lay in'the House that John built. ' 

This is Opinion with Newsman^s horn, That tossed the Dog, old Diz, 
m ^grace. That worried the Cat with the Gladstone face, That 
kmed the Bat, an impost fat, That ate the Malt that lay in the 
Honse that John built. 


killed the Bat, an impost fat. That ate the Malt that lay in the 
House that John built. 

This.is the “ Daily ” that crowed in the morn, Ignoring the Incomes 
a little more shorn. To save the French Treaty all but torn, Left 
by L. Sat in Loudon forlorn. Though cheered by Opinion with 
Newsman’s horn, That tossed the Dog, old Diz, in disgrace, That 
worried the Cat' with the Gladstone face, That killed the Bat, an 
impost fat, That ate the Malt that lay in the House that John 
built. ! 

And here is the Farmer with one the less com, Applauding the 
“ Daily ” that crowed in the mom, Ignoring the Incomes a little 
more shorn, To save the French Treaty ^ bnt tom, Left by 
L. Sat in London forlorn, Though cheered by Opinion with 
Newsman’s horn. That tossed the Dog, old Diz, in disgrace, 
That worried the Cat with the Gladstone face, That killed the 
Bat, an impost fat, That ate the Malt that lay in the House that 
John built. 


Ladies and Linendrapers. 


by ppimon -with AccoBBme to the Tall MaU Gatette, of Monday, last week— 


“is u L. Sat, in London forlorn, Thon^ chared by Opinion with 
Newsman’s horn, That tossed the Dog, old ■ Diz, in disgrace. 
That womed the Cat with the Gladstone face, That killed the 
an impost fat, That ate the Malt that lay in the House that 
John built. 

And hwe’s the French Treaty all hut tom. Left by L. Sat in London 
forlorn, Tl^gh cheOTed by Opinion with Newsman’s horn, That 
tosB^ the Dog, old Dk, m disgrac^That worried the Cat with 
^ Ghdstone face, T^t killed the Bat, an impost fat, That ate 
the Malt that lay in the House that John built. 

Ineomw a little more shorn. To save the French Treaty 
sB bro tom, L^t by L. Sat in London forlorn, Thongh cheered 
& 3:imt tossed the Dog, old Diz, 
That womed ^te Cat with the Gladstone face, That 


“The Warehouseinen and Drapers* Trade Journal the agitation 

for seats for shop and saloon grr^has taken practical shape in Scotland. Last 
week a staff of La^es made a tour of the chief warehouses and shops in 
the leading thoroughfares of Edinburgh, and made inquiries as to the accom- 
modation in the desired direction. The' Committee found that in several 
instances Warehousemen and Milliners had provided seats for their sales- 
women to be used during ‘ the intervals of bnsmess/ ” 

And of course the fair Committee will transfer their custom from 
the considerate Warehousemen and Milliners, who have made that 
due provision to the brutes who haven’t. Here is a practical 
beginning to a requisite ^d. Ladies of London, and all other large 
towns, see what the Edinburgh. Ladies have done in the way of 
shopping. Do the same. 
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BASES AND BASS'S. 



AccoEBiiira to evidence the other day, before a Gommitt^ of the 
House of Commons on the London. Wat^ Supply, given by Mr. 
E. J. Smith, C.E., and E.G.S., Mr. (now Sir Kichahd) Gboss, not 
hein^r out on the Moors shooting grouse on the ISthof August last, but 
elsewhere engaged, made a speech, wherein, with a view to business, 
he invited the water Companies to treat on eertain He 

“had proposed to them two exactly opposite bases aiwi some of 
the Companies, Mr. Smith thinks, “ did not understand the bases 
which he (Mr. Smith) had referred to.” What these two opjwsifce 
bases were deponent said not. In treating with a Water Company, 
it seems possible to treat on but one haae ^y, water pure und 
simple, as any other base would imply too had a baseness. Nego- 
tiations with a Brewing firm, inde^, might be conducted on two 
bases—the base of water, and the base of beer— that pale ale, or 
hitter beer, ordinarily called after the name^ of its produce, the 
Honourable Bepresentative of East Staffordshire, and the interests 
of Malt Liquor, Bass ; or Base, being musically sounded— ©f course 
not as morally understood, but quite the reverse. 

By the way, as touching Malt Liquor, Mr. A. Biss, M. B., seems 
not at all to approve of the new Budget arrangement for taking 
taxation off Malt, and laying it on Beer. Presiding at the late 
Annual Festival of the Licensed Victuallers’ Schools, and addressing 
the Company on behalf of that Charity — 

Mr. Bass, after enuroeratiDg the facts connected with the growth of 
the Institution, proceeded to speak of the present proposals by the Premier 
with regard to placing on beer the duty taken off malt — proposals which the 
speaker regarded as founded on fallacious and mistaken views.’* 

Isn’t it a wonder that, from the Brewer’s point of view, th© Malt- 
Tax, in comparison with the Beer-Tax, should he regarded in so 
very different a light from what the Farmer sees it in ? Speaking, 
perhaps, less as a Farmer’s, than a Publican’s friend, Mr. Bass 
further declared that 

“ He regarded with great disfavour, too, the proposals to increMC the tax 
upon licences, and warmly urged that this taxation upon a legitimate trade 
was unfair.” 

ppr every purpose of uge, to he sure, there is nothi^ like leather; 
hut the materials, of which the consumption is desirable above all 
things, are evidently the least eligible to be laid under tribute. 
This, at least. Licensed Wittlers, and their allies, consider to be 
the case of Beer and Spirits. 


ORDER OE THE NIGHT. 

{All about it^from the Primte Pimry of the Coming SpeaTcer,) 

4 P.M. — After a severe struggle, managed at last to get into my 
chair. Bather exhausted, but liked the look of the six policemen 
on each side of me. Wonder whether there are enough of them. 
Find the mace and dustman’s bell both together decidedly heavy. 
Breast-plate easier than I expected, 

4’1 P.M. Q-uestions commenced very suddenly. Must have lost my 
wig but for my umbrella. Entered into long and animated discus- 
sion as to my right to be in tbe Chair. Didn’t let them know it, but 
confess that the idea was new to me. Said, however, I would let the 
police argue the matter out, if anybody from below the gangway 
came a step nearer. Uproar! B.ang my bell till my arm ached, 
Quite done up ! 

7 P.M. — Still ringing my heU, Fifteen independent Members on 
the table, all speaking at once. Have threatened to have it cleared. 
Uproar furious. Scuffle Wonder whether the Chair could go over 
backwards. Swaying quite unpleasant. I thought so. I have loet 
my belL 

7*15 P.M. — ^Tried to restore order with a Chinese Q-ong. Useless. 
Stood for two hours on the seat of my chair, with the speaking 
^umpet, hut couldn’t get in a word. Baled, as well as I could by 
waving my arms, that it was not part of “a Member's privilege ” to 
threaten the officers of the House with a horse-whip. Hurt severely 
with an orange for this. But I know I was right. Dreadfully 
fatigued. Can’t stand much more of it. 

10 P.M.— Wig gone. Have resented this, as well as I can, by 
pointing to the bent Mace and clinging to the hack of Chair. Police 
really useful. Eggs flying about freely. {Note. It is this sort 
of thing that destroys the dignity of debate.) 

11 '35 P.M. — Fresh disoussitm commenced. Premier swept past me 
in a surging mass of struggling Members towards the lobby. Have 
caught his eyej but feel that practically this is of little use. Gong 
cracked. Chair rolling terribly from side to side. Have sent off 
Black Rod to fetch the two mounted Blues from the Horse Ghiards. 

1. A.M. — Free fight all along the Oppc^tion Benches. Here it 
comes 1 Just what 1 expected^ Chair over with a crash. An Irish 
Member has put the Attorney-General’s bag over my head. Have 
ruled this quite “ out of order.” But where are the Police f 

3 A.M:.— Out of it at last, dreadfully exhausted. Find, however, 
some relief up here ip. my own gallery. Bow still furious down- 
stairs. Hope they can’t see me. Can’t, if I lie on the floor. I ’ll 
try it. Dea^* me, this hm’t half had. 

*3*15 A.M.— Yes, I’ll make it “ a precedent.” Off to sleep, ruling 
that Big Ben shan’t be heard. 


COHFEBEHCE MEMS. 

Over the door of the Conference Chamber is inscribed in the 
modem character, “ When Greeks joined Greeks.” 

!Oie CfflambeiT itself is distinguished as the “ Grecian Saloon.” 
Banged round it are ca^s from the Elgin Marbles, and other cele- 
brated remains of classic Greek busts and vases, a model of the 
Byron statue, &o. 

The Library, which has been collected for the use of the Confer- 
ence, is peculiarly rich in the Greek Grammar, the Attic orators, 
the works of Bieroh, Gi^adstoee, Mxtreat, &c. 

The Representatives of the Great Powers axe all dressed in the 
picturesque Albanian costume ; but, to obviate any suspicion of 
partiality, they wear the Turkish fez, sit (crossed-legged) on Turkey 
carpets, and smoke chibouques. 

Tbe proceedings of the Conference are opened with a recitation, by 
the President, from Homeb, and closed with the “ Maid of Athens,^^ 
sung in turn by each of the Plenipotentiaries. 

I ' The most learned Greek scholar in Europe (including Grecians 
from Christ’s Hospital) are in attendance to turn each day’s proceed- 
ings into iambics. 

The influence of Gxe^ art is a subject frequently on the tapis 
(Torkiifli). 

The proposed frontier is generally referred to as the (in)defiiiite 
Greek article. 

Greek wines are served at luncheon. “A Jar of Honey from 
Mount Hyhla ” is always on the table. The attendants show unmis- 
takably the well-known classic profile. It is hoped that unanimity 
will prevail, and that there wUl be no Grecian noes. 


TiTRvnAT. “ SciEETmc Feontiee.”— A Hew Frontier for Greece. 


CoMMEHOBMEirT OE Eueopeah Cohoeet. — ^T he Identioal Note. 




s HE H ipf E D . them . IoV Dt]f • 

-Stp»T'TH£w^’T0'^a^^O . 




Friday, June 11 (Zorcfe) .—Conversatioii on the de- 
plorable oondition of Turkey and the undatisfaotOTy state 
of Ireland, but little if anything said, and nothing done 
likely to conduce to the improvement of either. No; 
bat in course of the talk upon Turkey, Lord CAnKAXTON, 
mentioned that the Sultanas Meat Bill at Constantinople 
still remained unpaid. The Padishah is in debt for his 
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hiehahi^ and “ owes* for his Teal,” That^ wouldn’t signify if he “ saved his 
country” — ^which he doesn’t seem about doing. 

(Commons.)— 'D t. Ca^truoit, with aview to meet some objections to'vaooinatiou, 
founded on the possibility of "oonsti^tional contamination by human lymph, 
moved that lymph from the vaccine , fountain should he provided for the 
accommodation of all persons who preferred it. Lymph from the calf, Jbahbs, 
— not yours. Mr. BonsoN was prepared to mahe arransrements for ,the supply 
of the original matter to regular medical practitioners only. 

Dr. CAMEROir had to rest satisfied with having obtained a'’move“in the right 
direction so far, and to withdraw his Motion. 

Monday (Lords ). — Roval Assent given to a few Bills. 

On the motion of Lord Hottghtoit, First Reading of a Bill to render British 
subiects free to marry their Deceased Wives’ Sisters, equally with their fellow- 
subjects in Australia, and the greater part of mankind. 

Resolution proposed bv Lord (l-A.ntowA.T to rescind an’ order of the House of 
Lords uuder 'which the Earl of Kbixib votes at Holyrood ais Earl of M'ABrand 
to recognise the claim of Mr. Erskinb to an bnginal Earldom of Mar prior to 
T^rd Kbt.lie’s. If this pretension were reoognis^, there wonld he two Earl- 
doms of Mar, and two Earls, Mae Senior and Mae Junior, two Maes in fact, — 
and here we are reminded of an umqubile Earl of Mar, so named in connection 
with Mars by an anonymons bard, tas to afiordj MAETiutrs Scbibleetis . an 
examnle of the Art of Sinking ; — 

“ And thou, Dalhousib, the great Sod of ’War, 

Lieutenant-Colonel to the Earl of Mau.’* 

Lord G-AtiowAT’s'resolution was rejected. “Bmow we not GkUcway nags ? ” 
We'don’t know that Ms Lordship doeslnag ; hut he.hammers away. Ferferoidum 
ingenium Scotorum, 

(Commons, Morning.)— Wr. Labottcebeb gave notice of Motion that Ms 
colleague, the other Member for JTorthampton, he allowed to take an affirmation 


of allegiance, so that an Agnostic may be let into Parlia- 
ment as a sort of Non-juror. 

After much speaking on the Report on the Budget 
Resolutions, they were read a Second Time; and the 
Budget budged on. 

Mr. Aethtte Abitold, in a maiden speech on the Relief 
of Distress (Ireland) Act (1880) Amendment Bill, moved 
by Lord Feedeeick Cavendise. protested against that 
measure as a Bill for the Relief of Irish Landlords merely, 
and an acceptance of the policy of the late Government. 
Of course if they accept their predecessors’ Act, they, as 
it were, endorse their BiU. Mr. Abnolp pitched so 
strongly into the ex-Ministerial Measure, as well as its 
Ministerial modification before the House, as to call up 
Sir Stabpobj) Noethcote in reply. 

(Evening .) — ^The whole sitting, after some perfunctory 
business, from an early hour in the evening till one 
o’clock in the morning, wasted in a row, occasioned 
primarily by Mr. O’DoNNELr, persisting in putting ques- 
tions involving gross imputations upon M. Chcaxlemel- 
Lacotte, the new French Ambassador, although Sir 
CH:AErr;ES Dilbe had fully contradicted them, and secon- 
darily by Mr. GiADSTOirE, in a fit of natural impatience, 
moving that Mr. 0’Doit]o;i.l he not heard. This was 
objected to as interference with the liberty of the House 
by a good many Members, besides Home-Rulers, with 
whom even Sir Stafpoed Noetecotb sided, and so, 
stranger still,* did Mr, Cottetnet aud Mr. AeeeeSow. 
Cries of “Divide! ’ “Withdraw!” and, from the 
Legislative Irishry, of “Despotism,” and “Cecsarism,” 
constituted the most remarkable, if not important utter- 
ances. Captain Petce, however, created some fun by 
taking? occasion to interrupt Sir Wixliam Haecouet in 
the middle of a vehement speech, by moving, en revanche, 
that the Home Seceetaet be no longer heard. Ha, ha, 
ha! Ho! 

C Conclusion, a compromise, Mr. Gi.A3)STONB withdrawing 
his Motion to shut up Mr, O’DaNsrELL, and Mr. O’Don- 
nell agreeing to confine himself simply to giving notice 
of a Motion. He accordingly gave notice that he would 
move for documents tending, if authentic, to verify his J 
charges against M. Challemel-Lacoue. If! So then 
the House, after some forty minutes’ formal business, 
adjourned for “ forty winks,” not many more — ^for those 
who broke fast betimes. 

Tuesday (Xor<fo).— Committee on Burials Bill.^ Lord 
Mottnt-Edgcpmbe moved an Amendment limiting the 
right to hury in Churchyards without Church of England 
rites to parishes comprising no public unconsecrated 
ground or cemetery. Amendment supported by the Arch- 
bishop of Yoek and eleven other Bishops ; opposed by 
seven Lords Spiritual, ineludiug his Grace of Cantee- 
BTJET. Carried in the Lobd Chancelloe’s teeth. The 
House helow will probably disagree with their Lord- 
sMps’ Amendment, or rather impairment, of a concession 
to Nonconformists, minimised by a limitation of which 
the idea appears to have been borrowed from the Bagman 
who asked the waiter, “ How little can I give you with- 
out being considered mean?” Another limitation pro- 
posed by tie Archbisbop of Tobk, and opposed also by 
the Loed Ceancelloe, was carried too. In ensuing 
discussion, on a real Amendment, the Lobe Chanoel- 
lob’s proposal to insert words defining “ Christian ser- 
vice” to mean the service of any community calling 
itself Christian, Lords Caibns and Saxiseuet suggested 
doubts as to the noble Lord’s success in defining Chris- 
tianitv for tbe purposes of his Bill. But that is just 
what te does succeed in doing for those purposes, if not 
for a purpose nothing to its and his. The Bill went 
through Committee, mutilated in going, hnt most likely 
to he made whole again. 

(Cbmmows.)— Sir Chaeles Delke, in reply to Mr. 
Balfoxte, announced that Her Majesty’s Government had 
received from Germany an invitation to participate in the 
European Concert for the benefit of Greece, if not for 
Turkey too, about to be given at Berlin in order to recti- 
fication of G^reoo-Turkisb frontier. They are going, and 
will be represented by those eminent performers Lord 
One Russell and Sir Lintoen Simmons. 

Mr. Richaed, calling attention to the growing cost and 
burden of European armaments, moved an Address 
praying Hee Majesty to direct communioatiors to be 
made by the Foeeign Seceetaet to European Powers, 
with a view to the mutual and simtiltapeous reduotion of 
those expensive preparations for mutual slaughter. 
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Hr. Gladstone, answering, said all that could he, and usually is 
said in excuse for not doing what it would be of not the slightest use 
to do, and, by the way, (of a fling at his predecessors, possibly,) 
pointed out that when Lord Claebndon made overtures to France 
and Germany, there was nothing in our i)olioy in any portion of the 

f lobe that at all weakened our position, or made it otherwise than 
esirable to be authors of such over tores. It was necessary that we 
should stand recti in curia^ and that we should not be met with the 
remark — * What are you doing yourselves? You preach the Gospel 
of Peace, but are your hands free from the stain of blood ? ’ ” 

At the suggestion of Mr. Courtney a PeSolution, instead of Mr, 
Richard’s, was adopted to the effect that it is the duty of the 
Government, on all occasions when circumstances will permit, to 
recommend to Foreign Governments the reduction of European 
armaments. The House, having affirmed this abstract proposition, 
was counted out ; and no wonder. 

'Wednesday (Cbmmowa.)— Second Reading of Town Council’s 
Amendment Bill, moved by Mr. James, and carried. Nothing else 
to speak of but the Report of the Bradlaugh Committee (No. 2), 
brought up by Mr. Wajopolb. It recommends that Mr. Bradlaitgh 
be not allowed to make oath, but be permitted to affirm and take his 
seat at his own peril— that of being sued in the High Court for 
^nalties be may incur by sitting and voting; it is said, to the 
amount of £&(K) per Vote. 

Thursday {Zords.) — Lord Stratheden and Campbell made a 




CHARITY I 

tification by any- 
one so applying. 

.. Th^JLiUle Motel ofJ^ancey Calais, and the Two 
Worlds^ Zeioester Square^ t7'wnell8,_1880. 

GH anp bEAR EjKEfaJt-lN-OBIEP I 

ULATE me, my dear friend, a thousand times ! You ask 
me why r I will tell you. On leaving our dear boulevards you told 
me to see ^ much of the “ Sport Anglais ” as possible. You knew 
I loved me chaoel That my blood boiled in the hunt! Well, 
I have obeyed you!^ Listen! Attention! A friend of mine — a 
periwt Gentleman rider — said but two days since, — “My dear! 
You wish to see how we* hunt the fox in his lair. You have brought 
y^r ^uhle-barrel-muzzle-loader that you may assist at his disoom- 
mure ! But alas I It is too late I The fox he has gone to take 
tne waters at me sea'-side until the winter! But courage! You 
ah^ see somettog better ! We will go to Hensingtou ! ” 

And, my f^tn, he was right I He had reason I We conveyed our- 
selves m a Hinsom-cab-tour-wheeler,” and flew with the wind 
p^t Hyde-faxe, P^t Rnit-is-hridg” to “Baron-Gb’ant-’Ons.” 
Jlmre ^l^^red. All the ** high-life” were there. The “high 
mAlesse, the sWls,” “ big Vigs.” In a moment ill was excite 
m^t! We crushed! We pushed! We fought! We the men 
I Wfi f ? Ladies ! Oh, it was grand ! It was like i 

*md*«tood,T.lxythe 

vm ^ Cli»aiisij were slunitB’ 

7*? V wwMLWe wsak, Two Ladies 

wS I 'tt-Oa ^ t |t the fortoxe of the 


I Speech about Turkish affairs, and moved that a oonv of the inRfmr» 

I tions to Mr. Gosohen be laid upon the table, 

Lord Granville replied that they were already on the table 
I ^rgo Motion withdrawn. ^ Logic. Then a few inquiries made, and 
t replies returned, duestions of no consequence; answers evasive 
Adjournment. 

(Commons,) — ^Mr. O’Donnell having two questions down relative 
to Mr. Challemel-Lacotjr, before putting them, was proceeding to 
put a subsidiary question to the Chair ; but the Speaker reminded 
him that he had already told him it was an improper one, and further 
advertence to it was irregular. 

Mr. P’Donnbil, continuing to press his point, Mr. Speaker stuck 
to his decision, and having called upon him to confine him sell to his 
questions on the paper, ultimately admonished him that if he went 
on disregarding the authority of the Chair, he (the Speaker) would 
be hound to take action accordingly, and pass his questions over 
Oh, then in those circumstances Mr. O’Donnell woiidn’t put any 
questions at all ; and so vanished amid roars of hearty laughter and 
thunders of ironical applause. * 

After delay, occasioned chiefly by interrogatories to the number of 
thiyty-seven, eame on a doleful adjourned debate on the Second 
Reading of the Irish Distress Bill ; read at last a Second Time • an 
Irish Debate, for once in the way happily, not involving an Irish row 
Yes ; happily, for Irish rows in the House of Commons are so freauent 
that they have ceased to be funny. j 


were saved by another of their sex ! Hip ! hip ! hip ! for another 
of their sex I Then we hunted her I She retreated to another room 
Mid we Piirsued ! Once more the fight, the crush, the combat I 
How we pulled ! How we tore ! How we trod under foot ! It was 
grand, magnificent I It was glorious I Congratulate me ! I am too 
excited to write more I Hip ! hip I hip ! for the “ Sport AnaUis ! ” 
Oop-R— ’Drray! /ules. 

At this point the letter ends. Mr, Punch has no observation to 
offer as to its application. It is true that a Fancy Fair was recently , 
held at Rensington House, at which the Princess of Wales, and the 
Duchess of TECKwere great objects of attraction; but, of course 
M. Jules’ desoriptiou can have nothing to do with that event I 


THE PAEMEE’S EEAJL EEIENDS. 

Maw finch sings-- 

Old Snow, a remaains of an age that ’s bygone, 

What xo-ologers calls a “survival,” holds on. 

His mind was made up afore these here new days, 

And he always have stood on the old-fashioned ways. 

The Refarm Bill, when carried by Russell and Gbbt, 

’Ood rewun the eountree, he heer’d people say, 

And he stuck to that prawfesy all hia life droo, 

So the colour he voted was high Toree Blue. 

But as I was a gwiun for to look at a pig, 

" I meets wi’ old Snow all bedizened out Whig, 

On his breast in a button-hole a gurt yaller bow. 

Of the same round his hat a smart riband wore Sn®w. 

Hullo, Sir,” I says to un, “why who do I zee, 

Wi’ a Libbral roisett on P Thee a turnquoat, what, thee ? ” 
Ess, naaibur,” sez he, “ ’tis a vaot that thee dost ; 

I we took on a new tether, the old bands be all bust. 

“ The repale o’ the Malt-tax we expected how long 
For to gaaiu by the Torees, when they should be strong! 

In vaain, as we found whensoe’er they got in ; 

Droo the Libbials at last we ’ve our rights come to win. 

** There’s the Ground Game Bill also — they some good ha’ done 
For we Farmers ; they ’tother chaps never did none. 

So now ‘ Bill- Malt Bill- Gladstone for ever I ' I ’ll roar ; 
Never more no Consarvatives, never no more I ” 


OONEESSION OE A CONSTITUENT, 

I AOTNOWLEDGES I took money to wote for the sittin’. Membm^. I 
was offered one pound to. I allows I sold my wote for that sum. I 
tomks I did right so to do. T oonsidefs it was iny duty towards my 

SUITED TO A “ T.” 


M n* MM sim filsM aisMUMiM If « ' 
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THE PHILOSOPHY OF CRITIQISM. 

“SOfEB, IT BY TAYOHIS^ THE iGHSrOBANT FtTBLIO WHAT J0| €ki©B ©B BAB, AOOOEDIN’ TO 
MX THAT I GBT MB LIVIN’ INTOIBBLY 1 

Xaifiria7^4 “And ho^ ’» rax Iohoraitt Public to IehoW totr abb B|GhT ex 

TYbIONG- ? 

Critio {infUieenMy). ** By t^b coinoidbnok of thb Popular Tbbdiot with moinx. Sorb, oh 
THB REVERSE I BUT BITHORR WAY I TUBBN AB HONEST PENNY ! ” 

OtJE EEPEESENTATIYE MAN. 

Ihrm^eM to &arah — W'aitin^ for Chaumont — Interim Perfo^rmnps-- CM — OlA 

OJd Pieces -^Recommendation — Oii est Coqmtinf — Putci Metal — ^mtjs^thn — Rapl0nati6n— 
Termmation^ - 

ISaeah has gone ! Up a dix Jours ^ Sabah est partie ! 

AU is well that well all ends, 

And Sarah B. ’s gone back to her friends. 

■Whetber they ^re friends or whether they ^re foe»| 

Most of UB care, but nobody knows. 

She has had a Veritable triumph with her Adrienne^ 'and a suooeas with her i^ome Vaincue, 
Frou-Frou was no|; within her reach ; hnt whether above or below it* let those deeide who can 
read— as M. pRANcisauE Sarcet declares our critics can’t write to be read— “ between the lines.” 
Sabah was last heard of at Manchester. 

And now en attendant eette petite reine Mile. Chaumont — Ah ! que Monsieur (Punch) attend 
Madame .'—we have the ancient troupe of the celebrated Palais Royal. G-eoffroy and Lhbritier 
are here, and the ever-hlooming Hyacinthe— not le eelehre Htacxnthe— d dire 

M. _ Loyson qui est arrive^ prohablement par le mMme hdteau d napeur^ et qui merit de jouer ses 
petites farces chez Monseigneur lArchevdque de Cantorhery — but le grand'* Pire Htacinthe, 
doyen au Palais iZoya/— with the spiritmlJe Mile. JDezador, and the other attractive eomSdierines, 
Everyone was disappointed with La Cagnotte on their opening night. The clever actors Were, 
somehow qr other, not at home ; and yet the audience tried their best to mate them so* for they 
undoubtedly would not have ttderated so lengthy and idiotic a piece, with such dawdling entr^actesy 
in any of our own London theatres. But Le Revnilon on Tuesday revived us* It is a fairly 
constructed piece — one of MM. Mehhac and Haievy’s — with good situations and some really witty 
dialogne. The actmg was perfection of its kind, and satisfied those who knew what to expect 
from sudk a ^mbination of old “playmates” so long associated together for the charitable 


ChamheUan,^ Permit me to recommend Tricoche et Caeolet^ La Roule^ et'le sufidit RSveitlon. Gamnt 
Minard ^ Cta.,is rather— ahem — but the three Miles. GaVant are delighttul, and I venture to say 


that it would be difficult to find their 
equals— all three playing together — 
in any one London theatre. They 
are only little people, mind. Bras- 
8EUB, poor Gil PiiEEZ, and Las- 
soucHE, no longer members of the 
company, are oonspicnous by their 
absence— especially the latter. By 
the way, 1 hear of M. CoauELiN 
ciche somewhere in London, and 
giving little drawing-room enter- 
tainments on his own account, be- 
cause he can’t get that hundred 
a-night — pounds, not francs — at 
which he estimates his services. 
Que chante-t-il ce cher directeur 
M. John Holukgshead ? Par- 
tout il fredorme^ “He’s too jolly 
clever hy half,” and so ce spirituel 
CoQURLTN we comteline pas ict^ W ell, 
we all missed /e petit Due de Sept- 
monts this season, and wanted very 
much to see L* JEtrangere, 

Bravo Dutch metal and Dutch 
pluck! The Dutch company has 
been a succSs d'estime, and un de 
mes chers colligues has already 
testified to their exoeHence. The 
British public will wake up when 
they have gone. But never too late 
to mend j aud it is to be hoped they 
will revisit London next year, when 
we shall all have learned Dutch. 
That is a “ Geluhigge isn’t 

it?^ Haven’t I read in Flemish — 
which is quite near enough — “ Ryng 
neemt Milburd en mij ter zjde. 
‘ Wat voor een kerstfeestachtige ves- 
fooning* ma&gt Ryng^ ‘ kunnen we 
hedenken om ze te amuseren f ’ Mil- 
hurd slaat charades xoor^* f "Well, 
well — “ We kloppen onze pijpen 
uitf drinken ons qlas hig en gaan 
naar hedJ* And, Dutch or Flemish, 
or both^ that ’s a good finish for 

YeuB Refbehentattve. 

P. S.— The above extract is from 6rc- 
hikigge IntalUn^ qr Happy Thoughts 
‘^anslated into Flemish by Boera 
Eana. Let them sexl m Optra- 
houffe company to play La Grande 
Dutchess — musigue de Mynheer Van 
Bachoffen* 

P.S. 1^0. Geluhigge Inval, or 
Happy Thought. — ^Previous to visit- 
ing the Gaiety at eight, dine at a 
small table in the salle d manger of 
the Grand Hotel at something Before 
seven, taking the table-d*hote dinner, 
and having been very careful to order 
your table early in the morning of 
the same day. The salle is so thickly 
carpeted that the waiters move about 
noiselessly, like ministering spirits, 
—though, of course, they don’t “ like 
ministering spirits ” to anyone unless 
ordered. Cela va sans dire ; et tout 
Id va sans bruit* “ RecommandiJ* 
T.R. 


THEN AND NOW, 

Once Mr. Gladstone was asso- 
ciated with the Ionian Islands, at 
the present we connect him with 
Malta. 


To Ladles who Paint— Them- 
selves.— I t is better to be “plain” 
than “ coloured.’^ 

A Penitent Election Petition. 
— “ Please disfranchise us ! ” 


YO£« Lxxnix. 




PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[JuiiX 3, 1880, 


WIDE OF THE , MARK, 

Nttmebous qiiestions not 
very wise, and answers very 
much less wise, have been 
suggested by the recent Ag- 
nostic row in Parliament. 

Why is Mr, Bhadiaitoh a 
fit and proper person to re- 
present Srorthampton ? Be- 
cause,” answers the Wag who 
asks the question, ” he stioks 
to the last.” Not so. He sticks 
to his purpose truly ; b^t he 
does not stick to his last, as he 
might be advised to do if he 
were a cobbler. 

To the question above pro- 
pounded respecting the elect 
of Northampton, the City of 
Shoemakers, another Wag an- 
swers that he is fit to be their 
representative hecause he de- 
nies the immortality of the 
Sole. No snoh thing. The Sole 
will not wear out any the faster 
for his denying its immor- 
tality ; neither does he thereby, 
as yet another Wag alleges, 
ruin any Soles. Moreover, the 
only Sole of which the immor- 
tality conld be either affirmed 
or denied is the living fish of 
that name, with which cobblers 
and shoemakers are concerned 
not as producers or reproducers 
at all, but solely as consumers. 


Blind and Brain, 

It is not trne that anybody 
proposed that Mr. Bbadlauob:, 
whilst confined in the Clock 
Cower, should be put to the 
rack. An investigator of G-axl 
and Sfubzheim's system, how- 
ever. has suggested that, his 
head should be shaved, in order 
chat a oast might be taken of 
It, showing whether the orsans 
of “ Veneration and “ Mar- 
vellousness ” are so small, and 
the organs of “ Firmness ” and 
** Self-esteem” so laxf^e, as 
they ought to he according to 
Phrenology. 


oBAcs ajn XI ejEtFiEB’— esocimT, 

The Natal Mercury^ speak- 
ing of the South- African Dia- 
mond Fields, says that next to 
diamonds potatoes seem to he 
the dearest thing on them, 
£6 10s. having been mven for 
a bag of them. At this rate, 
^wever, potatoes are still con- 
mderably cheaper thkn carats. 


CITY AHTICLB. 

There is an Aldermanio contest 
in Billingsgate.’^ 

Let us hope it will pass ofi 
without any recourse to the 
language for which that Ward 
has been distinguished. 


Cbies Arn> Ck>irTBAsiETiEa--" 
** Gin and True Rdigionl” and 
” Atheism and Total Absti- 
nence 1 ” 
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did not believe ” in the tenets which 
an Atheist believes that he dis- 
believes, then, Mr. Powleb, justly 
declared, he was not likely to be a 
ne 18 [Lords)— man of high naoral character.” Cer- 
)!?■ moved for an tainly not. “ The language of such 
Hee Majesty, g, man,” added the Alderman, 

■ omission of ‘‘must be * Let us eat and drink, for 
schedule from the to-morrow we die.’ ” 

Department s New ^o an Alderman, of all people, this 
)osmg to make must naturally appear the language 
nent for teaching t)e expected of an Atheist. But 


Lm of the Budget. 






sen of the higher others than Atheists seem, though 
^ in ^ national ^j^ey- don’t say so, to devote them- 
j j selves chiefly to eating and drinking, 
loraships decided XJnedifying palaver adjourned, 
those .char^able jjj. Committee on the Wild Birds 
tions to the Xhree Protection Law Amendment Bill, 
Ti-r • \ rrt- ceusuTed by Major Nolaist as pro- i 

ms^Mormrw*)-~Lhe tecting hawks, magpies, and other 
ifter mgh three pernicious birds. Sir J. LtJBBocK 
k, went into Com- pleaded that hawks, at all events, 
mittee»ro/^rma should be cared, for, as an almost 
TV A j extinct species. Ornithologists, and 

distress Belief brethren in the bonds of woodcraft, 

/A Bill; and pro- salute Sir John Ltjbboci:. Adjourn- 
gpss wasimme- ment of House. 

Mu^).-The Gojem. 
f r ment acceded to a Motion made by 






1 * 


Bill being as 
nearly alike as 
two peas, 

Mr. G-iad- 


• of ’urasthe final' robberiea of axms reported 

‘ aiipoess of Sir Constabulary within the 

'Wilfrid request of 

ao^ Lord Ahnesxet for a return of the 

Ik. w f number of eviotions for non-pay- 

TnoiAMtw nV 9 ft uient of rent in the distressed dis- 
rS to h^ “ 1878 and 1879, 

a/ ^liicb the Noble Lord wished to ob- 

ftmtogtheprin- i® ^'®“®7®‘^ ®’”®- 

dile hf l^oal tions on We Irish estates were veiT 
The fewer both robberies and 
TiMnninfA on/I evictions in Ireland turn out to be 

?ranoipUof 

Bill \*^^*^as (Commons.) — Resumption ol the 
ne^lr ^e as Bradlaugh debate by Mr. Newde- 
twoT^s * ffATB, T^o taxed the Q-ovemment 
Mr "" Q-iad ha-vin^, as tonohing the ooca- 

STOsi disliking Sion thereof, brought the House into 
abstract resolu- » disgraceful muddle.” Headed 
tionswhinh werfi ®®®‘® general observations on Albe- 
Lt follow hU HxADSTOirai said he would 

kon. friend into W®, tbe question dniy, and. he 
h Lobby* but 


^ ‘ h d dry indeed, but forci^^^ 

-5 K ^ diSant neriod^it ^ refula the oath, and would, 

might be found it, oonlliot with the 

, practicable to did with the licensing laws, aad le indude a reasoilble and just application of the 9? constituency 
‘ principle of Lo#. Option.” c , j of Northampton, and flnaUy he re- 

That, then, ^rour Honours, ^ he a measure of Local Option which will not restrict the liberty fhf 
of Personal Optioi^ and will inly so- regulate ^6 sale bf liquor as, nevertheless, not to rob a poor rPhi?riVh 
man of his beer. Rob him of Ms beer, vt,;,' “duoe the revenue; prohibit the -Uqnor trade, i 

and you will have to rob the Ineome-tIL,] else to raise taxatimi on the People’s tea, or abandon sneceseively the Church, 

some other commodity which the Peonle iL -y donsume. H Local Option prevented th^e oonsump- 

: tion of liquors which duties are now levied om wouldn’t it, in so fax, annul Optional Taxation, and House, and would 

necessitate compulsory Taxes on Tempefaneef^ Think of tW. attempt in jain to rdly on the 


UX irersonai upimn, ana wiu uuiy SO- regulate tne sale bi liquor as, nevertheless, not to rob a poor rrh^Zi: 11 a 

man of his beer. Rob him of Ms beer, vt,;,' “dues the revenue; prohibit the -Uqnor trade, i 

and you will have to rob the Ineome-tIL,] else to raise taxatimi on the People’s tea, or abandon snecesBively the Church, 

some other commodity which the Peonla iL -y donsume, If Local Option prevented th^e oonsump- 

: tion of liquors which duties are now levied om wouldn’t it, in so fax, annul Optional Taxation, and House, and would 

necessitate compulsory Taxes on Tempefaneef^ ThinkoftW. attempt in yain to rdly on the 

Monday [Lor^* On the Motion df Lord De xa. WAjtiEt, a Select Committee, to inquire into the Theism, or, as he might have said, 

operakon of the &ghway Aets, wm Sf leed Jo by Lord Enfibid on the part of aovernment ; and the theistic Rink, 
tney hope the noble Lord himself will mt as Chairman thereon. No legislation to-night. Intexroga- Mr. Gibson answered forcible ar- 
tioiis and replies only ; none noteworthy. , gumeut in kind, arguing with much 

[^mmonsS) Mr. LABOHOHEnE, in a rather dialectic speech, moved his Resolution that force that the oases of Wilkes and 

. . i li. A1. X , Beadlatjoh were quite different. 

iha| phenol allowed either te affirm or to swear. Mr. Stjllivan, alike with Irish 
Bbight ^ course supported tlia Motion; earnestness and Irish logic pleading 
A^?rJ . Htobabd, Mr. tfABjoLE, Mr. BEM:im>3aB-HorE, ahd Mr. E. Stabhobe the for Parliament’s retention of its re- 


xney nope tne noble liord himself wiU Bit as Chairman thereon. No legislation to-night. Intexroga- Mr. Gibson answered forcible ar- 
tions and replies only ; none noteworthy. , gument in kind, arguing with much 

[^mmonsS) Mr. Labohoheue, in a rather dialectic speech, moved his Resolution that force that the oases of Wilkes and 
. . i li. A1. X , Beadlatjoh were quite different. 

he^ot allowed either te affirm or to swear. Mr. Stjllivan, alike with Irish 
Bbight ^ course supported tlia Motion; earnestness and Irish logic pleading 
BEEEj^jWJ-HorE. ahd Mr. E. Stabhobe the for Parliament’s retention of its re- 
a tijeefehwhibh highly irritated the UgioTis character, admitted that if 
oooasion to nfbint out that tiiare were quite as many lawyers en one side astm ever the day came — ^whioh he depre- 
« cated— when the Atheists should be 

, . . W mimeron* M tike Jews, the Non- 

OT debate was simply a question of parUamentary law, the anti- conformists, and the CathoUcs, the 
I treated. It as a matter of sentiment. Amongst them, however, Mr. House, if the Atheists claimed to come 
an, owiKE cited a text of peculiar cogency, m a CiTio point of view, perhaps. ** If a man into it, would have to oonsider their 
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demand. If their demand is one -whicTi consistency requires the 
House to consider now, what signifies it whether they be rare as 
black swans or “ plenty as blackberries ? ” The fact, perhaps, is 
that Atheists are extremely scarce. 

After pro-Bradlaugh speeches from Mr. Cohest and Mr. Ghil- 
PEES, and anti- Brad laugh from Mr. STNAir, Mr, Balt, and Sir S 
Nokxhcote, whilst Mr. Kogees was yainly trying to^ speak, the 
House divided amid tremendous uproar. “ Silence in the pig- 
market” (Parliamentary) having been restored, the numbers, anti- 
Bradlaugh, 275, pro^Bradlaugh, 230, anti-Bradlaugh majority 45, 
were announced amidst wildly vociferous and enthusiastic cheers, 
vehement waving of hats and handkerchiefs — hon. Members, chiefly 
Home- Rulers, dancing with excitement, jumping on seats, and 
venting exuberant exultation in leaps and bounds. Amendment 
agreed to ntm. co»., with repetition of row. 

Wednesday {Commoni\^ — Mr. Speaker took the Chair, and Mr. 
Beadlaugh presented himself at the Table. He requested to have 
the oath administered to him. Instead of that, the Spsakee 
administered the Resolution passed at the previous sitting, and 
bade him withdraw. Mr. Bkaplawh demanded to be heard ; but 
by the Speaker’s direction withdrew pending consideration of 
his demand. On the Motion of Mr. Labokoheee, the House con- 
sented to hear him, but, at the suggestion of Mr. Walpole, “ at the 
Bar.” He contested the Resolution debarring him from oath or 
affirmation in, it must be said, a decent speech. 

Under the management of Sir Staeeoel Noethcote, Leader of 
the anti-Bradlaugh majority, and with the conouwenoe of Mr. 
Qlapsione, who, though Leader of the House, declined, as being 
Chief of the pro-Bradlaugh minorily, to lead it for the time being, 
the House determined the situation as to Mr. BEADLAuen to remain 
unchanged. At call, re-enter Beall augh. The Speakee politely 
informed him the House had no more to say to him, and told him to 
go. He respectfully insisted on his right to stay, and have the oath 
administered to him, and, still respectfully, refused to go. Again 
the Speaker told him that the order of the House was that he was 
to go, and he again refused. He repeated his refusal ia. spite of a 
formal vote on the Motion of Sir S. Horthcotb, and was then, by 
order of the Speaker, walked off by the Sergeant-at-Arms as far 
as the “ Bar,’’ but there faced about^ and reiterated his claim to 
remain. Possibilities of forbearance having now been exhausted, 
the House had no more to do for it than vote bis commitment for 
contempt. Yoted accordingly. And so, consigned on the Speaker’s 
warrant to the Clock Tower, exit Braplatjgh, guarded. 

The poliojr of self-eflacemeut pursued by the Premier thro^hout 
the transactions above summarised has oooasioned comment. When- 
ever he interposed he addressed the House holding his stick in one 
hand and his hat in the other, looking like a political pilgrim, 
daite a picture. 

An Irish Bill having been withdrawn, and a Middlesex Bill talked 
out, thus ended a very unusual and exciting Wednesday’s work. 

Thursday (Lords)* — Sparring over the Burials Bill, between, the 
Bishop of Peteeborotjgh and the Archbishop of CAiriEBBtrET. The 
Bishop, in criticising the Bill, objected to^me word “C^istian” — 
much as he valued it as a legislative recognition of Christianity — ^be- 
cause it would incur the hostility of 4)arties in the House of Commons. 
The Archbishop, misunderstanding the Bishop, said that the Right 
Rev. Prelate had done intinite damage to the Bill and to himself. 
Strong language this last, if really meant ^ which of course it wasn’t. 
The Bishop warmly repudiated the inte^retation put on his words 
by the Most Rev. Primate. Tantcene animis ccsiestibus irce f 

After further talk, in the course of which Lord (Jrakvclle re- 
marked that the speeches of the Bishop of Petbeborotigh and Lord 
Bracoksfield (who had also criticised Bill), were not very well 
calculated to ^ther assist their Lordships or promote a solution of 
the controversy, the Burials Bill was Read a Third Time. 

{Commons,) — Mr. Laboucherb gave notice of immediate Motion 
to bring in an Amendment of the Parliamentary Oaths Act. 0, 
amend it altogether! 

Sir S. Hortkootb asked if the ^vtsmment hod any Motion to 
make regarding Mr. BbAblattgh. Mr. OlarSIOBE had, np to then, 
not chosen to consult his colleagues about the matter, nor had he 
any advice to tender the House. Still adhering to absteBtion. 

Sir Stafford, observing that his Motion for the committal of Mr. 
Bead LAUGH, had not been made vindictively, but only to sustain the 
authority of the House, moved an order for his release. 

Mr. Laboucheee, having informed the House that if Mr. Brad- 
laugh were released, he would incontinently return and behave as 
before, Mr. G-ladstoitb ^ave him A hint that, now the case was 
altered, that would be going too far. ^ 

The Motion having Iteen agreed to, the Prisoner of the dock 
Tower, liberated from his temporary oonflnement, retutned And sat 
quietly under the Gallery. 

The Budget Bill, with alterations and ’improvements, explained 
by Mr. Gladstone, underwent discussion, during which Mr. Oer- 
Ewing eulogised the Beer-tax, which he thought would be a mine 
of wealth to a Chancellor of the Exchequer, and might be the means 


of sweeping away the Tea and Coflee Duties, and probably the 
Income-tax. If so, what a blessing the Beer-tax will be! 'W’on’t 
it. Sir Wilfrid Lawson ? 

Mr. Bass questioned whether the Farmer would he much of a 
gainer by the commutation of the Malt-tax, and said the Budget 
Bill bristled with pains and penalties for the Brewer. Is that so, 
William ? Peter ought not to be burdened to ease Paul, and give 
Mr. Bass occasion to complain, “ Bass ia the slave that pays.” 

The Bill having been read a Third Time, and some little Bills got 
on with, the House rose late to go to bed very early. 


THE PATIENT MAN AND THE PERAMBULATOR. 


(Dedkated to Westbourne Gfrove and Kensington High Street,) 



Qaji rxif as! 

Da but 

^ no! I will 
not swear, 
Though that ’s' 
the twentieth 
time or so 
She’s gone o’er 
niy most cher- 
ished toe — 

I will bepatient, 
and forbear : 
She shall not 
chafe me thus 
— I swear ! 

Bang! Toes 
again ? liot 
sol The Nurse 
This time has 
only harked 
my shins. 
Perhaps, ’twill 
count against 
my sins 1 
The pain is 
great, yet I ’ll 
not curse — 

It might have 
been a great 
deal worse I 


Crash I There ! the vile thing ’s knocked me down. 
I might have smashed the baby— quite ; 

And, if I hid, ’t would serve it right. 

My leg ’s not broke — ^’tis but my crown ; 

Tet I ’n not swear-^I ’ll merely frown I 


My head is sadly cut, I doubt ; 

*My teeth feel loose. Thanks ! Not much harm r 
I hope I haven’t broke my arm. 

When next 1 take walks hereabout, 

I ’U make my will ere I set out I 


STRAWS FROM ST. STEPHEN’S. 

The signiflcant played, iu the course of a recent Parliamen- 
tary crisis, by t - 'alking-stick held by the Pbkmier, has 

suggested the suhjouJ^ - e of Symbols,” which, together with 
their interpretations, Mr, s'uneh, with very much, pleasure, pub- 
lishes for the benefit of the general outsider : — 


Starting a Japanese butterfly over 
the table. 

Asking ev^y Member, privately, 
just to come out and have an 
ice.” 

Handing about a sandwich-box 
freely below the gangway. 

Getting the Speaker interested 
over a difficult combination of 
“ Fifteen.” 

Putting a musical-box (wound 
up) into the pocket of the Ser- 
geant-at-Arms. 

Sitting with your arms crossed 
and the Attorney-General’s bag 
over your head. 

Going to sleep, over a three- 

volnme novel, on the front bench, 
under an umbrella. 


Determination to catch the 
Speaker’s eye. 

Resolution to effect a rapid 
Count-Out. 

Thorough understanding with 
advanced supporters. ^ 

Compromising the dignity of the 
Chair. 

EihbarraSBing An officer of the 
House. 

Refusal to take ahy in the 
discussion. 

“Withholding of all Government 
support. 






PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[July 3 , 1880 . 





^mm 




wJwM 



A CAUTION TO FAIR SAMARITANS. 

Sitting pensive on a rustic hencht ycnmg Smith sees those pretty girls from the Hall coming his way^ and^ on the chance of their belonging to an 
^*AmbvZa7tce Class^"* {which they do)^ he suffers himself to be overcome by the heat (68® in the Sun\ and falls prostrate just as they pabs by! 

Emily . “It’s A Faint, poor Fellow! Hold his -Head low down, Maud, and undo his Shim'-Collar, while I feel his Pulse. 

Off I HOW strongly ir beats I ** 


CEICKET.IN EXCELSIS! 

{An intercepted Letter. ) 

The Candlesticks. Queen Annexe Road^ 
South Kensington. 

Mt own dear particular Sweet op a Julia, 

I PROMISED you wheu we left the country and came up to 
town that if I enjoyed myself very much I would write to you and 
tell you all about it. w ell, this week we have had a perfectly 
deUghtM time of it I Oh, so nice! So much too charmingly 
sweet! .... wfi J 

We have been picnioing in sicch a lovely place I Aiid wthe vei^ 
centre of town, too! Isn^t that much roe. awfuUy oharmine? 
Nothing uncomfortable ! No forgetfulness of the spoons, and me 
salt, and the soda-water and the ice ! I^o ; everything was beauti- 
fully arranged. We drove down in the morning, and went to onr 
carriage, which was ranged up with scores of others under some 
delightful trees. In the barouche we found the hampers, and in 
less than no time the butler and his men had everything spread out 
on the whitest of cloths stretched over the cosiest of tables. 

And oh, we did so enjoy onrselves ! Plenty of nice fellows only 
too glad to make themselves as nseful as they certainly were oma- 
mentaL Captain Sarbeiache (you remember we met him at 
Julian’s in the autumn) was the life and soul of the party, a nd 
amused us all so much. He was very kind and civil to me — ^but 
never mind. My dear child, the whole a£Eair was too, too charming. 
I shall never forget it— never, never, never ! 

And then the dresses were so heautifnl! Bonnets, don’t you 
know, covered with real flowers, and costumes of every shade and 
(^loiir. And the men were so neat and natty 1 And tlie drags, and 
the fl^, and the Pavilion I Oh, it was qiiite too lovely ! 

And now will want to Iniow where the picnic was given, and 
? I give you my word of honour I 

hav^hot ih^famtest idea. I have a head I I suppose we Aod 


a reason for going, hut I have quite forgotten what that reason was. 
But believe me it was all very nice and lovely ! 

The first bell for dinner ! I must send you a kiss, and remain 
Your own devoted Laura Q-usher. 

P.S.— I open the letter to say that Eose tells me the picnic was 
held at Lord’s on the ocoasion of the University Match. Very 
likely. She says they were' playing at cricket. Very likely again ; 
but then you see we were too busy with our lunch to look at any- 
thing else ! Good-hye ! 


4 ^ Another Phase of the Eastern Question. 

“ The harem of Ismail Pasha, the ex-Khedire, still remains in the 
Dardanelles.’* 

Suck a tragic announcement seems to require some explana- 
tion. Are we to understand that these poor Ladies are all gone to 
the bottom, have all had the sack f If so, this fresh aspect of the 
Dardanelles question is one for immediate investigation by the Con- 
ference now dining together at Berlin. 


Demand by Dundreary. 

Attention has lately been called to a system of teaching deaf 
children to speak, and carrying on articulate conversation even in 
several languages by means of “lip reading.” In order that the 
deaf should read lips, is it requisite that the lips should he bare P 
To enable a man to have his ups read, must he necessarily have to 
shave ofl his moustaches P 


The Fruits of Phuosophx.— M r. Bradlaugk in the Clock 
Tower^ 
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THE BEADLE I 

OR, 

THE LA.TEST CHEOHICLB OE SKALL-BEEEJE8TEB. 

BY 

A^TTHOFT DOLLOP. 

Author of The Chromclee of Bar sell shir e^^^ Beerjester Brewers,^^ “ The Halfway House at Ah- 
inton^^^ “ Thor ley Farm for Cattle^^ ^''Family Farsonage^^ “ The Frying Minister F Fearls 
before Swine, or, Who Used his Diamonds Bub the Hair,^^ ^'‘The Way We I}ye Nowf 
Fishy JFVw,” ^^Fishyas Wildux^'^ “i>r. Thorne and David James,^ Star and Garter, Bich- 
mondf Bachel Hooray 1^^ “ The Jellies of Jelly “ The Bertrams and Boherts^^^ Lady 
Fye~Anna” Tails of All Creatures,” *^^Arry ^Otspur,” ^^Mary Greasily” “ Vicar of FuU- 
laker” McDermott of Balladsingerun,” “ CanH You Forget Merf” He Knew Me CouU 


HXIiB MOBLEBlSriL 
-was eating her 
sluiiii^ that even- 
ing, ker lover 
was stepping ner- 
voxlsIy amss the 
lawn, hex mind 
was anxiously in- 
tent on eome plan 
for dealing with 
Mr. JoHx Bototcb, 
hy wMoh she might 
extrieate her 
father from his 
misery. Should 
she accept him or 
not? 

He w4s within 
twenty yards of 
her ae she pulled a 
in two with 
hoih hands, mur- 
muring to herself 
as though this 
were to decide her 
fftte — “Heads or 
tails ? ” 

The result, how- 


her fair hands. 

“He eomes here,” she said to herself, scarcely looking up from under her bonnet at Mr. Bomrc®, 
who had stopped to offer a respectful salutation to her father, with his own ^ds in view, like this 
shrimp. And also, like this &rimp, he is in my hands.” 

Then she ate the shrimp. There remained to it neither head nor tail ; these were on her pldte, 
and she had taken the shrimp’s body as though adopting a middle ixmrse* Then a radiknt stdle 
illuminated her countenance, as she Mt like Andromeda, fr^d frCm the loek, ^hile the sea- 
monster, the shrimp, lay at her feet. But who was to be her Pefseus ? Ah, there #a8 the diMoul^. 

1 am sorry to say that she determined to dcmsider Mr. Johh Boukcs as the sea-iupn^ter, ^ t^hpm she 
would rid herself without the aid oi a PaF|eus, or, at all events, she could keep him at a distenoe 
until the deliverer might appear. 

Poor Mobieesta. ! I don’t say that JoHir Bdukcb is a favourite of mine, nor do I undertake— ^not 
being an undertaker:— that he shall marry hex in the end, and live happily erex aftearwardC. She 
has a feminine heart,* and he has a manly head, though too fond of running it igsintt brick wells, 
and then -findin g himself dazed and on nis back, i^hile Oil the bricks are stall fa thdr ^pet places 
deriding him. After all these little attentions on the part of JoHir Bomsrct:, whick we, as lOokefs-^, 
seeingmostof the game, have observed, you must not be amazed, dear Ladies if do^s 

throw her admirer over in her own way and at her own time, and if I proauee from some q^ite 
unexpected corner a gentleman after my own heart, who shall woo and win her. Such things do 
happen in soeieties as perfeetly regulated as was that of the cathedral-town of Small-Beerj ester. 

Boitece’s heart was in his mouth, as Mr. SdioH Bimfleb observed that the weather was eold for 
the time of year, and that he couldn’t stop just now, as he had promised to give a musical entertain- 
ment, consisting of solos and fantasias on the Jews’ harp to the old Card-Sharpers of Deedler’s Trust. 

At the mention of this name,*B0T7i!rcE’s heart sank within him, and was again in its right! 
place, as Mr. SrkoN Sxhfleb retired within the house, and left him alone with his daughter. 

There was e shrimp in MoBiEiprA’s hand, and another in her eye, as her father passed over the 
threshold, and disappeared. 

John Boukob had not met her sinee one day the week before lest at the statioiL when Ihe 
trying to catch a ffy, and he had told her that the noise she imagined to be that of a By approach- 
ing was only a Buz ; whereupon, suiting the action to the word, he offered her a BufS^ wiuoh ^e 
would not acoeiit ; and, in reply to his inquiry as to her luggage, answered that shb only had one 
box on the ear, which he should take from her hand, and carry away with him ; and thi^n tme left in 
high dudgeon. It had subsequently struck him that even this bo^ had a oodipUmentarjr sinaok 
about it : for had she not given him a private box all to himself for nothing, aithongh it is true 
there had been something in his manner of which he himself was unconsoioi^t, that led hex to repaark 
that he “ was asking for it.” 


ever, was tnati tne 
shrimp being beau- 
tifully iresh, left 
its extremities in 


't 

CHAPTEH Y. 
Tea ur The Ahboxtb. 



Hever had she appeared more lovely 
to her lover than she did now. Her 
face was serious; yet there was a 
saucy look in one eye. and a simple 
child’s light in the other, that gave 
to the latter a saucerer appearance, 
and lit up her features -with lustrous 
energy; her hand trembled as he 
looked over it, took it, and played 
with it; but suddenly remembering 
that he had his own to play with 
now, he dropped hers, after having 
thrown ont two hints. He would 
have liked to have taken Miss, but 
she did not ask him, and in fact she 
could hardly pronounce his name 
when she tried to address him. 

For a second Johk Bootcb glanced 
at the teapot, and gave a signiiicant 
sniff, there just a suspicion of 
I the odour of “ Odour VF mixed with 
the Fau de Tea f 

‘ ‘ Ho,” she replied sadly, answering 
his mute interrogation. “Papa has 
always said it is right to cross your 
Teas, but never to mix your liquors.” 

John Bootcb was sorry— so sorry. 

He really did not mean, he said, 
what she meant. Perhaps not, she 
replied, but it was not the first time 
that some ^ople, she did not mention 
names, had misj udged her dear father 
and herself. John was really grieved 
—most grieved. He couldn’t have 
imaginod anyone so unjust. And then 
he remarked, vapidly, that it was 
warm for the time of year, to which 
she replied that it would be warmer 
for bim before it had finished. He 
thanked her, but he didn’t take tea, 
he observed hesitatingly, whereupon 
she rejoined that whether he took it 
or notj.^e would make it hot for him 
afiyhoW. Then he stooped down and 
admired the china teapot. 

“Yes,”, she said, “it is a great 
success* Oeet teapot draws wonder- 
fuUyJ^ 

“ louarefond of tea?” inquired 
Mr. Bootcb, timidly. 

“We are thorough Bohea-mians 
here,” she replied. “ I am a sort of 
Bohea-mian girl. But oh, Mr, 

Botoce and here she paused 

and had. recourse to her pockethand- 
kerchief. 

“ Heuil ” Qoughed John BotNC®, 


“It IS hetiim’d elfeidy,*? the re- 
plied, plucking up her eburage, 
‘ and I boxddn’t do it now without a 
titoh in the side. But oh, Mr. 
lOOTCE— And here she jumped 


AWAV WAV j 

itopuMvely, and fetood at tb® 
ifner of the table, as her lover, 
hb had hot caieulated on Ihib 
:idden rise, ifiadq qipckly for the 
^poSite comer. 

“OhjMr.jBbOTCEl” Ishe eontinuei 
i iui imbassioned tone. * ‘ It wasn’t 



rasitf” And ^e raised the heavy 
ml^que t^pot abbve her head 
vitn ietn energy that made JoHN 
^OOTTpB wish the great Atlantic 
vere between him and his love. 

“If,” he thoTight to himself j “I 
iould be epl^j' the othisr side of the 
leaboaxd, inaitead of the tekboard ! ” 


lut he ^uld only eagerly and Iqudly 
^ . T . 3 ii. his head 


>rbifsl, and then — - — 
Luickly, to avoid the impending 
Longer. Old china had never been 
nuwi in his way; now it was, and 
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“I will I I will!** cried John Bounce. “Oh, Mor- 
LEENA, I will do anything-, hut ** 

She still held him and looked eagerly into his face, 
with her hair dishevelled, her eyes all bloodshot, and 
the massive milk-jug aloft in her right hand, ready to 
descend with all the full force of her true feminine 
power on her lover’s head. 

“ Will you go and assassinate the man who wrote that 
article ? ” she screamed again. 

“ I will I I will I shrieked John Boctncb, “ if you will 

only let me tell you how I love you. How I 

Will you? ” she continued remorselessly, “ will you 
go and exterminate, blow up, if you like, all the printers, 
printers’-devils, publishers, editors, writers, and every- 
one connected with that execrable Frometheus f ” 

“1 will, I will!” he shouted. “ Mohleena, I 
swear ” 

“That’s rude malady’s presence,” she interrupted; 
“ but you will take your oatk to blow them all up, every- 
one?” 

“I renounce them all— I mean I wiU,” answered John 
Bounce, sinking on his knees, and hardly able to recognise 
in the wild excited beauty that stood before him the calm 
domesticated child of Mr. Sihon Simpler. She continued — 

“ Ton will take your oath on your knees, but you will 
not keep it there. You will go to London, and there you 
will keep it. How, say after me. All this I promise and 
vow 

“ All this I promise and vow,” repeats John Bounce. 

“S’helpmeP’i 

“ S’help me I ” echoed her lover. 

Then, her object being gained, with becoming maidenly 
confusion she opened the door, and said she must now 
really go,— she couldn’t stop any longer alone with Mr. 
Bounce, — ^what would people say ? — and so forth. 

“ Let me say one word for myself,” he pleaded. 

. “Not one,” was her reply, “till you return from London 
and proVe to me that you nave fulfilled your vow.” . 

“ But I may hope ?’’ he urged. 

“As much as you like,” she returned. “And when 
you come back — ask Papa ! ” and so saying she tripped 
across the lawn and gained the house, entering it by the 
back door, and disappearing from the gaze of her 
enamoured admirer. 


AN AWFUL CRAMMER. ‘ “ 

Piwrirfor 0 / loarAmg-ho^ {tMng stmt guest aside). “ Yov’u. morsB Mit, round to 

R, ShARPSST, but tour ApMTITJH IS_ so L.BOIt THiT I SH^L BE OOMPELMD rp^,. whn W™ +>,« 


TO OHAEOB VOU A ShiLLINO EXTRA. It CAN’T BE DONE AT TWO SHILLINGS 1 ” 

Finer , “ No ! For Heaven’s sake don’t do that ! I can eat Two 
Shillinqs’-worth east ; but if I have to do Three — I really— ’Afraid I 

SHOULD — ^BUT I ’LL TRY ! I ” 


The trim maid who answered him and the door at the 
same time, said that — 

“ Master had gone np to town not a ’our ago.” 

“Then I’ll follow nim,” said John Bounce, deter- 


SHiLLmas'-woRTH east; but if I have to DO Three— I really— ’Afraid I “Then I’ll follow him,” said John Bounce, deter- 

should-but I »il try 1 ! " minedly, “ and see him at once.” 

. - ■ ■ — — — “ Miss MoeleeNa told me to say as she ain’t at home, 

there seemed to he some likelihood of his picking a few hits up without much Sir,” said the servant, “hut anything as you intend for 

trouble. her, if you’ll leave it with me. Sir, ” 

“It wasn’t you, you sneak, who called my father a thief and a swindler John Bounce, who had intended a kiss for her Mistress, 

in that filthy paper, was it, eh ? ” she cried, vehemently, for the stream of her at once stepped forward to impress the trim waiting-maid 
eloquence was now in full flow, and her lover felt that any attempt to dam it with the message which she could then convey with her 
was utterly useless. She poured forth a flood of words, and brandished the own lips after me had received it from his, but at this 
slop-basin, which it was clear to John Bounce would soon follow the teapot. moment the contents of a water-jng were emptied upon 
I never said so,” Miss MoeleenaI “ I—” and again he ducked below the him from an upper window and the door was peremp- 
table as the crockery flew from her fair hand, and broke in a thousand fragments toxily shut in his face, 
at his feet. “ Mobleena I ” he exclaimed, looking up. 

Poor John Bounce I his position was certainly a cruel one. Had any gentle- ** You seemed fond of duoking your hend while I Was 

man treated him in this way he could have given him as good as he brought — talking to yon in the arbour, so I thought 1 ’d duck it for 
that is, if he had possessed an equally valuable set of blue china; or if Mss TPU now,” said Mobleena, her fair face lighted np with 
Moeleena had employed her lawyer to hurl tlmse things at him, he vfonld have .enthusiasm. “And, mind, don’t you attempt to leave 
instructed his own to accept tea service ; but how could ne do au^hing hut duck anything for me in that way again.’’ 
and hide beneath the table when a beautiful gM, the daughter of the mnn he And so she closed the window, and poor John Bounce 
had injured, was heaving things at him in this manner ? What was her conduct thought that with her disappearance the light of day had 
but that of a Daughter of Heave, after all? vaniwed, that the sun had departed, at least, that the 


moRLEENA naa employ ea ner lawyer to nun tnese tmngs at nim, fle wonid nave 
instructed his own to accept tea service ; but how could he do au;^hing hut duck 
and hide beneath the table when a beautiful giil, the daughter of the man he i 

had injured, was heaving things at him in this manner ? What was her conduct Dnoagnu xnat witn ner aisappearance tne ugnx oi aay naa 
but that of a Daughter of Heave, after all? vaniwed, that the sun had departed, at least, that the 

In the meantime, Mobleena again summoned up her energies. daughter had. But his resolution was already taken ; 

“ Mr. Bounce,” said she, “ I will reserve the suver milk-jug and the sugar- the next thing to be taken was his ticket for town* 
basin until 1 hear your answer.” , So far, you see, my dear Ladies, whose ideas as to 

He stood up from his stooping posture and looked immensely pleased. the result of this interview have not oeen exactly reaUsed, 

“lam going to ask you to do something for me,” she went on. “ It is not Andromeda has rid herself for a time of the sea-monster 


“lam going to ask you to £> something for me,” she went on. “ It is not Andromeda has rid herself for a time of the sea-monster 

much, but it is something. If yon refuse ” ‘ without the aid of the hero Perseus, and it seems more 

“ What is it ? ” he gasped out, deprecating the movement of her fair hand probable that there will be an immolation of the sea- 
towards the sugar-basm, and at the same time edging nervously towards Hie monster himself than of the maiden who was to have 
door of ^ arbour which Mobleena had. however, previously looked. She fol- been his victim on this dassio shore, 
lowed him round the table as he moved from his chair, and laid one soft hand 
on his arm while he felt the other pressing into his neck between the front ' 

bu^n and his w^d-pipe. Ah ! at any. other time how exquisitely . , 

would have been that touch I What could he say to this sweet sup- ouhb the hevebss^ 

mmt r Searody a word, for she would not remove her soft hand from his It has been suggested that just now Turkey is the 

Oncumnerr. Mimt H. rvrmrtk tn Tinl: Tiirkev at 


QUITE Tmg 


It has been si 
land of 0O8GHEN. 


-ested that just now Turkey is the 
ilay it prove to be. But Turkey at 


Will you go and kfll tbe Editor o£ the Ifrometheua f ” she almost screamed. I present is the land not of Light but of Darkness. 
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Action and Reaction, 65 
Actress worth Seeing (An), 221 
Adolphus on the Boat-Raoe, 121 
Adol|/hu8 on the Derby, 249 
Advice Gratis, ^9 
Affidavit and Affirmation, 240 
After I>is>8olution, 189 
All about it. 71 
Alps m an Uproar (The), 119 
Anatomy at Fault, 239 
Another Election Address, 132 
Another Phase of the Eastern Question, 
300 

Appeal for many Young Women. <fcc., 168 
Appeal to John Bull’s imaguiation (An), 
00 

Appropriate, 77 
Aquarium Reform, 108 
Arcbihild’s Hot and Strong, 65 
Arctic ASrouMUtics, 36 
Argument A la Franc-^ise, 285 
A^t Meeting (The), 273 
Assize Ecox^omy, 41 
** As You Like it,*’ Ac., 97 
Atheists aod Asses, 254 
Athletics in Profuodis ! 113 
Bagpiper of Midlothian (TheX 202 
Ballad of the Ballot- Box (A), 209 
Balloon below Eero (A), 267 
Bases and Bus’s, 297 
Beaconsheld to the Rescue I 252 
Beadle (The), 256, 208, 280, Ac. 

Beer and Water, 122 

Before the Pawn, 261 

Betsy’s Battle Blast, 125 

Betsy’s Good-bye I 180 

Better late than Never, 75 

Bishop ForgettiLg Himself (A), 27 

Bogey, 145 

Bolted Again, 204 

Brewers' Arms (The), 201 

British Modus Vivendi (The), 60 

“ Broad Bud of rhe Wedge ” (’The), 233 

Brotherhood of Beer (The), 156 

Bung, from his Bier, 169 

Cabinet-Maxino. 210 

Cab Owners on Oab Accidents, 41 

Certainly Not ! 266 

Change for the Better (A), 261 

Charity 1 300 

Cheer for the Two Colours (A), 137 
Gnloral, 48 
City Article, 302 
Civic Curiosity (AX 25 
Colonel Stanley's Colleague, 173 
Colossus of Roads (The), 244 
Comfort and Counsel, isl 
Common l^t (The), 254 
Common-Sense Candidate (A), 141 
Conference Mems, 297 
Conieeeton of a Constituent, 800 
Conservative Position (The), 288 
Consolation, 196 

Cook- Christian and Conservative, 238 

Cool Hands, 11 

Cool, if not Chill V, 89 

Copy heads for Votei s that will be, 265 

Corrupt Fraetioee (ElectionX 138 

Court News, 208 

Cricket in Exuelsis 1 306 

Cries and Oontrarieties, 802 

*' Croon” of the Koh-i-Noor (TbeX 85 

Curacy on CiMtors, 120 


Dangerous Economy 7 AX 266 
D abasing the Verbal Currency, 71 
Demand by Dundreary, 306 
Derby iu a Nutshell (The), 212 
Derby Luuob (Thei, 244 
Diamonds in the Distance, 35 
Diary of a French Ambassador to Eng- 
land, 254 

Diary of the British Farmer of the Fu- 
ture, 265 

Disagreeable &om Constantinople, 61 
Discovery (A), 216 
Dishing, with a Difference, 192 
Doomsday Map, 288 

Down among the Dead Men, 149 , 

Draraado latant-Sobools, 33 
Dream of Cyprus (A), 177 
Duet, 117 

Dutch Plays at the Imparial Theatre, S85 
Earl and the Doctor (The), 96 
Elison’s Last ! 189 
Educational Reaction, 198 
Educition aud Agration, 12 
Election Anagraros, 167 
Election Brew (The), 136 
Electiuneering A la Mode, 133 
Election Nursery Rhymes, 178 
Essence of Parliament, 62, 82, 86, Ac. 
European Concert (The), 258 
Excelsior, Excetsisdmua, 238 
Explanation (An), 96 
Extra-Parliamentary Utterance, 144 
Fair and Foul, 6 
Fanatics and Fagots, 85 
FarewelU 196 

Farmer’s Beal Friends (The), 809 

Father of Roads (The), 261 

Favourite Little Games, 61 

Feathering tbeir Nests, 197 

Pew Racy Proverbs (A), 252 

Fires in durrey, 253 

Flood versus Fog, 156 

Fluttering a Dovecot, 165, 171, 182, Ac. 

Folly for Folly, 249 

For Lord Liwrenco, 83 

For Sale, 180 

*• For this Relief much Thanks 1 ” 95 
Fred on Pretty Girls aud Pictures, 253 
From Our Westminster Schoolboy, 95 
Frost and Peg, 60 
Fruits of Philosophy (TheX 806 i 
Gain and Loss, 241 , • 

Gems and Green-Grocery, 302 
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Good Reason Why, 94 

Guides Wanted, 192 

Guide to the Academy. 209 
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“Hail to the Chief I ” 184 

Hard Lines, 89, 237' 
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Hazy May, 825 

Head Money at Salooica, 156 

Heads or Tails?— a Leading Question, 59 

Heavy Blow and a Great Disoourage- 

HibernianVealing with Dynamite, 173 
High-Church Jackdaw (The), 38 
Highly Appropriate, 177 
Hints for a New and Original Dramatic 
College, 16. 28. 51, Ac. 

His Best Friends, 84 


Hlts'tor Misses, 137 • 

Homage to Lord Beaocnsheld A la Busse, 
217 

Home-Rule in Jersey, S28 
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House that John Built (The), 294 
How to become a Grain of the Collective 
Wisdom, 124 

Isc AGINARY Conversation, 217 
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iLdo-European Myatety ! 239 
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273 ' X' 

In Prosifect of Diesolntion, 132 
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In the Teeth cf the late North-Easter, 205 
In the Theatre. 270 
Invitadon of the Day (An), 78 
Irish Obstructives to Irish Aid. 51 
Japanese Fire AssociatloD (A), 2l7 
Jemimer Jane on Jimcracks, 37 
Job Lot, 15 

Jolly Beggars I (The). 61 
Justice to Ireland 1 18 
Jas.t in Time, 252 
King John in Downing Street, 162 
Ladies and Lineodrapers, 294 
Ladies in Difficulties, 118 
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lary, 9 

Last Surprise (The). 193 
Late Star-Shower (The), 193 
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Leading Ideas, 109 
Learning and Letters, 86 
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Les-on out of the Manchester School (AX 
14 
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Light or Dark? 57 
Local Option and Opium, 269 
London Town, 191) 
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Making One’s Mouth Water, 23 
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Medical M.P.V, 206 ^ 

Millennium in Italy (AX 96^ 
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Mysterious Visitor (The), 216 
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94 
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BooksbelX 45 
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New Year’s Cracker (AX 30 
Nihilism Annihilated, 205 
Nihilism next the Throne^ 255 
Noble Offer (A), 117 
No Party Affair, 81 • 

,Not Too La'o Yet, 204 

Nursety Rhyme fer the Time (AX 117 

One to a Skylark, 13 

Oae to the Misses Ketchwayo, 101 

Old Boots, 270 

Old Friend with a New Face (AnX 57 
Old Jock Up Agdn (The), 261 
Omnibus Full and Frea, 203 
j On Board ** Opposition,” 227 
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One Way of Doing It, 96 
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Only a Donkey, 229 
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Our New Novel, 207 
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Our Representative Man, 3, 21, 123, dca 
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Out of the Lion's Mouth, 25 
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Past Praving for, 73 

Patient Man and the Perambulator (The), 
305 

Patriot’s Appeal (A), 85 
Pjitrou Saint for Science (AX 126 
Personal Option v. Pothouse, 105 
Pickpurses, 253 
Pie and the Plum (The), 234 
Phoebus and Cynthia. 41 
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Politioal Theologians, 149 
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Prophets and Losses, 179 
Proposed Epitaph for the present Parlia- 
ment, 119 

Proposed Volunteer Review in Hyde 
Park, 255 

Prospect (from Two Sides) (The), 145 
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Putting it the Ocher Way, 119 
Puzzle for the Pei^le (AX 232 
QuESTiONd and Answers for AU Parties, 
154 
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Questions to be Asked, 41 
^ue Superfludxjs, 161 
^ite the Reverse, hi 0 
Q lite the Bight Thing, 65 
Quoth the Bssuto, 

Race in the Dirk TA), 1S& 

Bother too Rind* 133 
l^ren (The). 9 

Real Page from an Autocrat's Diaiy (A), 
81 * 

Beal Reason Why (The), 197 
Heasou in Beer, 102 
Be^ftons fur Voting Bine, 137 
Reassurance for Kadicals, 225 
R jcurd *>f a Silver Wedding, 108 
Kegulatitms lor Valentirtee, 72 
Riddle of the Sphinx (The) 122 
Bight Man in the fi^ht FIm at Ijast 
(The), -^28 

RiMug Buffo (The) 42 
Rising GnfoerHttun (The), 154 
Ritualist Hevel(A), 392 
Rock Ah^d, and the Bock Bzxder-ffiot 
(The), 2o7 

Rough Notes from a Diaiy, 3*3 
Royal Academy Guide, 321, 3#j, 341 
Budf Awakening (A), 11 
Sabbatabiak Savages ai their Ccw- 
tonis," 22 

Sacrifice to Morpheus, 35 
SHfegnoardiog the Empire, 49 
SdiwbbatHinaniam at Dundee, 134 
Beene from “As You Like It,” 126 
Schools and Schoolmasters, 24 
Scientiffc and Shifting, 81 
Srltzer and iSatette, 157 
Shade of Swifcl 34 
“ Sic transit gloria Mundi I" 3^ 

Sic Vos non Vobis,” 148 
Sign and a Warning (A), ISO 
Sir Henry's Choler up at Last 1 1 
Sir Launcelot and Six Jingo, Ifil 
Sir Quille's Sabbathe Queste, 290 
Sir Kowland Hill and his Memoidalk Sfi 
Smelling a Bat, l''>6 
Snat ks Ixom the Studios, 167 
Speei’h and Sub<d»t»ce, ISO 
Sp'^eches to be Fought shy of, S6 
Soldier and Suitor, 2*3 
Solih q.ny on School-Singing, 102 
Solvitur Ambulaudo, 178 
Some Signs of the Bavival 6f th4 Drsnaa, 

Something like a Sensad^m Meadkig; 71 
Song of St. Alban's { A), 49 
Song of the Springtide, 238 
Stage u^ Exc&lsis (The), 65 
“Stomach for them sll 1” 161^ 

Straws from St, Btephen'a. 305 
Study for Foggy Weather (Tbe’l^ §0 
“Snaviterin |lodo.”22i 
Superfluous EfSgy (A), 81 
Survival of the fittest, 265 
Sweet Girl Graduate 123, 158 
“ Sword and Pistol ” in Parii, 178 
Tbaohixto by Examplea^ SiST 
Terrors of the Thames, ll 
“ That 'a the Way the Money goes,'* 365 
Then and Now, 301 

“They Order these things better in 
France," 118 

Three M<^el (^ndidates, 148 
Tightues** without Tipple, 6 
Tight v. Lof se, Bi 
Tc An^thesia, ibe., 251 
To Quara our Flocks 198 
To Liidies who P<anc Themseives, 861 
Touohii g Thrift. 45 
I Tmnsatlantic^Marvels, 12 
Triumph of Cowen (The), 77 
I'rmmph of Ring Fog (The), 155 
Trouble at the Tower, 201 
True Bill (A), liS . 

True Standavd and the Shmn (Tie^ 159 
Truths not Generaitly ExDown; ^5 
Twm Screws : Too Loose a^d toe | 

Two Chx:i8teniDg8, 94 
Two Gai dr^Lers (The)^ 389 
Two Notable AdvertfscsEiMB.^ Iff 
Two Voices (Th?), 19B 
Ugly Tale from ^he Transvaal (An)^ 76 
Un-ClasMcal O o^'trues, IIB 
Uncle Bams Oxgans— aet to One TtmeL 
70 * 

Unparochial Parties. 130 
Ui^xeceoentfad attrsAtton, 6 
Uuseaaonable Muuifloenoa, 59 
Up at St. Stephen'a— Down at Hugbeii- 
den, 213 

ViBSBS^ Alexander SslkiEk^ Ib^, 19 
Very Old Maeter (A), 205 
Viccypyl 174 • 

Waifs from the Water-Butt, llf 
Wanted, a ChM. 376 
Wanted, a Phcasii^ 12(^ 

Wtruing fbr WAndinr, I 
111^ to ^peeted el tasb 

i What wdl be dot 173 


Which is it? 157 
Which Nobody can Deny, 169 
Whines from the Wood, 166 
W ho 'd have thought of seeing him ? 48 
Wide of the Mark, t02 
Wife’s Warning (The), 144 
Wink of the Ayes and th^ Tip 6f the Noes, 
2(54 

Wiring into the Cape, 5 
Whtler's Wote The), 83 
Woman’s New Walk, 30 
Wood and W»tfr, 60, 133 
Word for the Wives (A). 37 
Word with A Foohsh Old Woman (A), 29 
Workabnuc Worms, 201 
Wrong Man in the Wrong Place (The), 
Ilf 

Youfijd Hopeful. 6 

“ Yopr Biide-Nest to its right use,” 184 
“tour Surplus te itg z%ht usi^" 33 


“Beastly ” Painting (A), 201 
Billy Scatchard’s Rwminisoences, 99 
Bismarck’ii OrerlO'ided Donkey. 50 
Black Eye and its Penalty (A), 73 
'Bus Qjuductor declining a Tract, 278 
'Bus Driver and the Foreigners, 119 
Oaptain and the Skating Lidv (The). 58 
Caotain Lovelacaand the Ladies, 282 


How Tommy carried his Bat and Stumps 
85 ’ 

Indian Snake-Charmers (The), 106 
Invalid’s Nurse and the Adverb, 27 
Li'-h a*-»d German Disputants, 25 i 

Irish Carman’s Whiskey-and-Water, 15 j 

Irish Critic Interviewed (An). 801 

Jack drinking Sea- Water, 290 ' 


OaptHiu's Man and the Captain’s Clothes J -imes’s Walk with the Dog, 


(The), 96 

Church Buttress if hot a Pillar (A), 34 
City Gent and the Telephone, 143 
Cl-irieal TAilnr declines an Or-der, 136 
Qlub-Waiteraari Five-pound Note, 208 


Jone^ and his Wife’s Jersey, 261 
Joneses and Robinsons at the Duchess’s 
258 

Juvenile Fan cv Dress Party (A), 74 
King Fog and the Boat-race. 155 ' 


‘Cock of the Walk” for Oonstautinople, Knavina of Hearts (The), 179 


1 ^; 



L'rdies hailing au Omnibus, 47 
Conversation bsfween Two Lions, 23 Lady entering a Smoking Compartment 
Cook's Dress and Misbre«is's. 4’) 109 * 

Curare and Lancashire Widow. 1 93 Lady Florahella de Brabazon, 229 

p mag with a “Lawsonite." 365 Last Drop of Essence (The), 142 

Distuiguisned Amateur's Btcniag (A), 18 Line Sergeant’s Comment on Militia 


LABQB BNGAAYINGS. 
“AsYouLikeItr,”lB7 
.^Lwkward Horse (Theh 263 
“pAe^t-»”(The) 115 
Cgblnet-MalHeg, 311 
Cat rhat Killed the Bat fFhel; 296 
Choice of Hercules (The), J?9 
Derby Lunch (The), 246, 347 
Easter Eggs, 161 
''European Concert” (The), 259 
Impeiium et Librrtas, 90, 91 
Ju‘-tice to Ireland I 19 
“Kicked Out ’’(?), 307 
Labour and Resi^ 283 
“ Morituri te Salutant I” 54, 55 
Old Boots, 271 

(Persian) “ Catspdty” fTheX 79 
Fie and the Plum (The). 235 
Rising “Buffo 
•^Brnriter in ^odo/ 223 
Sunset, 199 

To Be or not to Be f” 16? 
Triumph! 186, 187 
Uneasy Bedfellows, ST 
“ V'ctory r* 174 
“Will it Bimtf”6r 
Young Hopeful, 7 


SMALL ENGRAVINGS. 

Aged Villager’a Old Bbnnet (An), 217 
Agnostic and an Erokitionist (An), 263 
Amateur Art>Critio (TbeX 114 
April Shower qf Deeovations (The), 194 
’ Arrv order? a Bottle of C^mpague^ 315 
Artful Tailor’s Flattery (An), 36L 
Asking and Giving Iriak R^^ 83 
At thft Top of the Pole, 169 
Awful Result of an Injuriieloue Mamiage, 

Baby walking on its Hind Legs,. 193 
Bachelor Doctor and Patient- 241 
Bagpiper of Midlothian (The), 803 


Deg, Horse, and Grnpm, 39 
Br. Rus^ejli and Sir (3-aniet Wolseley, 95 
i>uke of Argyll’s Petard (The), 84 
Dull Morning Paper (A), 134 
Bating bis Money’s worth, 310 
iSdwin Sells his First Picture, 243 
Effect of a Green Wiear.h illustrated, 102 
yesdiug about Tadpoles. 265 
Egotistical Amateur Vocalist (An), 162 
, Elderly Swell a».d his Boots (An), 277 
Electioneering Effect on Carriage-horses, 
181 


Officer, 347 

Linkboy Punch and Dizzy in a Fog, 62 
L.vingon Faith, Hope, aud Charity, li4 
London aud Country Cousins, 157 
Lord Cadbury’s Comic Song, 1Q8 
Lord Derby <»n “ British Commerce,” 13 
Love-Agouy (A). 264 
“Man Overboard I ’ 2®0 
Master Gerald ano his French Nurse, 4 
Maudle's Model and Studio Visitors, 182 
Maud's Compliment to her Pretty- 
Mamma, 160 


English Church Dignitary at a French Merlin and the Girl-Graduate. 1'8 


Bookseller’s, 154 

Eveniog (Male) Diess for Ladies, 166 
, Facetious Drover and Little Sinks, 111 
Fair Authoress who loathes Oliildren, 1$ 
Farmers of 1889 aud 1879, 118 
Favourite B<and (A), 214 
Flamingo’s Water Dance (The), 302 
F >gg*-d-out Painters (The), 78 
Foutwomen, for the Lond<>n Season, 85 
; Frame- Maker at the Acad--my (A). 337 
Free-Kirk Lady’s objection to an Organ, 
149 


Midas Junior at Stilton H mse, 303 
Modern Mazeppa (The), 45 
Morris d»uce round St. Mark's, 2 
Mother-in-law objects to Tapping, 293 
Mrs. Jolibois in Three Aspects, 4,2 
Mrs. P. de T. mWyns on Marriage. 239 
Mrs. Smart ar.d Bashful Youth, 270 
Mrs. Sopely Flattering Sparks, 294 
Mrs. T.’3 Scotch Ahut and the DUehesS. 

80 ^ * 
Mutual Admiratlonists fThe), 284 
New Medal for a New Knight (A), 11 


French Nurse who Speaks no English, 1 29 New Sleeve, for VacciuHtlon (Thi* 210 
G'rrd oner's Description of impudence (A), New Turncock (Th«) 116 
r. ^ J . ^ J , ^ Bull, 126 

Gardener s Opinion on Hedge-cutting. 227 < Jbjectmg to Sandwich his Principles 148 
Gladstone at the Academy Banquet, 206 OM Gent and Tipsy Stranger m Fog 70 

G adstone the Gianr-killer, m Old Huatsman and little Donkey-rider 

Gladstone the old Jockey, 250 186 ' 

Grandpapa’s Energy Bad Form, 920 Old Lady who could not digest Gravel, 131 
Haid^tne People and Clever People. 190 OM Woman who lived in a «hoe, 298 


Hard Drinkers on a Oly^ Steamer, 120 
Hares and Rabbits BUI 3nak^ 279 
Harmless M.P. (A). 161 
High-Church Jackdaw (The\ 88 
Home- Rule Meeting— ■ChaUenging' the 
Chair, 63 


On Board H.M.S. “ Opposition,” 226 
Orange Curtain s and the Blue Dado, 83 
Page’s First of April Jobe (A), 167 
Painter, Poet, and Mutual Admirers, 66 
Painting a Web on Grandpapa’s Htead. 94 
Parliamentary Candidate and Cabe, )89 


Horse good enough for Canvassing (A), Parlour-Maid who was like Missus,* 252 


Housemaid and Missps’s BraOriet, 216 

How Mangles Voted, 178 

How Pat would wirit to be Murdered, 141 


WW' 


Paterfamilias’s Breakfast Table, 183 
Peculiarity of New-laid Eggs, 97 
Pelham Jones’s Wife’s Waxligbt Head- 
dress, 203 

People getting on their Legs again, 172 ‘ 
Pilcox’a Statuary Group. 287 
Political Squirrels and Oucoa^nut, 26 
PoBt-0«ptaiQ exercising Naval BxigadI,? 
Recipients of Irish Relief. )69 
Result of Opening Railway-carriage 
Doors, 218 

Rustic Tollkeeper and Tandem, 123 
v^c enrifio Gent and Ghostly Footsteps, 88 
Scotch Wife and the Binocular 8 
Sir Gorgtux M'das and his Footmvn. 59 
Sir Gorgms Midas desires a Peerage, Sf2 
Sketch of a Laoy Professional Voca]ist,67 
'^mall Occupant of a Large Chair, 51 
Smith’s Fainting Ruse, 806 
Suiitbstin’s Girls at Hastings, 218 
Snippe and the Duke’s ** Bags,” 6 
Sporting Man at a Lecture (A), 266 
Srage-Co .oh in a Fog, 46 
Stalwart Athlete and Fair Wra-ngler, 171 
. Stout Gentleman and his little Dog, nf 
Thompson’s reply to Haughty Damsel, 71 
Three Portraits of Grandmamma Robin- 
son, 138 

Three Ungrateful Frenchmen. 87 
Times Yacht Tacking (The) 170 
Timid Sea- Passenger m a Gale, 291 
Tipsy Bailie addressing Scholar a 167 
Tipsy T»am-Car Paese .ger (A). 242 
T..desun’<tpeakiDg to a Duchets, 267 
Torutdn or Ouauety Bearos. 275 
Tr^mp and the (jHident-r (The), 2S1 
Two Uramatists (The), 299 
Voting against filing to Juvenile Party, 
61 

Waiter (Gladstone) and the Peony (The), 
28? 

Weather And the Widower's yHvW (The), 
22 

Where a Runaway Horse frttl go to, 98 
Why Tommy wants to bS a EhSittst, 205 
Yankee’s Opinion of the Wav-V^fc, 2^ 
Young Hunter and Powder,” 


tosmov 
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